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Keep Tart on the Tip 
of l our Tongue 

Saying the Wrong Thing 
Is So Easy — Beware! 



• ' r: r>T i - 



fife H/UtGAKST A. GIBBON& 
Uo you ihink before you .speak when you 
le? Or da y«i uy Ibe wrung thing? 



| URHT impressions are im- 
1 porta til 3a Important 
at It we are going to meet 
thmiiip veVvr not mrt Iw-Iorc 
we put on toe [rock that Milt* 
us best havi! a hair-do and 
perhaps a manicure, wear our 
best hat. muMr sure our lK*l* 
art. 1 level, and glamorise our- 
.wlv«*.\ with a specially good 
make-up 

Wr an- no concerned wllh 
how we arc going to look that 
we probably never pause to 
think what we are going to 
••J 

At format parties when each 
Kuast is announced you know 
who : who. 

So II you must be personal 
at leant you don't drop bricks 
in the wrong place* 

II you think Mre Jones is 
wetting a terrible hat you 
know which man Is her hus- 
band and don't say so to him 

But formal parties are rare 
In modern entertaining You 
may nol know who is married 
to whom and you are quite 
likely to tell Mr Jones about 
Mrs Jones' hat 

Bo, rulr one lor "First 
Words" Don't be personal. 

YOUR MOTHER 1 1-4 LAW 

JN spile of looking your best 
you Will probably feel a bit 
speechless about meeting your 
future mother-in-law. But so 
will she 



■ ■ . v if- 

Oil' I cr wtC 
Ihr 1WOO0 Ihirw 





i >-■'•■ • UJO 

'Not mometf 
YET.'" 



Apart from the rani that ane prob- 
ably fwU she IB lotlng (hp apple ol 
her eye to a ynunRer woman, betnir 
a mather-in-lair doe* emphasise the 
rant that ahe'a celling an n nil 

Just when ahr think* you are 
really qnlu- a nice IllUr Hung you 
mar ruin the whole nfjoci by Hying: 

"8o ymi arr my mother-in-law to 
be' 

■ '.'•• Ml the -In-law' tilt Tbr 
beat war U creel art at Ihb mtimen 

U>i|, liml mretiDC Is t« Sir- "80 Taat 
a/e lla,»kl mother I'm ui , '.,.! U> 
mrrl Vfiu ,■'. laM fie talks vi much 
about you " 

Tim nut (inly avi>KL- the emptiams 
oh the fart Ulat alien iseLUnjc on. 
lull give In* mm credit (Or lirlnn- 
ins your brldt-gMon, Into ■ ttralefui 
world 

-Not married yet?" 





Nnu — try 
Pond's Creams 
with Active 

Vitamin" 



Keep skin faults 

mray mare surely 

A te» real, ,li • i • mimd 




Ihji 

retainti an aUa i» 

• jn lia,r « r, Ih i,r 
m P.evl < Sill 
tei4,r» ji-l Puml 
SaiirtUiit/ draw, 
eosu , v*.*lMi(N>: 
Iwrt, euwlll fu 



mi] hj. « Rpctlal 
Jill U.tUi vim 
J, <i*f !«>*, tklrt 
VitjiinT. « - J . i 
Sfcio-Vtumm" 



T.e OeeVatt af Lelaitar 



>w witli aslm 
inw* tt» skin 



Or KtfVt Sk,n\ 
■Am ql«.KI.: 
*VMaV* t*»lii '« 

ana v 

rVhr. Wrfiu.i- 
Arel rrnlrmbeT Piie*l » Oeaii: 
lent, lei m»f tlsu. «| ' 

cnfanti. In hjiklr lufr 
vi, in tamllM* jnd laia, 
MP ttH l"'i' aVlaaljMI (jl 
Me- - it, aUh 
■■>a.„ 



iiijJi 
fie 
ml' 
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Mnta> (. ra-tun 
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I r,it- llri<M*th » 't-t.l*-i 

r««.Mi> ttf.ry ft 4i 

<Vi*.i. v.iwuii.. 




Such FUN\Y 
taofct/jy httiv thitigt 

Whfn you uy thb to 
an old Kiioxt! friend ntir 
miy mid into yuur rr- 
mark v> rmpliani/. pi. 
Ums "yet" She m*y e.«n 
liiinkc y»u fiavr* fljuilicd 
ytiur WMtrilhB ririi? in ttf-r 
tmoc. and obwrrr to hur- 
wY-lf iha: m>h arr » 
"unuit marrted woman 

"Arc jtcju Hill rlmRiibb 
to your Liidvpendrnrir? 
mjtftn cnore- tadfut. 
Or bfju>r nllll ^DW you 
murrv trim mtui wlto 
was to mad utom you?" 

Even ii tfM!r»? wrrf r.t» 
noc/i ouui *ru-d r«i 

Maybc tin? bridaJ (wot 
I* nn Lhr otlwr foot You 
art a smart young Hung, 
suit unitlr and artlne. 
and call on an old trie nd 
who tia* been married 
for «omr time 

Srir oorim trtt' tinat wtih a jamm> 
faowl inlani at hi?r tnue. "My d**r 
tn.» vdu iiaur rJ.an«wj wnj ma) 
foK-hom through your nrv cyrj*- 

mrji lHJfttirl 

TJi»- vrjujiv WLI< ;>muiJ »1 lie* 
twnif. hualMnd and f»mUy. will *u4- 
Jctil> L<- ouiiAClotlaV ol* tiv burdrla 
of r.anif tii-a. tlu- truer i>r v**4{riab1r 
panoK on her flnifrrs and lb? >m 
on Uir Im-* of muV.er a-pi-lii* 1 -siri/)- 
jov 

TJiMloubtcdly during ytnir vt.-.j^ 
ahrll u*JL ytm your cyriafJim llp»T4rJc 
doran't Milt ynu which will do you 
both good 

DONT CALL BABY "IT" 

I/VKN J.I..T; vni. rrn-'-' u ut* bul>. 

4 Ulat can't &ay anyUunjr at all 
what you *ay in rmiwrtan! 

Xba younj; ifioLhrr hold* tlv »ti- 
Eant In hw .i: .k bmmi i-wat with 
matrrnaJ trrtdi- 

"Hrw bafclcs art such funny -look- 
III* little tahingl,'' you miBhl uy 
brtKtitJ , arul offend hu prrjui: 
naothrr 

Thctt i" do«im> of nnurh to 
runel tnU rtacUh« occaaion 'Wru.' 
■ kmely child r "How ynu mum 
■dfirr Mm' 1 ' mt« * raup'r- 

11 r*»u a%ri- liol *urr whelhrr Mir 
bub)' m -Jtr" iit 'She-'" nrrrr kmhhh 1 
I In- unrorclxublr rrlmrol ralllnc lhr 
baby ".l ■ 



" S7'N y bad trm$>rTi"J 



ti ihc situation In rcslly desper- 
ate. eztncaLe youraelf with "ah not)" 
or umilar bub>' talk Tins docfin't 
aound n<-arly ut alily to Lhr mother 
an tt dwi to you. And lhr babv 
wul Lhlnk It • fj^niifniSouiJy funny 

CtiunUri^ brick." have Lutnb.rd 
ivnvily ld irround atnona Uit Kay 
PunrrUJ at weddtnKi 

When vou'rr tarried away with 
excitement, don't coo yweetly to thr 
Blrl who id bndmnald Tot the fifth 
nr ittUi time "So you re a urides- 
mntrl .h-jhi durJlnr: 

Think iirat ajtd Chen say, ■ t amc 
i ii" ■ ■ • pkked ihr notl pcrpuUr 
Urldrumiif to town afaln!" 

Both ynu and he hare prntmbly 
aim«1 brkrka at each 
DttaV along the path of 
true low. which nevur 
did run smooth 



' lindrmtaid 



When you have quar- 
relled mud aald coud-bye 
and (rood riddance for- 
ever and then he oomea 
back do you uy mad- 
denlrucly. "Still bad- 
tempered or wisecracik 
"Enjoy your trip?" or. 
wocsv still "So you 
•droit ywi were wroiyrT' 
The tUirm clouda 
tptUieT aKain Irame- 
71 you wtuit 
liim bjick for gnod you 
will murmur With a 
utUe braak in ihr voice 
if thin can be arranged. 
"U i nu* to are yvu 
Baguiu.- 

Firj.1 word i " are moat 
Im portaii i in your bu*J- 
neaa career 

Of course, you put on 
your most suit-able 
clothes, the day you intend to aac 
for a rlae. but do you practise your 
moat auI table speech ' 

"Az you arm* m Urnvtt. tVe 
worked here for aome Ume now 
. . .*" you may say nervously Thti 
fa fatal. It gives your bout thnr to 
draw a couple of pictures on his 
blotter, adjust a fierce expnttyUon on 
hi» fniM'. anri prepare a flat refuaal 
of • rtse 

Shock lactto arc best 'ftunui 
my aalary . 11 nr. If the reailly be* 
llevcfi he is a Captaln-ot-lndustrv. 
wuh-no-umr-tonwaMe "I'm worth 
mucli morr money to you than I'm 
getting Mr Brawn*' jJwjuld bnruf the 
dtjdiTd Incrnue in your pay en- 
velope 

Faulty first word* often mar Uu- 
aptriL of present glyknaj 

tij. aona oj iheae U. "Think* 
dear, I'll open it later " when somn- 
one uvea you a prr>ent and you juat 
put it on oik* Aide r.. ,<>... t ., 
busy □ t the mrjinrn- 

I nwrap It with rapt ripcrUlturi 
ha»et«T bu\\ ton are. 

You are given ■ duplicate ol * book 
vjinwne elie (pave you Your U\v 
will drop and yovli tajr unthink- 
ingly. "Oh, yea so-and-u> gave mr 
thin It % verv good ' ~Mv dear 
what a lovely urewm u En- 
lhu*e first then aak |f you c*n 
rhHtw it later 



Let's Talk Ol 

People 




-Jul C»-> 

Brilliant Ynung Itoctnr 

|>R FRANK CAH1LL. vbo hi 
[ijuwd tbr Inul examuutiun ) 
the 1-elloWKlnp of the Royal 
Icgr of Suryvont Hnglind. muv 
win far hu I- R <- S until hr ■ 
l-i m l<>\<> 

Dr Ohilt wss the »«i 
mrdiul itiicfeni 10 campWir J 11 
year* cdiiw 21 Mrlboume b'ni\ ■ 
my hivin« obijinrd hn (Jach. a 
of Mnhcinr and Buhrlor ol ' 
Kcrv dcKreri it thr aye of 20. 

Hr won ihe Ikjnrv jnd Mi<r, ( 
Kyin ftcholarahipa tn iur^erv 




Candurt* IHrn's Orehrnl n 

JflSS DAISY KRNNT.DY » 
Auilrjlilll Violinist, has ' T 
jppcunfro leader and conductc "jl 
lhr mm i nrcbmra m lhr m .i, 
raoi 11 ihr Rrgrm Pilact H< ul 
London, and o probably the ■ nl» 
wumjn in the wurld to hold • f 

a position. 

Sbr playi i >0l-year-o1d Anttt 
violin, valued at jooui X I U'J' i 




i'rninfft Trndt- fact- 

>I I* WINTHKOP AIORIOI 
»* amonR Atncn«j t IcatlTM 
butmi» men who tpoVr du 
j r;,vni world bruadcast in « 
buvimii and linantial leaden ■■ 
United bum I ■ n, 1 .,n.: and • 
nratirtl the Anglo- Amertran i 
pan-, 

ipciWinn Irnm tilmi m ■» tW 
cnaniriet these htidert arjm.l iM 
<on<e«sion< werr about equj 
tn<rtiiKi in traik wctr but,' 
rrtult. and ilut th« pant rfn 
tlritid thr dote coop,, 
brt»«n i-jtiLind and lhr L?> 
I world of ettrrti 
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M Nice Girl J 



fa U II II — O.II.E. 



IS 



THE STORY OF AUSTRALIA'S HEROINE 
OF "WE OF THE NEVER NEVER" WHO 
LAST WEEK FIGURED IN THE KING'S 
NEW TEAR HONORS 




QtRL '} 

GVNN 

A IMC 



'■ fCE G//cX. Jeitnie WurTn." The ru- 
■ (7/JOrt rviTtf orr * free in the Styrthern 
Territory by Sfn. Gunr g husband. 

Nice Girl Jennie Gunn!" 
Tliirry-seven yeors ogo the words 
»t--e carved deeply info the stem 
yf Northern Territory banya 
M by young Jeanie Gunn's 

Vtfy soon they were used far and" 
in the territory as a roast Is a 



MA.VY years have elapsed 
since she left the north, 
sr.. la-it week, when shi MM 
honored by the Kin? with an 
0BJS-. the shoal of congratu- 
Ittlcmt the received frani the 
Tifrttory (towed that her 
stT.ory is still kept green try 
me old friend* she made there 
From many part* cf the 
•prisj came other congratu* 
htory mtisaites to the little old 
Mr. who is now world-famous 
as author of "We of the Sever 
Sever," bat those from the 
| -.ri^m Territory held for 
her- a special poignant sisjruft- 

Ha cucnp'Jor. oq me bur* ace 
* .-j? Boner Ester n carved there 
a Kn. Ouns's huaband whs the 
iWat4 couple, newry xamed. aettied 
Sere in un 

How bum sbcf were;! Their 
atiaee hid Maaattmad mr tour- 
Br year* of cotRpuuar^nip iron 
ftt tun. Use ftri of IT. Jiaa 
Mar, of Melbourne, met the ooy. 




ovi &/# trj rhr Sctihrrn Territory, itfbc retrr-Td an 
Q &.E. in sfit tfim Ymt //ooor*. 



VtCE .it-en tfeeided :o nfie tlx lit 
of some af 'Jv branraen *be nad 
m*C tnt etJAAf«d ever » write "Tb# 
Little Biacfc Pnnc*B»." Thu book 

"B*t Bn,- Lbr nut* bcra*ni>. Hj 
IwM * trr»€irr>d pAxr* vn Ike «?**«-. 
tiw of L » wit l f w ABwttaliaa chUdfrn. 
and ih*> ; 43 ml * rhwifT to- 

mft byr to Innj sfo. 

In \S»'J5 ' in Gunn jcfar. to arite 
r.rr it-rand book. "We of tne S»r»er ' 
Merer.* jund It nt pahOiced by 
ftiiiclrunon Lomlor.J A apart*! 



*f flDt ft fnot. 

&&ifcrooci £Acia nan ni tvabtv 

IB* nauce m tiw re»J »« were 
there 0*8 230 tnvdkn pawl 
thrrmgh cod wv ftren food vuJ 



Out * Chtaese cook ud lubru did 
the 



ls-PP> — us ill fiVi bluff 
I cba Totmc artdW of fur tttja- 
anl7 a i ■=».- BlVr tiieir our- 

a Eia oettiv bar d , 
! to wrtrisg ACd tTBTCL 
D came Ser Luzwus books, 
rrda to Europe and her ipieLL- 
■orK eet NttAlr «l" r?«tn>ea4 
■a aod tr ramCV» — ajQd 
I her Si*fc 7f»r ihj» Nocor fmn 
to*. 

a qtorc rjocM tn BjcwthOTDt 
■Ml M.i Otcia rmilrd tfce 
jjr^'r Lnlrtp-atr»ea tots scb. 

»nrj her htubawsd ten 
nrn* on the ftrx ure!*h cf 
kxaf trip ta Um KaTiifni 

P »«re aiarjletf 00 TeaM 
Ml and l*rt f6f But lUUcr 



First Home 



fldri e miBT'srX' 
ed vilunf, bat 
aktae* * modi: 
1 -:»'. » CTcione 
r •s-.-vn and uw 

00I7 Ule fr«rn^* 
k end oes# 



ft « nm day aan md ne 
err* beck Uler and ftoiato 
ic' ia id Kra. Ouoo. 
uwfiy. alter we bad aoC Kelp 
in Limber an the property 



"Alwirft 1 ■Cfnnpttnlrd mi hit. 
hand an hi* irrp* iionnd trie mun 
rMinr «td« f iraoM ro off 

r.minnfl » in him and th* »pii am 
tar daya at a ttaar. 

"WKec el boik we Had > regular 
paagnusaw each eTtsisc uttmt 
RTO)er, 

"With eighteen drrgs two 
cabs and a pet cockatoo we 
wouid go for a long walk. The 
cockatoo always tired first and 
would Qnd a tree to sit on and 
wait for as. 

*We eiweyt xzf* »h*sv ** eer» 
Cacttaff borne, because are wooJc 
near Mm rail. "Huiuv poor £oeky.' 

*Wfc«a ■« arrivea Mne are voold 
lent the lamp aad read or "fiai 

"One year at Oiry u. the kap. 
p-»at I n»ie ever kooara.- 

Ilr. Ounn dud m rVbruexy, ISO); 
and La Aptti r>t that ;ear Un &taoc 
rManjed » Kelbottroe. 

Never Once ihe left ttiz Terrttory 
r.aa she bera oat of TAir-. wVth her 
frksada there 

tin. Ounn 'Jien teld The Aoav 
traHaji Wrjewn i Weekly repraer-le- 
ttve now Per books came to be 
etlties over thirty yean ago. 

While she and her mabecc acre 
et Zuwy fttehon ib* came to rjoae 
oomtaet wttb every one ot Use cbar- 
tevrt which the letjir ;.it«d'Joed K 
tike anwltt 

Sue arrojr tetters to snail Mends 
tn MeibC'jrsa deacritstai iter life up 
north, snd rwtuzuLely the? keu um 
letters, with the vtvld tnaieriii that 
later ttelped form Per Pooka. 

80m* Usajft after her ntUjTx to 
aC«rpoume. utx Ounn aaa in Ade- 
laide taatunf reiatreee Tbey had 
small ehiidren, aoc w-e entertailaed 
the yossnt aotsUserratri wirp tam of 
rooea pajrtapo- 
nitrari around 



dl«r» You see. I tw pel the sahen; 
potnsa cjuacfcty, end put their caaes 
neater usaa If I bed had co aa- 
perienee at ariuec* 

Ftwb her rather. *l» «» ■ 
Journaiax. Ktx oonsi tnher.tee 
her love tor vrritfna:, and her bcrne 
as OiieO with booka, et»>c-r irpieh 
are all nrvt edtunna of her oooka. 
snth aapaBturea at en the trtie-to- 
Itfe cftjsractrra 

Even Cheotiz. who could 
not write English, carefully 



THREE CHARACTERS of 
"Wi of the .Veow Verw-" "Tim 
Dandy," enotv. o'leof in &twrm~ 
bf ha. A: ttf' a "Tht Quirt 
SiKkjrxm." urAcv We in thw 
Sartbmt Ttmrary provided 
much 0/ the material for Un. 
Cairo's book, and be!oa> in 
"Mint Halt." another ot tht 
book' i reef-is/e ittetru 

lisjned his came in Chinese 
characters for her. 

Mrx Dims has not been Pack to 
Of Scsrtherts TetTtlnrr stnee tba 
etc bus pa tUrtanrai or time wold 
t.m ner osu porla W tt tv or doll tba 
aord piocisre the cas paint at per 
ore there 

Her iftUxiraitrui Enersy cames 
ner Lhrosprh her present aii-abaDTp- 
M anrk tor aie Oterers and thmr 

II baa afaoira as* she Pearte of 
tne aorat men and »tjcnea vrraa 
ever walked the carta.' aeid tnsa 
tnsotciMSie little senXte-bairea iady 
who. had she cared, rniatit Pav* 
rettmt on Pec Lanrela ea en 
etlthAr. but »*ho preferred to e'OJk 
ur.tiruvtly »ad vritrwot pupiicit7. as 
the reuse at the Australian aatcier. 

-Itmx Girl Jemmt* Gaaa.* says 
.'he oaaK tttt *p isor/A, /or aft 
woo cast see if. 

Mm Aeneaa Gtnta, Oai. ayi 
tn* Kim s natior ,M to-dsty. con- 
ftrtnirai Use looing tr.Sde of thirtv- 
vrrest jtan eon. wish lis a t ea ee e Sea 
of a new people rnarint a new 
nfe tn a txw iand. 



"Only two of She cnaeaarters por- 
trared tn "We "'. the Merer sever* — 
U -r H«t and tne Quiet Strxkmais 
—are aiiil ttvtnf,'* aald kn durm. 
The Dandv died tn rlovemPer. ISM 
end Dlitera each Be The Fhwer, 
Cherwu. Tne Hiar r Bast, and an 
an bare an died, thooah tbetr 
-ssesaoelea ttiil aeem Uview lo-dajr * 

Work for Soldiers 

deed and toar.nerrd. 
a thai rttai spark of 
sersonaiitv tnat maatea a tthai arltp 
bar anmetl 
SCn- Gnnr. 
to talk anc 
enthu 



I ,L"IET 



htr 

-Bet Bet- she 



I prtn- 



o Oe " 1 1 11TT lis" 
eercely be Induced 
self bat ahe veaea 
uc the aork she 
does for duutbted aaidjera aad thecr 
qapSaaeai 

Her herp to trans le One of the 
filet sesraa of true pnl-iintnrtspy 

It I* an trnrjic ran that a aotnaa 
srho for nrasty yean he» de- 
voted Per aroole tint* to the 
SjajHnall'ili of dhiLreaa s^w^TT 
r>kpjzn ahoald Bavr bed the 
aSAIsssaSa type of iier hrtt book tom- 
maraJeered by the Government pa 
Lorsrton us IBl* to make munitloce 

Mo vtsttor to the Caulfleld 
Mlllury Hospital or the 
Repatriation Dspariment is 
better known or more welcome 
than Mrs Chrno. 

.lasnji rasne la bee frees erf 
ever she stale, ead arTVeltta at |jae 
Kepetrialinn Orpeneaeiss eeki en 
her far ettdeike* «f her perujftaj m- 
■ealiseiiaas bsta naaaa af afrfc and 
dSaaaSed tsLffera 

Ttvxj|h I no >7vofer arlu boracs. * 
said Ura Ounn <ruh a tattle. "I 
and lhas sr.] ability to put my facts 
-:-ar:i It a treat help to me ehetl 
I am f*nng evtdence f<tr the tot- 



Does Warm Weather 

MAKE YOUR 
FEET ACHE? 

If So You Need 

ZdmBuk 



*nd atakH & tail <ii y.-trr -fUilT *orV. 
uhu&tilue mod rmrreszlaSL 



Eg 



mtlr *b«orb*4 tela lb* tLdn 




*r* ltra» tjateklr fette**!. Hard n\un 

M&d - .rti» alt MflttVH AM *v*j*:iy tt> 

SMyrod; and mfctea. iotota. toe*, tad 
r*» r «re zt/aBr*.h*oM «n-i m*4a rn«n>- 
<«f*_aM« *j(»lft. 7jtm- (hak raca- 

larlf (ar tJppT f*« an Summer 

/ fl ijr ) rt S a*X. A U r AaTMtl/l mnd *ttw*i. 



■m . rnmmwm mm-v yaw ywhsl / . ,** tm 

W? •>-> f>*wt« 'ewef " >■( /mm OmM 

6»eW»I PS imssaaa T eSJ re .IS? tyaW "l iri t*W 

Imi tWmmlt*. fftm I aaO mitt mJ % af 
a-r fro* a-r f jCawf aeaf. ' — tfpm A- /. 



Rub ZAM-BUK In Every, Niqhl 
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Super Glamor for Mi** HKlit 

a< J*5 / I0 / - a week 

Lovely Mannequin's 
Budget for Beauty 

By Air Mail from MARY ST. CLAIRE, Our Special 
Representative in England 

\\ What does it cost Miss 1939 to attain 

y | >^ super-glamor? Some idea is given in ti. 

budget of leading London mannequins. 

"Miquctte," one of the most famous of London's 
models, spends £5/10/- a week to keep herself look- 
ing at lovely and as smart as she does. 

THAT'S the cost of a degree of glamor of 
which every girl dreams. 
How doe* the money go? Well, hero Is a list 
of "Mlquette's" weekly costs:— 

t'oamcUea it Pcilirure g a 

ilairdreealng II 6 Clothes, shoes, hats, 
flieuUnn U • etc 1 t a 

Msnlrare 3 o - 

Tiilal IS U) ft 

Thais fount to £280 n year. 

In ndfUMor. she has 10 alio-* 15 - a week lor tnsi 

fares, which are dictated by the nature of her work. 
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"MfQUETTES* a trading tAmdvn manntquin, 
tx'hnu Wttkly txpttulHurt on glamor n i.S/10/-. 




7 , THOUGHT FMNKS SINGLET 
'J^HlTi.^BUT JUST LOOK 
W AT IT AGAINST DICKS 

pERSIL- WASHED 

ONE 




ANOTHER lovely ■-■■■> iu at "Mi/juttu," who htr« tell* the can 
of glamor 




"MlqlU!l.te ,, thinks inst the upkeep 
of being a glamurtiuG mannequin 1* 
out of nit proportion to She wage) 
they u* paid. 

"Cosmetics cone • small fariune," 
she wld. -'Do yciu know how many 
tune* this year t have had to entirely 
refill my make-up box? Five tlmml 
"Pint aun-ta» lor the summer 
clothef.. tlicn cyclamrn. followed by 
peony < which looks hideous II even 
a suggestion 01 cyclamen la irrtli. 
U*n thr natural make-up which I 
am Inn at the Intirirtil 

"Each time I have to buy Hie com- 
plete outfit » that everything 
maichcH — rouge. Unstick, eye- 
shadow, powder, noil varnish. 

"It costs me 15 lor a refill — that's 
including creams, of course — but 
Inilnns tin cf foiinrislinii creams are a 
Mr Item aa they mmi In- the eery 
beat. 

"Pedicure la Just ai Important aj 
hatrd robing and manicuring, 

"We are on our fe*»t alt the time. In 
every style and ntung in shoes, and 
a vlilt to a chiropodist al least, once 
a week la iHit an extravagance, but a 
neowaty. Wearing new shoes all 
the time plays luivor with feet 

"Halrd teasing. ' ahe aald, "eoita at 
least 12 fl a week A shampoo arid 
I net coot* 19. but that wont last the 
whole week, especially these days 61 
| such elaborate coiffures, anil two 
further aels cost J,- at the very 
leant 

"Manicuring Un'i Man n big Item 
fortunately. 

Taxis and Stockings 

"rPAXIS tor tlie 'freelance' manne- 
quin run into Mr money. 
"Perhaps a girl has to model at one 
dress allow, go from there to the 
photographers, and then on to 
another show. She luu a good deal 
of ground to oowr. and couldn't pos- 
sibly manage her appointments 



without spending a lot on last fare? 

- Stockings, whleb must be l be ear] 
best, are never provided by thr 
■lares or drew houses, and becauv 
uf tlinr fine leilurr ana Ibe haul 
wear Ihiv tel. don't last serj Ions 
It rests me IB/- a week.'' 

".Mlquette" thinks that ama" 
clothes are mint ofifientlal, especially 
for the mannequins who work loi 
several houses Their employment ta 
casual and n t» on their appearand 
as well as their carriage, that the) 
are chosen. 

Dress Costs 

"j HUT) It difficult to general!-* 
about the coat of dressing." sh' 
-aid. "One Ctrl wiu mauage or, 
much less than another. 

"Muny maiuiequlns are fortune V 
In BettlriR models at epeelally redutci] 
prices, but "i> thing La certain, a 
mannequin must he smartly dresr'ii 
and wear good shoes, because sh* is 
*eTUng a standard for the world nt 
large. 

"As In all walks of lite, the amount 
of money spent on clothes la de- 
pen itat nu how much the wearer 
has to spend." 

The large atom and salons «r 
Maslair pay tlirlr fl^jnurous moil-li 
well 

"adiquttUt,'* "Dawn," and the 
manueijulus of tile big dress hotu*« 
tike Sehiaparelli and Hartuell dor.', 
consider they persomuly lure snl 
mmplsinta. 

But to thousands or other Lonnn:. 
girls mannequin work represei.tl 
a rdy "a glds) a year career, " whir.e 
they are now seeking to have elr- 
rnted to atandordA equalltng oi r: 
careers. 

With better regulated hours, OW- 
dltlons and pay. LondODs •.«» 
mannequins would form a wonderful 
band of "glamor girls" thai would 
set a standard for tha whole world* 
beauties 



By Air M»ll from 
our I... !,,:„„ Offlrc. 



Are you surr your whites are just 
| a white ae they coulr! be? True, 
ihcy ' re Bp ref u 1 1 y w» »bed , and I hey 
!>■'■■' white. Hut jtint put litem »;-.nri-i a white garment 
washed with s'ersil. Why] The difference b amating. How 
ran lh«l he? U is nirnply lliis: PcrnilV osygrn^-hnr^ei! 
f-udf get out every speck uf dirt and every Irate 
of slain. l\\ by washing things sn much chaner that 
Prrsil gels (hem whiter. That's why Persil eels the only 
I r 1 1 « lundard of whitnncw in washiris;. And don't forget— 
Penfr'i genflo efaoniitig ocfion mrrkei tilings lost longer. 



You'll wonder 
why you were 
satisfied with 
anything else 
when you see 
PERSIL 
whiteness 



PERSIL — THE AMAZING OXYGEN 



at tti T CM ■ M • Hflt rT* '•TO. 



WASHER 

ai mjr 



Swimming Poo! for Princesses in 
Buckingham Palace 

"ITTHEN Princess EUlaabeth 
TT and PrincesA Margaret 
Ruse returned to Buckingham 
Palace with King Oeorge VI 
and Queen EHsabelh from Bal - 
moral recently they found a big 
surprise ttwaltlng them In the 
Palace grounds. 

The surprise was a hew swimming 
pool which was specially eorutrucicsi 
for the two little prtntlr.'OT so that 
they cnay hare ihetr weekly swim- 
ming lesaana next year al their own 
home. 

While the Court waa In Scotland, 
workmen were busy digging out 
the pool, which Is a full-aierd affair 
with the bottom and walls of Bah 1 



eoncretr and now Uiey are erljrsgeO 
on the final process of tiling. 



The poet will, II ,, hoped. t» 
reaJy for thr princesses, to base their 
nm awlm In It In the spring, 

BUng rjeorge deelderj si thr 
beginning of this aummer to ha*r 
the pool made on the all* uf Use did 
incqurts court In the Palace troundi 
Juiit near the garden eailranre. 

Prinreu Elteabolli, who lias t» 
having lessons for about three year* 
Is already a »ry fine iwhnmer 
this year ahe pasted with hornrti 
her teat ror a Ufe-eavlng oeruiicsie 
Her younger slater. Princess al»r- 
garet Rose, although she has oo< 
been learning to swim so long t* 
already quite preflclent 

AJmoal every week-mil thrrtnj « 
summer thr prlnrrsaes have rstel 
and other fames In their oihtf 
prumte pool al ro,,] r^octce? wind- 
aor area* Park. Berkshire 
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(5¥rs. <$IFFIN'S cARTY 



In which a lady 
finds a cat, and, oddly enough, 
loses her one feline quality 



By 

Charles Hanson 

4 TOWNE 



f m F:or;nr a year a/Mr £hcfc 
/ M Bolton, of Dayton, had 
a / ■ been transferred from 
1/ A tneNrw Yarfcofflrcaaf 
the Evtrsure Sewing 
x*y.tne Company to their London 
.ranch, X found myself In Uie Britkh 
•jpg'-aJ; and al ocntr« f looked rum 
p 1 ru atudous to see whxt Kng- 
nad done to Che ion of ah old 
4tfrR< friend. For he was the 
c :/.r rsii of errrythin* British 
saw young Dick, red-headed and 
sTi a W r ing. how oould he aver utile 
im lo th« comfort* of fingiub 
vifi and remember to drive hli ev 
i* to* left aide of the road? — the 
.-awt mind you. not the street 

Eiu: Dick hid gone in Cor 
HfiittiaL I recalled; no perhaps he 
amid And teach to interest him 
wi; Inm home. Be would get- Alans 
nth oil PnfUnh coumIiu. in hi* 
£iu'.r*nng. nappy -hearted way. 
aiBM he had criticised too many of 
■^.;-rf -hoy s»nt us snow .-urn 

He cam* o*er to my small out 
awtfortable hotel in Jermyn Street 
To my amazement, he was more 
rt.Twr.fiaa than ever. if neb a thing 
add be. His clothe* still had thai 
3»*-on look, anil them was not a 
- at an EnrUsh accent He had 
rmjincd Juat "hat he had alwaya 
Mm— a stalwart Uiddle-Wesieruor 
nth i smile that -would have von 
ujTvxly from a barmaid to a 
ftWheat- 

& vm ixproarioualy clad to tee 
W. dwpite the diUfereaee In our 
tf-s HI* voice boomed out hi irwit- 
b*. and hia handVriaap almost broke 
ntr c(tuekl«. Then, looking srt>und 
ay chamber, he Aid, a* I had hah* 
nteded he would sty. "You're not 
tmg to stay here, old Peter You're 
turning orer to my il^Ecfnea " 

TriFro lz waa — **dUctin«^~— Che one 
mfiUn recpreuion he fiad jeenvd lo 
Tptk ,p , 

"Oh, no; 1 wouldn't Impose on your 
wspuauty to mat extent." I said. 
T*e got to see my English pub- 
Iknm. and da some wrhJng. 
U4 . , ir 



Hoot bj ?n 
WTlC vttl mate 
taable- than vo 

Ti-re m not 
I farted my 



old fttfc Mra 
i) far raor^ c<"im - 



nil to do h«il go: H 
which I had only 



-r.parjtfld, and we took a tail 
to ht» "disainn." and X met Mr* 
BAn 



H, 



B had told rot 
larrot her on '.tie way over. through 
V r-'iTdfld Laotian itreeU. lo t— iii- 
Ma's Inn Plrktr 
"A t«ch«4or cant Un bare vRbaui 
aJd JMitMrfcierper u> makfe nUs 
t»fP7 She"? a J«WP!l— a DC&rl 
^r.< prlw old ?Krr. Ttw (ux 
•si -i widow who i»n) » AMpport 
to p»d-for-soUilfl« bu^)«)i< unyl 
1* nxTTnfjiu.T died, a i«r otd wul 
bera hullewi ahrot. 7" ^ 
Ww! of her eerrltude and the long 
"»» of her :»mUr who haw »crubh*d 
■B4 conked (or hard-heartrd arn- 

"Honasly *• ■ tucKa-fume, 6,11 
••h > heart of mid: and hrt the 
■orv.lpi mi" She'll make a (uaa 
fv ran, too; and you'll learn for 
m Rnt time what a food lerrant 
okUt la . How tell me all the 
a( wi from back home." 

*r had limbed two ftlthu of dim 
•'«•: a-;! '!«» M Mn «!!«;. 
Kb| and bland and cordial. «n- 
kjoit u help with th, imjiriuie 
Wrs itu hoard our raelKtj rooaUpa. 

Siw wuni a dar under itxty. a 
'*ft< Jli> wlap of a woman, with 
Warawj Ugh; natr «rowd in » 
o« >t the bock of tier head 

"Ort out of «ur war. Mra. BlSlnr 
injeiwf. in hl» clieei) manner. 
"••'« itroni, huaajr letlowa. bat 
"» an fetch tome whuky and 
*4» Thb u Mr. ToDlvor. and t 
J*M wjb to Un ut> la nwrytldn* 
"» '«ld htm about jou." 

Thar* jou. rtf P>»«»d to m»»t 
*" itr. tald Ura BiJIln. In her 



llfushrored 
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thin voice. And I ncrer luted an 
old woman more Dickem. too, 
would ha»< lo»rd her. 

lit waa a ooay place, with panelled 
wallf and a fiwat open 3 replace, 
mulUohed window^ that lookod over 
a aireteh of (reen; and there wa* 
ancient poliahed furniture thai 
gleamed and shone. 

"OIL old Peter?" Dick wanted u> 
know. "It*a all your* fro awwy 
from nine ttil rix," And he looked 
around, proud of oil domain. 

What * lea Mn. Biffin laid 
out for u>! It waa i tuni'jet 
of jennea, thin buttered bread, 
tortrt and marmalade And the 
atlver urn sang In the semi-darknea* 
Thla wai the way to lire; but I 
wandered bow lor^ Dick amid |IUk 
It oat alone. There had b^n 
vaguely, a girl bade home. With • 
tea between them, there w« prob- 
ably another In Uili great, aprawhcji 
romantic town I as much as said 
as. aa we touched the nyphon and 
watched the amber Uauld la our 
taQ guueea 

"Oh. of courte." Pick aald. witr 
oo InhlhlUooa. 

"Good I" f answered, and lifted si) 
glass 

Trjorile-e oo." said Dlek. and 
lifted hla. 

"By the way, Muriel'* dining wius 
ua to-nlgrtt Hope you '.] like her. 1 
do, but I'm glad you're here, for J 
want you Lo meet her" 

"TU not be here." t "aid at onto 
You I wo young people— you don't 
want a doddering old fouail like me 
around when . . . " 

"Cut that out old Peter. r»l gabi 
nrraitie 6)- showing an an author." 

Then, as the golden light flowed 
Jnto the room, and the great *-orld of 
fjonden deemed far airs v. I got Dick 
IjQ I'll me 01 hla new hfe here. 

"Oh. I like England all right, old 
Peter- They 're jolty good people here, 
^nne you get to know them. But I 
do bate one^. thing about trvm - so 
many are snoba. Funny. Isn't It, hem 
an Hngllariman sUll love, a lord? 
Been Muriel . , . but maybe I 
enoulcul't say J! 

"Bay anything to me. or don't 
iay It - 
He put down hts glrwia "She's s 
to-rely glrL" be raid, "but , . 

Then was Urn: tame Innate klnd- 
nesa in t»ck that had been so 
notable a quality In Els father— that 
based of laying anything 111 of 
anyone, I kept still and waited. 

. . but she treats maid*, and 
all servants, as if they were the dual 
under her pretty little feet. She 
never even notice*. Mra Ulft In— won't 
tar a word to her. YouTI »ef Ahd 
Mnt BnTin— why. shea prac'.lral'.T 
my mother over here 1 love the 
old glrL" 

I could have rmbraced him for 
tnat. He went on. quickly: 

"Why. I was atek for a week with 
the flu when T first, came over, and 
rou should have keen her nurse me! 
3nr never left my aide You can t 
forget a thing like that." 




"She la men and 
(.polled." I thought "It 
cant be that It's be- 
cause ihe't English 

Our little dinner went on amaa- 
infiy well. I wtw, tn the: soft 
candlelight, hcew Mnnel kept 
rooking at Dick, and he al her; 
iiirw they hod aly little nhtnoea 
which must haw told each other 
much that T cnuJd not under- 
stand, t did rot mind. I was 
n&ppy for him: I wanted him to 
marry this girt 

I liked net voice particularly 
when ihe begun telling us of a little 
incident that had happened on her 
way to the Mansions, 

"A eat was crawling arras A the 
road— 1 don't Itfrtnt how I ever hap- 
pened to see It. ex real that a light 
feD on Its black little body. 1 
pounded on the taxi glass, and enrd 
to the driver to ntop and pick It 
up Be did. I grit on'- snd took It 
Into * elietnist'i. and I aifcrd him to 
get It tome food and keep It there 



Complete Short Story 



It waj wiser to lay noLhlng. I 
didn't like the picture I lud of 
VJurleL: hut that evenint When the 
came r could see how any youth 
vr/uld he a fool not to fail to [eve 
with her Ber hair wwj like soon 
(old towed or«r a brow of Ivory, 
above blue ey» like ctar*; end her 
rolce waa aofL and nhe aeemed to 
brtn* a radhuue into the o4d man- 
liion. 

I vmtohed Muriel CK-rc heater care- 
fully: tand aura enauffM. when Mrs 
BUTin cum to lx.Jp her off with her 
cloak, *b* oeirr MJdioiwked her. rve.er 
glanced in the oid ha ui r*ee pei 'e 
dJren ton. 



for me. lit to to-morrow and fetm 
It home. It must hsve wandered 
from floho. ft looked lie- bona i; 
had tSehn written ell oter It. dear 
httaft starved thing Thei^'t a itnry 
for you, Mr. Tolilver Writo 11 for 
me. wont yoilT Yon ootild eaii tt 
T*rom 8oho to May/alf. * and the 
Snuiched. 

I looked at Dink. Hli eyra were 
iparfcling. 

tt wu cloK or. fntdnltiit vnen 
Dick toolc Muriel home. C wu WHtt- 
injr up fnf htm when he etme back. 

"She's marrelious. ' I said, 

' You bet.* agned IJltk. 



Nothing fliie «u Bala. 1 
turned Into ray cftmfort^rV: 
room Mid dreamed cf • 
eat tits., oddly ejiouxh. re- 
s«nt)l#d Mr Biffin. 

I had to come to London 
for e ntirpo**, of coune. and 
X wat boxy. Un Biffin terred me 
lunch when X wished to stay In; 
and after Knout a week, on* noon 
I could *)ee that ftbe vas amcloLU to 
talk with me. 

"Oh. Ht. TotUw. what a food 
yourig man Mr. Bolton Ii.* the 
ventured to say. ** t.~: alrXCi'. ft 
saint 1? took out tome insurance 
for me. jo when I'm real old I shan't 
'a** to worry none." 



Just like him.- I 

suet "A piece of hu father. Mra. 
Btfffn. You're in luck." 

"An* don't I know that, tlr! - * ahe 
rxrlalmed. "None of our own p?op> 
wouJd do so ttueft for m». and now 
— "e warts to take me to Parts for 
a Utile trtpT I, who've never poked 
rtir note ooldide of London, slrl X 
nan'i go Td he seared to arath 
Wont you pl*a». but. ask 1m not to 
rnt* 7" Her eye* wer* almo«u 
ruled with tears. 

"Take you to Paris'"* 1 repealed 

'Yet, itr, if you can beUev* such 
a thing. «trl M 

"I'll speak to him." I told her 
B'.-t R tasti too rood to be true. Mrs. 
Biffin Miracles do sometlmei 
happen, you know.'' 

"But not to me. sir: unless it' a a 
minscie I ever got with sudn a fine 
young xmUtman, air." 

t took Dick to * dub that vran- 
lng. so that I might hate a quiet 
valk with i. 



.S/wr never glanced in the 
oid housekeeper's direc- 
tion. 



He Uugned when I told him what 
Mrs Biff tn hxd aaid. 

"Of course t"m doing it Had the 
Idea for days, and jou'rr going 
wtih ■ m." he eaxt "I've got somo 
nu.«±nps» in Paris, and I want to give 
Mrs Biffin a spree. Think of it, 
aid Peter, whe's nmr been any- 
where' 

"But say nothing of Oils, old 
Peiier Its oiir little •vsrret- -youns, 
and Mrs Biffin's, and mine-" 

As a matter of fecv x. too. nsd 
some bntlnrai in Part*, and D.dsa 
plan fitted in wrll with mine. 

Thrre waj a day when the old 
huLutckeeper tluflppcared. wlih Dtck. 
and; when they ooth came In at • >■ 
time I know why they had gune 
away. A whole new wardrobe had 
arrived for Mrs BUDa And when 
I looked at our ancient women 1 
ww that no tanger *w her hair tied 
in a tight knot at the bact of her 
head. She nad been -jiar.wiCfd, 
;he had heert curled, she had been 
triumphanily put In the hands of a 
beauty tperlalut for ■ massage, and 
whatever rise it la .hose myniertoui 
■ lik—lim nf the earth do to elderly 
ladiea. Her eyes were brtcht beyond 
belief: she was pmtiTriy pretly. 

Prom thla moment * D:ck cried, 
"Ahea my Aunt Ehs* for three days 
and nlghto, and I'm taking that dear 
rflaUve to gay Pareel Aunt Ethta 
Plunkect. Imra Daytmx Ohio, whoa 
never been abroad r 

The nest morning we started. And 
what a sweet old lady Mrs. Biffin 
•w-vanrd to be. with a hunch of violets 
In hsrr corsage, and the scent of 
tarendrr foUotvifsg her where aha 
walked. An aunt to be proud vf. 

PkdJ* turn tg Poge iO 
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farther 
instalment of our 
powerful inter- 
national serial 



l~ M MERINO w&r p 

m m Ernrhuid,, Admiral Gay 
m W fjheghire condutTbt ma 
^L^^ a'Joti of 

suspected enemy uroiiLi 
Including a man cnJJt'd PIorestajL 
Who Is also Henry Copf3o.ni], and 
Other idenUltea. Sliot fuLnllj a uinn 
In itiier found In Florwtnn'* cwr; the 
man die*. Cheshire is aLLicked while 
searching FkrreBlan's home: rrncucd 
by a maid tuid til Lacked ctpiJn by a 
man who escit|Wt3 after oppTeh eoaifdc, 
Hvta Hit* maid, vanishes. 

Sabine, and then rcuda, who tut' 
taken tier place o& agent, comes to 
Cheshire and the Is given, false 
papeTii, nxid when depart me is seised 
and mken away lo ft grim aecrel club 
where she Ir faced by Flnrcetan- 
During the startling interview dnrk- 
ntta suddenly clouds the room 
When hhn recovers li« sense* Flares- 
tan Is gone and a police squad b 
entering. 

The following evening Cfyfafitli 
di» n.iAM-A this wiiti his confreres, and 
they decide to comb Solio for Florcs- 
t ilj Cheshire accidentally nieeti 
Mrs. FIortTrtiin at ttu> hotel, and ahc- 
confessE? to her abnormal lear at 
her husband. 

Characters you will mmt in this 
srtory; 

ADiCKAL OTTY GHESHfHE. 61*- 
tim?uiflh«l diplomat, who control* 
Secret Service Department ol the 
British Navy. 

IjOKX3 ROBERT M ALLtNSO N, 
brilliant Enpliah General, and bead 
Of the Army Secret Service, 

PftlNCESS SABINE PELUCCHT. 
dhtUrjRiiUni«l and beautiful 
fosehjner. wife of 

RT5NBY PRESTLEV, famous 
Amerlmn banter. 

COUNTESS Et^tDA PETLUCCHI. 
aiiler of the Princes Sabine. 

STB HERBEHT MKLVTLLEJ, 
Deputy Commissioner of Police, 

RONNIE HINCK8, A-D C. to the 
A d mtni l 

GODFREY HYSON. aJau A_D.C . 
enftogiM in f.petial reatiireh work tit 
the Admiralty. 

ASsTONIO MACHINKA, who * 
camoud - bis secret service 
activities by posing as moltra 
dtiotel 

LORD FAKEWHAM, Press mag- 
nutc 

HENRY COPKLAJiD, .. t.. 
Fl.0 REST AN, spy. 



Now read on- 



IDT aurcly tlauL 
work." said Mrs. Florratan, "tint* not 
wrcuunt for my hupband Iwhinit 
upon ynu m an enemy. Iopi Jt: ' 

"Not unlesi he wu afraid I wait 
tryinir lo find out who had driven 
hu car to 8L Geomei: HoapiUI lost 
Sunday night," Cheshire repllwl. 

**Trin nlcht fll? Theodore Meldl- 
cott wai jfaot." *he murmured. 

"I>o you think yaur huahand 1b a 
man *tx> would commit a murder?" 
Bhe conjldered the point 
■ I do not think he would hcal- 
tate for a momunt U it was to hit 
advanlajfo." 

"Well, Lhat'a (rank, at any rate," 
Chealilre admitted. "Do you believe 
thnt lie shot Sir Theodore Meldi- 
cott?" 

■■] do not Dcrllrvr or diabiHicve," 
ahe anjwcred. M I hare not nnytWut; 
to jo by. He certain ly drove the 
car away thnt nUrht, It might 
raully have been Atofi i n thoujih." 

"Vta he keep any flnmrms and 
ajnin unltlaii In Lhe hoiticT* 

-Not at Colvllle Terrocr" 

"Here, thffn?" 

•TarhacwH" fihe replied. *'Do you 
TtAUy want to anow?" 
"Tea " 

"You hod better no and «areh hi* 
room* tben— 2fiV to 26B. Do tint 
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tnaku n mltitAkt, [dciugti. 263 lc my 
upiirtmenc. YiM would like the 
keys?" 

She drew them 1mm her d&je and 
laid them on the table. He avoided 
her eyes, but he wok them up and 
examined Uioin. 

"Thc larger one." ebe explained, 
"hi for the door of the little hall 
leadlnR lnu> tiv aalom The two 
Yale kflyi ore thniw or my rrxim and 
hlf one on either aldt." 

He laid down the keys. 

"The actual searching of rooms," 
he confld™). "ifi not my job 1 
trilBht send up an Inspector." 

"He will not find anything." 

"And sirppoimig I came myj>elf7" 

•'You mUjlit, be mure ftirtutmtc." 

"Wlmt 1 iihauld like to find," he 
went an, aeutely conscious of (he 
Leruenett ol the motft*Ot but k*'ep~ 
Ing his eye* Idty watching- the 
dnncens, "It a eartrldBP with a 
p^tiLmr cabins, a casing af plain 
BteeL" 

"I know nothing about firearm-," 
pilit assured htm calmly. 

"You wouldn't like to took for me. 
f stiitpo&c?" 

Again he knrtw that 6he waa look- 
Ln« at him but he refused ateadlly 
to ium hlft head. 



rhFy ulicied up to the lemrch floor, 
Afittin nho stepped out fli'Ht and led 
the way down the corridor. Towards 
the end Rhe wotted. 

"You have the keys," she remlndrd 
lihn. 

He opened the door. She passed 
Lhreujfb tlte hall Into the sitting- 
room beyond, then nhe flung off her 
and turned round, 

"Tliat. bj my room," she said, 
potnlinj? to the riidit, "The one an 
Lhe other side la Horace's. I see Unit 
both doors are open. Which drat?" 

"I iboll make my c-e&rch." he 
snuwered. 

M If you Mre loo lonii," ahe warned 
him. "I may come and flee jf I can 
help yon. ItUies, it in no good ran- 
&aekln}? druwcra and wardrobes. 
There b a amall oupboard there 
built like a safe which I have alwaj'" 
BusbecU>d. and you will have to be 
clever becjiuae I think tb^re Is some- 
thlng reerei about the idj:tciiingc." 

He stripped back: a little unsteadily 
and It * .i . he who caused the door 
between Lhirm. In the altt^ng-rooni 
hp thrrw open the wmdow Hnd 
leaded out over the balcony Utos&ft> 
ing in fin night air. He was fitlll 
himself, (till he swore he was him- 
self—tiny Cheshire— the moil whose 
life behmged to his oounUi* k the 
mnn who ran all rbtks for lier. 

Cheshire cUkikI the window and 
entered 7lorv-*twn a .ilecpiiiK apart- 



He opened the door. She 
into the sittintf 

" You « i • w h ere I arrive," he 
pointed out, Thoae four diaw c m 
—they are nf metal, There h- no 
opening. Wi]h a crowbar I could 
lorcr Buna from their pkens, with 
dynamite I could blow them up. but 
even a Samson not move them 
witli his bare Angers.'' 

She lauuhcd morklnjily. 

"Poor d*-ar man I Oirt of my way, 
please. 1 will bhow you stouiethlutj-" 



KJfBl went down oh 
net knees. In al] his efforts to be 
fair to himself In later year*. 
Cheshire 5 cltee** wtnvtlmGB burned 
as he confef^ed how tin- lines of her 
Rffun' the curve of bcr nrm she 
leaned forward, almost mnde him 
forget the sacredneas of bia mission 
Her hmg fingerB orepl underneath 
the epaoe betwee* the drawer* and 
the bottom of the cupboard. There 
was a Uttlr click. As h e watched, 
the toprncfit drawer f.lld out of its 
place toward" him. He rpnpped it 

She stood upright. 

"There you are,* she said. "I 
should havu told you How L-outd 
you hnd out? You are only % dear, 
Mupld man. Is tint not so?" 



By E. Phillips Oppenheim 



"I think you should make the 
teare-h," she answered wilh a note 
ot mockery in her tone. "Why 
should I run the rink because you 
have been kind to me for an hour7 
What do I gain by it? If you sim- 
ple* Lhal such a thin* is to be found. 
I haTe made it easy lor you to And 
It." 

He stretched out his hand, pleked 
up the keys and aUpped them into 
hln pocket. Ehe lautfhed quietly, 
Utmost, he fancied, happily. The 
disturbance remained in die atmo- 
sphere, but the tensencta had pawed 

Chcohire'E bill was waiting upon 
hU plate. Mechanically he signed 
It Without any crmjtftoiij Impulse, 
he rose te his feet helped her draw 
her ermine cape around her 
ahciuldrrs and followed her up the 
rtolrt. She was a pace or two ahead 
of him at the lop and she Ivd the 
way without hesitation to the Uf Lb on 
the leit-hand side. He followed her. 
The lilt man bowed respectfully. 



meni. He obeyed the tantriEftlona 
ot the woman whom he had Just 
left. He wrmt straight to the cup- 
board built into the wall. There 
wan no louk. only a solid punrl. 
Ha slid it back, disclosing four 
dmw^r.* nnd a little space above. 
The four drawers were locked. In 
the space above wan a row ot umall 
bottles, some of them haif-emptled 
— cognac, whisky, coin treau. He 
runinved the butties. The top apace 
wo* bare. 

Then he tiled the drawrra anriln. 
They were firmly ■„.. \ ■ ■ in otic of 
tlioiir four drawers below. In all 
probahllLty, lay the evidence he so 
pasEkmutrly desired. 

The Uffht, swift lootstepej behind 
sent hi hi twinging round, brought 
him swiltSy to his feet. Deborah 
Plureatan had cnlerrd Lhe room. Par 
the moment he wnp stainjered. 

"You da not lucceed? Yon arc 
h long. Iohk Oak* she complatiu'd. 



He looked Into the drawer withr.ni 
speech. It wasempty. Ife drew out 
thr second TTiat also was empty. 
He drew out the third. There were 
two loose revolver* iyltut there and 
a box of cartridges. He drew out 
the foitrth and Ihfre was ■ case, a 
brown leather cafe. With a brown 
buIT r. i-i" T .- was space for two 
revolvers of unntl site. Both were 
there— one clean, the other with a 
Liltle dark edge to Its muule nnd in 
the vacant spnee of the '■■(■■ Uiere 
was an indentation which held ft box 
of cartridges Oum- -quartos full. 

"You lu*v« found what you want?" 
the woman whispered "I am cold " 

"t have found what I want," he 
anmvcrrd "One minule," 

He look Lhe revolver wMeh showed 
siRiiii nf recent use. and alippcd the 
box of coitildcoA into his pocket, 

"U'l mr put «"-■■■! "ajjff back »> i; 
was," Deborah Florestan begged 
"Lei tuc cltuc it* cupboard, Wv will 



paxHvd through the hall 
room beyond, 

get away from the room, I hate It 
here. In juluc you wlli be rtafe." 

Cheshire laughed a little unnatur 
aQy, The revolver was his, the carl- 
ridges which fitted it— drvilbsh 
renoera of death — were also his. Hi*. 
cnmpanSon bent over the drawers 
There wok a LiJrk and thry slid haci 
Sin* rlosed the panel door of the cup- 
board and turned slowly towaro 
him. 

"Someone has entered." ih& snbt. 
"but I drew the bolt of the sitthifl 
room door. They can come na 
further. Is tins what God sendi 
Instead or hell?" 

There was agony in her eye* is 
they lingered upon his. She wu. 
(Oiivering all over. 

*T; do not wish anything to happ^r, 
to you," she went on -All T nho" 
nsk you is to remember. Tj«i* 
behind you " 

He obeyed There wan anofJu : 
door 

■ "Ftiai Leads through hLi batr.- 
n-iom. You open lhe door nf that, 
and you are in a side 
Exactly opposite you arc the servti r 
stairs. Oo!" 

"And i™ve you?" 

He shook hli head. Then lie 
i"eali¥ed that jJh. waa pa-aitinatri; 
badly in earnest 

"Notiihifl lr to bf calned by your 
slaying she Insbited as Lhe knock- 
ing came once mora. "At my own 
poee I return to Lhe sitting-room, 
t pass into my own mom, I wake up 
and admit whomever it may be I 
have no wish to have my body torn 
to pieces, as my spirit and jni&d 
will be from now on. Gnr" 

"I Can protect you against a::*- 
thlhg in the world, " lie assured her 

1 Iwve aulhorliy at my beck and 
a gun In my hand, I will use 
you away with rot" 

Her fa» lightened. She |*w*H 
forward and kissed htm, 

"Dear— my dear." she said. "1 
Khali be thankful all my hie n., 
tho« were your la»i wonts bofoic 
you went- Now— go I" 

Apnln there Dome tlw knockir:»' 
The terror in her face ~wus an In- 
•mtratlnn to Cbeihire. The tbousM 
that he had been so naiu- Ickvtnii 
hnr shinned him. He smiled as be 
led her into ft* afttltig*«O0a aha 
«»W lier enier her own room. 
"Lock your door," he whbiperrd. 

Please lurn to Page 34 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4623566 



Hilary 14, 1939 



The Australian Women's Weekly 



^ONT 

Page 

G>TUFF 



niuscrnted 
FISCHER 




Jjmg Complete Story 




fwite o/ten Claire 
found it true that hatred is no more 
than love in reverse. 



X 



11 m /hkn CLor 

* I J I / ^ctlVcrd ! 

I | I / meet u l 

U Mi inrtim. 
F at School a 



Claire Stewart 
the mppoint- 
: V: i r- -r at tab* 
Depiirtnient 
At Pipestont 
Lakl ihe began lo 

k-firr data as to wrso wa* o: the 
."for. fn veLtlemmL. Hhe knew, of 
mat PtpotAbc L&kr w on 
Pan hill River. MO mile* north thai 
*d ft Hudson Bay end a 
pbflL, but reesu"dliig her 
: . • co,he Abe was pretty ranch 
Urt At ieut. until ihr met 



Rrw 



»rrr-e books. Irnrrrwihrr 
wjmi.e thifijtf. and had Just n>« 
art from a trip to the Ciiurrhlil 
4 't**r, you II Adorr *Pt pei tone 
, Lined Nell The place la 
vjnj Uir people as ptcnirr*qne 
■Itovajth Llw>' had stepped out of 
-flutl yriu. I don't mean thn 
• the School They re all 
srhea rtiAfTyird to what 
tall thor 'work' I mran the 
tradeci and live trappers 
•> country." Nell roiled 5*™il ul 
YquTI me*. Bin Baurst At 
fli colta McDonald it the 
*no Bay post. And. In csv you 
anna n. Sergeant T'mimj 
^ 4.t. of the Police " 
■i ' i Htew Ait frowned. Burn- 
f'lciimy Bambim? Sri* 
-'■*: to recall che nunc 
K -ouoie. Th* man who'a in 
wper* jo much."* 
: nudBAd. ThK7 call him 
-am tj| the Arctic, tow waw 
ahatapaojla m Lhe lowwravure 
nn this winter wlUi his m» 
•dop, [uyw he looked afwr he 
i dix* voMrrfui trip acrtvi.s the 
m& Just tx H wec n tit'" aald 
*tifc « proprietary- touch thai 
■ '■> '■ not tail to mint, "he'* 
hwo al ihe book I'm bringing 
You'll Ihrjii when you meet 

"« taiiird ai KeU'i nalre on- 
• vf n but «aa not entlraiy on* 
*Kb trl the uirrlrijf of Interest 
" herself LTp ttTJ a week or 



■ft before, her horizon 
be bounded on all sides by hospital 
wards and clinte&j thernr hitn ^ten. 
Saw the horizon was wideiUi-iK She 
win gains North; aning mto plon> 
eerihff work Tn*r. the pioncerins 
VQQki OOftsMt btrgely of watching ihr 
health of her dudty truUKta ml the 
Scnooi. but «hv voold b* doniK "nor 
part, j mt ai th> much pubilcued 
--■rtean: Bamham wa« dotnjt hkA 

Bat then a litiJe doubt imiilrrt 

her, 

1 wandrr will I fit In." stir mused 

"Pit mr" put ute only pos- 

abic RumuurUon un her Tarda. "Or 
roursc youV fit La Any unouurtPd 
^ouict. Up in that — shat h Inter - 
Uod. a wcmnn a a novelty. With 
ra ur fact And figure. you'U itnock 
'era cold." 

CLatre can a laugh of sheer en- 
wyment Deor old Well I You dnu'i 
know what I mean, but ercrythine 
b .i.i > all ■ 

TTiure fnllfrard nuniert paefcinx, 
Lidieui to irtenda and arqunintances, 
j plane rtlEht orer iwil'i hinterland; 
and after that a eoniinnaEion of 
all that fJeli hail ta»d. 

Pipestone Lake was hmty, with 
lu white sand bay. I Lb rmtgednesx: 
IU tradina poau and rlllaxev of 
teepees and tents. Not- was Nell far 
»mng in Iter description of thfr suff 
■ at the School A* for trie white tnsle 
population — the t/aderi and the 
tmpum Clntre was to find that out 
for herwJf 

"nn-. came up at fjf-t AlitRly, vtth 
a lunt of shyness in their uuriner: 
then in rwm And tnren Trie 
T#TandAh of the afsnaioTi Rouse 
itiddenlr became Pipestone UUes 
moat popuUr (Duncpne place. As old 
•Jed Smltii. ihe MiaOcm nnnrfy man. 
told it: Shea ffetiln' t" be so'b a 
feller ran': wulk in th door thotit 
fail in" over fiver" man in ih wft- 
lafr-' Bill Basafiu, the BeilJlon 
man. played rather better Uian av«r- 
•iveon the man'tfihn Colin McDon- 
ald, from the Hudson Bay. pot- 



ecaen a husky baritone mice. And 
*hen iheae failed there wa* arways 

A week pBkUed. two. three. «nd 
Olaire had noi yet inn 3erj;rsnt 
Tommy Burham. True, in* tend had 
dlioipseA of ms -i": tumr =-m :l- by 
the picket fence Lhat surrounded the 
^rnool properly, and onrr had seen 
him hanrint to the tiller of his btt> 
entpne-ruiKed rj»noe But tn meet 
him persooalty. no. 

Claire thought It n trance, even 
Admitted to a Icrline of disappoint- 
ment that bordrrrd on ptque Burn- 
ham miRht hp a luprrman in the 
foTce. but it wfHildn't baWt lowered 
hta dlenity to be a bit newhoorly 
With tbr finesse of a diplomat, she 
hroueh t the conversation co bear 
on the tenteaci one erenlrsf. 

I*™ never met him. I think." ihe 
told Bill Bauelt ^ 'What jra-E of a 
person la he?" 

Tommy's all riant-" replied Bill 
Ft&uet: empuattcraJly. asae?" 

"One uf the oen. ofrrred lie- 
I>jnAlri Punnr), Lhough, how he'd 
Appeal to you. He's a man 9 tnAO, 
:f you know what I mean. Ail wool 
and a yard wide." 

Tv* read a lot about him in the 
camera;" observed CIstre. "He wnw 



•hst falloved Soreeant Bum hum 
jppcBxed al Lhr vtrrAndan door. 

McUonAkl admitted him. and 
M-ined the opportunity to negotiAte 
an introduction 10 Claire. 

'You re x Ml behind times. 
Tommy, but shake hands with Mlaa 
Stewart Sehool nurse, yknow " 

ClsiTr rose from the cushioned 
iiiunee-ehair in which flip hAd oren 
dttlmr. The rest of the mm etam- 
;wrrd to their feet. As one ex- 
-c ruled her hand. Clair* waa akle 
lo coco pare Burnham with the ptc- 
'urea, she had teen of htm. 

And then Bum ham smiled. 

For some reason It was not a 
smile that Claire Stewart liked. She 
could not say definiLeJy what quality 
there was in ti. but It produced tn 
her an uistinetiTe ajitaeennm. The 
■jnilp wemed to be pafrnmsmit 
subtly amushiff- There was some- 
thing m it akin to scorn. InsiesuJ 
Jt the cordial acariowledArnent that 
w&£ rid her iiim she gave % cool 
*How do you do.' and withdrew ner 
hand. 



fllA, BASSfTfT 
*« (rowiiln? He shot a look from 
Claire tn Bumhun *fpun Hurnrdl> 
h« said. Take a chair. Tammy 
Ahrmyi room for one tnare." 
But Butnliam cave a laxy umle 
Borry and all the rest of U . . . 
Got a letter. LhoueA for Mlaa 
Sewby Don'l let me interrupt . 

He nodded, flicked another ap- 
iinuiiiur glance at Claire, and 
.itepped tnrouBh the door Into the 
hallway beyond. 

"Great fella. Burn ham * Thua the 
pUDl. "Remember one time he and 
I . . 



% H. S. M. Kemp 



to oukr the front p*ier prritx tn- 

oucnUT.** 

"Sim. But n* doesn't Ltunk much 
at tt RofrvKJ sort a! chap Xnpt 

tU tllRUClf." 

But Claire atmnn lu u> nn 
ihe aeriwit Within twrnty-ftrar 
tioun cnmn la Lhr iciinql with 
a imer for am at ttte tettntn. At 
lami, bath Bill Sustll uut Mc- 
DdoiiKI nrr. on the rcruvjih. u 
nm mho a oouplt at geoloiuti tnd 
• pilot nn one -of the plana 
Battel t s raanfloiin vat laid aside, 
•nd uhe pilot I ltd just aincltirlrd an 
cniertainmg and highly diverting 
•MCdote. In th* ualc ul laushier 



Bat Claue heard little ol irhal 
vu Mid Something was pounding 
wllhm hrr. tightening her ttinral 
She recalled Bumhnin'j loot hit 
errjitle unllr. Stir fell chnapenrO 
hiuiuliated. What bod inspired Ltw 
to«n She «*hm ahe knew Bui 
Die remrmhrinty ol it hrnugiit hot 
anger. 

"Bttrnham 1 ' She repealed the 
name to oersell choltlngly. "A maiij 
man! I hate him— and I dnrrt know 
why." 

He taw. then and Irme-np the 
hud other oprjortunlliei ol meif.ing 
ihe sergeant Monty the meeUngt 
were on a nrnfoutonal btatt Burn- 
nam had found a family ir. the vtlltge 



She ran forward 
and seized Burnham 
by the arm. 

who needed attention, a Jk* child 
Kach meeting brought that antagnn- 
iaO£ elatfa that Claire waa to well 
aware (if and ret found ao hard to 
:[enne With both her and Bum- 
ttam tn uniform, the an giant waa 
curt, brHk Bit buarnexs ditpoaed of. 
ht left with a abort salute. Bui 
Claire preferred Lala Lo hit manner 
at other and leaa formal llmiss 

Bill Basset L miraeuloualf alone 
wllil her one evening, called for an 
explanation of thinea 

*Ttia Tommy ftarrttMun . . .** tie 
began suggestively. -Ho Like him? - 
"lt't not a matter of like or dla- 
Uke." retorted Claire So far aj 
I'm cooORmed. he'a- well be jutl 
Itnt." 

■Yrah*" Bill gave a mowing grin 
' I noticed a certain something the 
night 1 introduced him to you. The 
introduction w*ot haywire Why?" 

"Fro afraid."' aafed Claire ttiiDy. 
"you're Imagining thinjp.. 

But Bill, manlike, arm blundering 
on. "(loth there don't seem u* he 
no aenar tn all thla Toraroy'A a rlam 
good rgg . . - 

The tparg to dynamite. Claire 
blew" up 

fnr heaven 3 aake. ilon't ttart 
■iingtng hit nrtlaes to me! Thej>e 
been dlrmed Into my ear? ever anatr 
I ft™ 1 tinted. *" 

Bill lorjced at her aharniy: frowned. 
:neo to get In hit word 

lit not urauung him Same 
time ihougn 

'Tie's a wonder Yea 1 " cut us 
Claire. These epic' trl pi ol hit 
and his thrilling exploits , . . Tell 
me. - the challenged Bill abruplly. 
"does he ever talte any harder trtpa 
than you ot Colin aTcDonald? He 
goes out after men and you so after 
fur But are bit trips any more 
severe?" 

Bill tried to stall. "Well. II all 
depend* -' 

"It doetn t depend!" flared Claire. 
""I'm taking you a straight questlon. 
Oh II! grant that you aren't tn 
*lamoruua — you don't wear a red 
-oat ana get your picture in Ihe 
papers— but you do the lob juts, the 
same. And those "woll-doga" of hit 
are lust common huskies ' She, 
shook heraeir Impatient! r -"The 
trouble la you're all worshipped htm 
r « much that he now thinks h lintel f 
a demi-god. All right, bin I'm not 
tha worshipping kind."' 

Thai settled the matter dtnilrd 
Claire But with freeze-up and the 
canning of winter the rhallced an- 
other ssore sgauiK the aerBcutil 
This, wat sumeihllTit concrete vn.. 
thing mt 



In the 



The ■prute-uiied 
x> thai tht cam 
post — and on a 
before It 



ertr*. ol new 



Pleote turn to Poge ItS 
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Children at Play 

A brand new year , , . berry-brown children, corefree and 
joyous, hove tucked awoy their school books to frolic in the sun. 



MANY mother* semi Lheir 
young hopefuls to school 
looking as fresh as a newly- 
minted penny, but overlook 
the Importance of play 
clothes. Too many frills and 
furbelow*. 

Above all, their clothes must 
bo practical and tailored, and 
a* ensy to launder as your 
pocket hankie. 

Little girls' frocks and play- 
sulU should be short enough 
to show a goodly flash of sun- 
tanned legs. 

II your <lsmhl<jr luui n «lojy- 
ooflk charm which you lore to «a- 
hon< < niukc her .1 linen dirndl 
with it luw. iqum hoc* and whiisioir 

till! 

Royal Influence 

JV>R playUnm UUlc Prlninw 
MarjjftreL Roue wejiru a /ilralichl 
Jrnck at lunjuulM irntu with ■ row 
01 Uilori'd bow* marching down ch* 
back. li'» fxtremrtf smart and 
look* charming with not Onxen hair, 

Far banking In tilt aimotune trw: 
modern trend u lor cnclmntluij utile 
play-gutta. Use cwjl, urease-re- 
Mmuik lnhne& thnl nre tongh enough 
to wiuuuuul Uir rlgora <if rouiidnra 
and "Rrrt Injkini," yet InfjK on fresh 
as it flcmnsr. 

Colors muni bn magrUfictiiMv gay 
mid vlvnekma, for every young- tlilnff 
li.v a passion for color. 

Pinnlorr frocks are charming 






DRLAMY LARKSPUR -HI. U i: to oUcit turmy curli, JW.u 
Thtre-and a-hali lacht tngaainy in her hand nmtekrd party Frcn-tt 
with Trny puff nltevn. 



LtoiiwB wILIi draw-fitrtniE hrekj 

.Sturdy (jvemli* look adorablt cm 
the wry rouoc, ind tJiry do five an 
awkwurd young doIl r certain Bruce. 
Make them lice * mechanic A—cn 
very workmanlike uno*. *lth li*ndy 
potlttu for odd treaamw. 

rurTiiiltc the formality or socks 
fur holkltty fun, and allow ihdi bare 
ides to irrfgstr with delight in comfy 
pkikIaU with [jiviish cul-outa to uap- 
turr jitrny breexee. 

Don; curl hoir. unless |t la the 
tui!y type. Eeen If your Utile girln 
lull' l.v pok«T-«tJAitfh£. brush it ull 
]t vlrummn. and tl* U tmi with a 
jiurtuM i.niii[i oi bloett veivct rlObnn, 



uneo like a round comb, or pan jj, in 
Uir centre aiul draw It up on eltlirr 
side of the fur? with pert ULtJe bow* 

XI her skin h> acniiltlvr, aend her 
on to play In ■ huge t rtielcje -defying 
sunbunnet to match her frock- 

For Ihit little boy lu> la more 
regimented At three or four he a*n 
j ■■ abtturdaV brief uiU u. 

bright yellow* nr bluett, but by f|Y* 
01 nix tie will lnouiL uu mom maikly 
aturr Gloria of heavy cooua>brovn 
lizten nre held up with BunpciKlers 
vilh a lbihltt«lcbt natural itate 
KWeaLw uuljeti on top. 

If v'.ii Iran tawsnli the fanciful 
yon can put your brood In Tyrolean 
peasant huiu. UtLte boyn, up to 



tJ:FT' Shth linen actrutU in the 
ivhimncat nrur pattern, "DiJ you 
•vtf Kt tatfithr Ctmet: Prin. 
tim Mutyartt Row'i hvotit* play 
frat'k — tuttfuoi&t linen with nmtrl 
rjou.s. kighi: A manly lint* Tyro- 
lean tuit to make wide ryrd toddlcri 
look UMt young ptatantt. 



hbout nix, chii Wmt U10 panta Tiih 
edela-rL* embrukltrrd on tht bre- 
tcUes. 

Pur a aeaahle holiday, mUot aultp 
with Ions tnmatm and white *allor 
btoutiep look very frtehlru, -Jf you 
can net U\c clilld mto than. 
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•J'llsll 
Of In 
Pa**. 

111. 
tcvuk, 
pew. 

On! 
melf- 



KL1>. arrived early mt 
-hureh She t.;.l 
cd out from Chel- 
tn food time. M - 
cause i •,. ni sot sura 
e army, and bet-aiaae ber g>am- 
wo~te*ter was au tcnnt an ft' - 
was even ansa aura 
the - ■:• i by- 
■ with the fiurvday 
from Town 



sr handed bet a prayer- 
?iiduetct1 her to aa empty 

looked round, frejlng a little 

■US Quite 1 lot Ul people 

Til already, and inoet ot 
3d Ui be eyeing bar rrttl- 
liciugh trie wont "god-- 
aerablaaonad alt over tier 
d urn »iui lit nft barter 

t wlabad that she hadnl 
jrlit alr-nr. that ah* bad 
-p tnvitatkin to luncheon, 
d In the Important rere- 
emlng Maryi third-born 
randlalhera christening 
wondered Idly who wita 
itce* Mary hadtrt amid 



John strode heavily into the 
ehureii. exuding parental pride He 
111 followed by a Lall young mail in 
a navy-blue: tulL 

Cella caught her breath, clutched 
ml the pew Ui front of hex. It 
cnii>lli't Or But It Ml It waa, 

Kenneth Harding I 

CelJa frit the but blood men WW 
her cheek* w she Inclined her head 
aJHfir.iy in rrnpcnyw; to the grave bow 
flora the Imll young man 

Bow could alary and John haw 
committed such a tar-tWa enormity! 
Uidnl tiuty know what liad hap- 
penMji ntdn'l they know that all 
h-at winter, all last apring. Kenneth 
Harding Had torn up to Town every 
available week-end to Inrjutra 
Whether Cella wouldn't commit iier- 
atir to an msalgnailfrn in church for 



an 



been staying at 
hotel lut Hester Monday when Cella 
and Kenneth Harding bad spoken 
Uwm bitter parting word*, vowing 
never to aet eyes on each other atfaln 
for the rent of Ulrlr lint? 

fflie wanted to hide, to run, and 
orrer her face, but it was no use; 
there he waa. and here ahe waa. 
forred by c**-i*errtion and the oolite 



i.'.M. •.- at I m > Bin yio nat raj 
bad a rlKlit to a earner. House*, 
babies, hui. bands, and domesticity 
did not mix with earner*; one had 
to aufler. and It waa usually the 
clornaaiv- aide of on* a divided tlfs 
that liad to bear Die shock Mur 
waa tt fair to any mas when a 
woman rare heraelf to him, aa bis 
wile, then let her fancies, bar 
thought* and purpose wander away 
towards work m tome nuehuua or 
enterprise— or. half her purpoaa wan- 
drr off from home. 

lie wma too old-faahloried. ahe told 
heraelf arllh Inner turbulence, es- 
pectin* a wife to lute and Want 
bablea and slide at home. Not that 
he had ever laid down the law about 
that actually, but at tha •llghteat 
sugireetiun of an argument— they 
had bad plenty— he would revise, 
frotu aotlVe, discuaaiofi to leave a 



% Doris Creese 

A complete short story depicting 
tlie eternal conflict between love and a career. . . 




"Jfeha. Aum Oil*.* said Peter. In 
clarion times, obvtouaty on the alert 
for the bnrwn paper parcel uaually 
with Auntie Cella'a arrival 



aeroptane 

Kejuietli Harding turned round 
and amlled hit big wide emtio at 
Peter. While Nannie aterniy huahed 



fire, al 
Itralgi. 



Pi 



ndend whether Wary 
tnit tliem to her for a 
'noon. It would be fun 
to the Zen 
made her entrance. 
Ing the Chief Per- 
had grown out ot all 
or that day bust May 
.0 admired a Utile rod 
ogiieau In the nuraing- 

r Anthony Pendereli." 



"The true wtiirtan U 
feminine, Celia, a* 
you are" 

nXtvmiitihtf thing*, anil her knees 
felt exactly like Jelly on the lure, 
rod haaaock 

They nuwd up. Mary placed 
Christopher Anthony pendereli In 
Cella'a arms. They grouped rJatfA* 
aelvei around the font — KerojeU. 
on one aide of Celia Mary on the. 
other ikle, John neat lo Mary. 

C3irutu|ilirr Aiitiiouy PendereJ! 
audUrnly drivtloped all the tymtiVinuj 
of Halm Vltua' Dance. Alao. be 
aw jned to weigh half a Um. Mary'a 
paaokin fur gathering hn fellow 
aoult around tier in large huiohera 
had led her to puitpone Hie cJirkUrti- 
Ing until the end of cV-pu-mbrr, when 
everyuhe liad c/jiL.n hf.n^ fr-irn u.nr 
Imlldayt In the mean time, CStrtato- 
plier Anthony Pendereli hud fattened 
lor Uir rrent. 



Joh 
gloi 
dec 



irteV'jrilier Anthony 
trmtrly. Cella. m hla 
S with Rennetll and 
1 tlie ratn pomp and 
rid. Willi all noretoue 
una. 



c, 



Lf A tnok a deep 



"Vain pornp and glory . . , " 
That, Li Cella, meant lirr Job. ahg 
anppoaed, tlidtt all - ijiij/jriar.:. 



cjouke*. and ■ ear, and a hlnury 
arrvlea flat Tliat chertrlird |ob 
which had definitely precluded any 
notfflbllltjr of nnirrylng Kenneth 

11 KrtuuiUi'a work had been In 
lxmdun, Olta might huvn married 
turn arid gone on with her own work 
Juat uw- la.'ne Many women did it 
aucormfuliy. and Cella could hate 
organised quite a pleaakiit home for 
lb* two of them without giving up 
the office. But Krruielh waa aU4> 
wedded to lila worn und to the build- 
ing up of Ida own umirn'M gj an 
auctioneer mod bouue agent In a 
growing Weal Countr) u,wn Tliey 
dlamutd frmquantiy ir* dlffleultlea 
of lirr working iei or,r nlnr« qj:-1 lu in 



TfM Vfcar handed back the child to 
Oella, who depoallod film awiftly In 
Mory'i eager mrm* They drifted In 
two* and threea toward* the porch 

Walking through the prrlti 
chnrdiyiurd. Cella found ftecne'j. 
by her aide), 

"Hallo, Cella. how are your Hcea-r 
the grew! big world of puhlicitjV 
BU1I aoartngr' 

"B*y hlgli " Cella Uughed ner- 
gouajy. Not ewry, tlirwr gonial In- 
qulrtra. after the way they hart 
parted. **I va Juat come back fron. 
BrlHany." 

"You WJt very at. Had a good 
bollduyf" 

"Vei thank yon. flare you beer, 
awayf 

Celia looked al him aUalght In tlie 
fare for the Brat lime lie an 
thinner, drawn* looking, ■oinebow. 
though hla akin waa deeply tanned 
ft had been a hot aommcr, and 
tuinn.i r waa Kerinetli'a bmieet Timr 
Bo looked aa though he needed a 
good raw* and Jot* of wruJWe. Well- 
cooked uwalii That landlady of bit 
didn't care two boota 

Cella felt a funny little prlcktng 
pair, dan down In her bean. 

"Mo, I couldn't get awjiy th:. 
Rummer, Cella." he amid, hla eye- 
Died hungrily on ber face 

She waa lovelier than ever, with 
ber golden hair curled up on top of 
her wlille- forehead, and her tier, 
IllUe dlmpliS- one on emeh tide of her 
lender, red llpt He oui-htn't to havi 
apoken U) her -not alone. He oughl 
to have waited till lh*y were In a 
roomful of people arid liven hart 
teamed a caauiil greeting In tile crowd 
«o». auairthlng Impelled him t> 
make a hr-altatlng juggcalion. 

"Mjy I — may 1 drive you bark to 
the bouae. plenac, Cella 1" 

Thar color awept Into Cella'a face 
Bhr didn't want to confeaa that atie 
litul junl nought a car. flaunting her 
new poaarcalnn in hla teeth. But ahe 
bad to- 

"I in afraid 1 have a Utile tiny 
motor >-*r of my own now. Kenneth." 
-I ve»" 



drawn up 

cliahby. Its 
worn with 



H 



IS own ear war 



hanr! 



r peter and Daphne-. Coma 
along Peter, am! aee What Atlnll' 
Cella ha* got lor you In her new 
nuiinr ear." 

PrLer came obediently, tout T)W>hn» 
liung back, 

"I wtnl to go with Uncle Ken- 
neth." ahe aald otMUiiiiU!) "1 ua. 
Uncle Kenneth. You come, too 

Cella colored up again. All cliildrci 
liked Xennetli and wi-ni to bin 



Peter Isn't loo vafe on hir own " 

Tliey all sorted tivnrvn-lvri out 
and OrlLa drove off. PMrx tand- 
wu-lK-tl between heraelf and Kannle : 



; mail, round hear- 



Wma the re not, a 
•men w, v.- - ■ 1 



'■i.i <r, 



aurpllra. ^ clf ,ied a rtollv wonun for Ihl 

houaework 



There arm* a bustle In the porch. 

Ail tvrail* craned 
Plial came Haiuue, with nt^awlat 



hnuUiera located bromd anougli to tile t*hy, to draft out an aitrertialni 

uke thai lrou>rka of the World upon campaign fur putting the bohy a net 

term food on tlie mavlia-l. ah* rould han 

Cella'a tioart waa doing tlie moat aat down and dune It oft tivr epol 



narrung wua c-jinpleteel Ihongii Mrs Perry J,mti amya be 
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llnslrrjtiqns by FISCHER 



jn.-Mcallj rnaagril to A vicar's 
iiugtito down in Somerset." 

Win all but cdIIMM witii a 
actor coach, and nreoLliiLi>d a sharp 
5iTrpi with difficulty. 

Who ti Mrs Percy Jones?" jha 
isqulrm nharply. 

"TH« lady in thi liar wtth thr 
; . dniir< yn-.i i-rtrirf- 
hrr tn cnurcM" Nannie sttmed 
SiiiJoilMt At though Cell a had had 
fltne to notlae anybody in church, 
n»:>t Kenneth Ranting, and Uis 
agisting Christopher Antbony. 

"Stn. Percy Jones has a saeand 
amain who la a cunts down In 
SinwrMI, jou s*e." Nannls- M- 
alained. "That's hour silt heard 
abo-jt it." 

Mia Kiundfril her horn Tlot»ntl7, 
no drowned the res*. It »»sn1 
tw. n wasn't trna. Kenneth 
*wni enzagcil va a rlcar's daughter 
Bf couldn't be. It was ridiculous— 

Tbty arrrred al the house, and 
»«re shepherded into the drawlng- 
rwio for «« Everyone bM what a 
braivifu] bany Christopher Anthony 
fmaerell was, and how Rood he had 
be*> «u thrown the ceremony. 



Kveryxine said what a lovely 
christening cake It was, and haw 
lucky and olever Mary wfcs to have 
produced both him and It. The two 
new Oliver mugs stood nrnmlnfrrttly 
on the mante'.piece. The one Celia 
had Hiven was three ltlrhi 
1.h»r. Kenneth's presentation. Celia 
wished she had been more modest 
But she hadn't wanted to be mean. 
11 waa all Mary's fault, really, for 
Rejecting a godfciLher And godmother 
who oo neflnlK-ly did not match. 

Was It true that they did not 
match? 

Celia. loosing up suddenly, felt 
Kenneth's dark eyes tlxed brooduinLv 
upon her. and knew, In that instant, 
that he' held her heart in his strum 
brown hands. 

With deepening «!oom she on. 
wired tliat he waa encaged in Dime, 
conversation with the lady in the 
nlnlc flostlus veil. Probably talking 
about the vicar's daughter from 
Somenet, she supposed Irately. 

Mary brought them over to Celia, 
and Introduced Kenneth) com- 
panion. 

Mrs. Percy Jones extended a flabby 
hand. 

"Ah. the lady godmother I Poor 
Lady Godmother I Vau dlil vain- 
very best, didn't you. but anyone 



Cetia took a deep breath and a firmer dutch on the infant's squirming limbs. 



m ; .a x x n asoe ax o: 



Lyric of Life 



Reality 



Arrou thai ileeptru maht. 

above my tight. 
A colled mu rutmt. 

"Comtt I will sffow you 

where ambition I'm 
"And your dream* of funic" 
And it teemed t followed 

through >.;• iv.: •'' m'r 
Till the town wot amTt 
And the landmark* I knew 

no tonaet theft. 
Hot / followed on. 

The YiMit wat 9 thudow 

that ted the ivatf 
Where the long wind* 

tuned. 

Till we cam* to the outer 

edge of day 
And the world H-'flJ fast. 



I nxtead . a wi/Jcrww it 

wrapped in hatf-hybt 
Where a cold (rind blew 
And arret rocky boufdrrt 

«n black an night 
Where itrenae funpi grew. j> 

And the tonelinea u/iti patt 

alt baUef . . . 
t. urichen ujtfb tear* 
Felt thnt a mil Hart yean of 1) 

uttlru )■••■-• 
.Vfu.w be gathered here. 
And the Voire wrrf — "Lank ft 

wull. foe th~i» >'i fame, ft 
"Emptily tt end*. 
"So get you bath to that j| 

from which i/oo tomr— n 
"To tow, to hope, to K 

friendt." 

^PhyltiM iJunfun Brown, V 



txtuld set win* iL4ir an p>r Hint you 
wcreJit n-cciutoirwrj to tiat.lesl"' 

Celiii brjlkti Uiwurdiy, 

Ttifl ehw4£. the liumilct-Bblc chi-clt. 
or ttie vonutil Aa UiouaIi CeliA 
eouldn'L rival a whote ln*gr.utc of 
ncrserauids, if sha wuitc^ to, II— U 
only fthe bad a Wby to practbte on. 

Then Dapline devfr3»p«l lik- 
couglu, mid Peter upat % full cap 
ol m KeniieUi nod Jnhn 

iwraped wiUi ibem tnteD liu? far dun, 
c»t*nsib,y for the purpose ot pliiy- 
tng iVrpnch crirttei,, 

GeliB looked »J:pr them enviously, 
and ;i-jUcnd that tba few OUHT mm 
present tmit nlw alunk iituv Slie 
rWttLed dawn wiih unwiJIiDff resi^na- 
Unn to an entirely femLninc* and 
cfiiofly marrnrsiy. canversaUun :i\ 
Which ah*. *a « splmirsr. w.na. lolnlJy 
utiquaiilled to ttpva her Kpa. Nannie 
ciudp downatflJr*, be«rin« ChrlAto- 
pher Antliany PendereD. who waa 
H>t down on a rug for JtiIa unm| nre- 
bodUcne exercLw 

"Tl» litUe pet!" sfju«?al«l Mrs. 
Percy Jonen. "Oh, do let me hold 
him! Come alonff, Ubtic XoVfykinjI" 

Chrtatoplisc-r AnthOTy grnrH>u'.:,v 
pennl'ted himwlf u> bv pnsced 
rntmil. aSannlu ml by. iJps presEett 
togeuuT. her eraLifl'.-aiinu at tbe 
chorus ol o dm J ration aamfirhaL tem- 
P<-red by a prioomy foreboding that 
-Mil this ItiMttn? would make tt ex* 
cfiSilvrrty dirTicuIt to "get him an*" 
later un. Oil* did not pre» for 
her turn. SI* -had had quite ono*wh 
of that this aiternnon In church, 
thank yon ve-ry much. 

Chris Lap her Anthony began to 
(trow weary, and Just a Uttlr ppevinh, 
und Mary toolt tilni id Ji^r amu In 
the nick of tim*. 

"Time for byes, preckiu*[" elw 
jaJd. moving Uywardj the dtxjr while 
Nannie gathftred up lmpedlmetiEA. 

Ce.Ua stood up, too. Thla wan her 
chance to escape. Was she or w&a 
ahe not going to catch annther 
(tUmpse of Kenneth before the left? 

"Afraid I miwt be ffnlnff. Mary," 
ahe laid. "I'll rom* upstairs now. 
und txitlect my coat." 

TTn«y all tire«3ed tnta the hull At 
thff foot oi the Btairs Mary pauatd, 
and turned thoughtfully to Crll.i 

"Vou carry htm up. Celia." ahe 
Tug^e-iiod kindly. "After all— you 
are Ids rod moth sr.* 

Carefully, ahe placed her precloun 
burden In Cell*'* ouUtretched unn* 
Clirunopher Anthony waa «lwpy 
now. He yawiu*d prmilKtauuly. and 
stretrlked out one petnl-awwt haud 
towaidi his gndmoihrr. Hit downy 
hsad rested peacefully win ins r. 
Cclla's. ahouldtr. 



She ltorted tmatalrs, with 
n\cMiir«d at^P- Then, at Ule turn 
of the fttairs. the front door opened 
*nd Kciintrii'ft dark head appenrpd 
below her. Celia met hla eye* 
gazing up at her with *om**thin? In 
them tliat ahnntt amouiiEed to aheer 
ndaradon. 

A wild thrill ran through her, That 
was how he would book, how he 
would have looked If he had been 
her husband. But he wasn't tier 
huAband A:n] he nnver wiuld bc- 
Tlmt was all ov«y now. though Mqjt 
had whispered ihat tinrre was 
"nothing' 7 tn that tally gossip about 
his engagement to y. vicar's daUaghier. 

After shn had handed, the hib.v 
over to Nannie, It occurred to Cell* 
that It really wouldn't miliar very 
much if her office were to he burnfd 
down, and every advenliing scheme 
in the bidldlne perlabed In the 
' Other i:..f tn life WEre 

uinr^ ImpurtanL 

aiw descended to the hall with a 
nerioua face John and Kenneth were 
WsUtingL 

"l sny. Celia," called out John aa 
she appeared, "Can you. give old 
Kenneth a lift back to town? ma 
car*a ttven up the fihoet, and hfa 
got to get there. We ha*e been 
tinkering In the garage, but she 
won't budjje. Magnrto trouble. Trial 

(ill right?" 



0, 



UTTE all right. - 
Mid Ce.Ufi, a trlfln uixiteadlly "pro- 
Yidnri Kcnnfth ilwsn t mind rlaalns; 
life and limb " 

"1H riak mare than that/' Knnneth 
said. "Barry to be a nuisance, Cetia, 
but U'a vitally tniportant to me" 

They got into the car. Celia started 
the enflnc. and John waved them 

ThRy drove aJong in silence until 
they reached Lhe main road- Watt* 
tnc fox the traffic In the Aide-lane, 
Celia ttolet a tide-long glance at 
Kenneth, uutldnjr that hU fact- waa 
white and net that one of his handa 
waa tightly elenuhed. 

•'Kerrmza, probably, about my 
driving," she thought, afost men 
vrexe nervoiK when a woman wna 
driving them. esj«H;u[]y when they 
went ezporiencsd drivers thrm.^lfrj. 
Suddenly, Celia. decided that she 
didn't want tn be an Indr-pendent, 
capable woman any longer. 

"I *ay. Kennetii. I suppow you 
wouldn't care to take the wheel,"' 
ahe tugeesled In a small voice. "I'm 
nrri too good on the main road, and 
lt"« a hit aUcky after that shower." 



Kenneth looked at her grimly. 

"•Before I take the wheel of your 
car, celia, I wont to explain some- 
thing. I haven't any ureeht appoint- 
ment In London, and there tsn't sny- 
thing thr matter with my car." 

"TbWi why— why did you pretend 
there wna?" 

Celia met Ids tya. and the color 
sni-gvd ihfo her cheek*. 

"I couldn't bear tt another 3erorid, 
Calla. Seeing you In church, so 
srravft. so heauttful. and watchlnK 
jou all ihe afternoon. Talfchug to 
yoii^ — actually hearing your voire 
•gain. Celia. I couldn't endure l£ 
I nuidrt up mj muid Tha*. X mart. X 
simply must snatch the? opportunity 
to make a fool of myslf al] orer 
agaln. I meant to make love to you. 
dariipff. torrenta and torrents of love, 
till 1 rtwept ynu right off your pcatt# 
feet and forced you to &ay you wnuld 
marry me " 

"Wall, Kflnnclh?-- 

o .i, i - eyes were downcut, Usf 
vrrice WBr very sentle- 

"And now r have changed mjr 
mind. I'm not going to m*kj* love to 
you. nor ask you to marry me. It 
wouldn't be any good We ahcoUd only 
come up against tlw old arwument. 
Tour precious lob, your Ufe in Lon- 
don " 

His voice trailed away mliicrably. 
Celia stopped the engine. 

"It didn't occur to you, Kenneth, 
that pouibly I might have chanued 
my mind, too? M 

"Celia, what dn you mean?" 

"ALI these miarahW nionLhs. K«n, 
I tusTO been longing tor you, night, 
and day. realising what an Idiot I 
wma to barter a mere salary for — 
happiness. And then, to-day. I knew 
lax certain— when I had that baby in 
my arm*. Funny, that a Utile scrap 
of a thing ulcu Christopher Anthony 
could knock sense Into my silly head 
at last!" 

HLn Angers closed tightly round her 
hand, 

"Cells, would you, could ymi noi- 
■Jbly marry ma? 1 * 
"Yea, Kenneth." 

"CitlU. there muiitnt be any mis- 
take about it this time Hemember 
what you are giving up. H> member 
(hot 1 can't offer you luxury or 
an sncalted poslUotL You miut 
prnmlae and vfrw— juat as serioustv 
aa you did in church thU very after- 
noon, for Chrtstopher Anthony." 

"Kenneth I do reme tnber --every - 
Lhlna;. There Unt any mUtak^ 
thja Urn*. I pTomWe and vow -to 
!uve you — for ever." 

^Copyrlcbt) 
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An Editorial What H. G. Wells Says About Women 



JANIA«T K. 




THE VISION 
SPLENDID 

rpMS King's 

rt-coKnitifjn of 
AastraUad writers 
in I lie New Year 
I lonors is another 
slep forward for 
Australian lilera- 
I ure. 

II gives slat us in a world sense 
tn our pOets ;ni(l Mlhan who 
prevent Hie Australian ,s<:enc. 

// (/tee* ttat/Uity to the framework 
of tht literature we ore buiiding in 
thin country. 

Sn il is with pleasure we see 
Hit- nanu s in the Honors Iis1 of 
Mrs. Aeneas (iunn '"We of the 
Never Never") and A. B. 
riJanjo") Paterson ("The 
Man from Snowy Iliver"). 

For years these ttooks have 
been classics, but Ihe King's 
recognition of (hese authors 
(and, earlier, of Dame Mary 
(iiltnorc and olhers) suggests 
thai we, too. can take a different 
attitude Jo our early writers. 

While it is true the Australian 
novels and poems of the future 
may deal more with (lie soul of 
the people than its soil, our 
pioneer writers gave us an 
authentic picture. 

From the heights of a too- 
aloof literary criticism of to-day, 
il has been asserlcd that Lindsay 
Gordon's metre was measured 
by hoof-beats and (hat Jjiwson 
wrote jinftle. 

hut what kJoHoiis jingle il 
was! — set to the tempo of a new 
and uncomplicated race. 

These should be a laurel 
wreath for the old hands on this 
account in having the courage 
lo write in the raw idiom of a 
new country. 

In the irnrttn of "llaitiii" Pater ton: 
"They sate the virion splendid «f a 

•■unlit plain extended; 
"And at night the changing glory 

ol the everlasting ttarn." 

Our first writers have served US 
well. Hie "rough rhymes" of 
an earlier generation are to-day 
our classics. 

Tlu-v have Jefl to Ihc writers 
In come n rich storehouse which 
will feed an even grealr-r litera- 
ture of the future, or as they 
Ih'inselves might sav: "It's a 
long tramp, brother, bill we've 
left you lin ker in the Ir.m." 

— T11K EDITOR. 



Pleads Case of Wives and Mothers; 
Advocates Liberal Divorce Laws 



TN bis books, plays and public 
l addresses. Mr H. G. Wills, who Is 
now in Australia, tan much lo say 
about women. 

He is both champion and critic, 
as some of his quotations be re reveal. 

In a broadcast address upon arrival 
be conjured the vision of a world 
being peopled by women only. 

"What sort of emotional releases 
would women discover? How would 
women tackle the complicated 
mechanisms ol life and government? 
Would they care less for beauty than 
they do now, or more, am) so on?" 
Those were some questions on which 
be (peculated. 

He voiced a criticism of women's 
Influence in public affairs, lost be* 
lore he left London lo come here. 

Commenting on the Chamberlain 
Government's part in International 
aflalrs. he said: 

"This Government flops In office 
due to the dilution of electorates by 
millions of young women whose chief 
interest* in lite are wedding-! gossip- 
ing about abdications and Royal love 
affairs. 

"I have always regarded women's 
suffrace »s an unmixed disaster, and 
at no time was I enthusiastic about 
giving women the vote." 

Wives and Mothers 

JN his conceptions of Utopia he looks 
forward to greater freedom for 
women, but always with stress on 
the Importance of their role as 
mothers. 

The Idea of women at subservient 
to husbands, as property, . ■ abhorrent 
to him. 

•'The C;tsc of tile Wife ana Mother" 
be puts thus: 

"The most urgent and necessary 
soclai work falls upon them (wives 
and mothers); they bear, and largely 
educate and order the homes of. the 
next generation, and they have no 
direct recognition from the com* 
munily for either of these supreme 
functions. 

"They are supposed to perform 
them not lor God or the world, but 
to please and satisfy a particular 
man. 

"Our Laws, our social conventions, 
so hem a woman about that, how- 
ever fitted for and desirous of mater- 
nity she may be, she can only effec- 
tually do that duty In s dependent 
relation to her husband. Nearly 
always he Is the paymaster and if 
his payments are grudging or 
Irregular she has little remedy short 
of a breach and the rupture of a 
home." 

A forerunner, that last sentence, 
of the moves made by feminists re- 
cently to have wives paid a salary. 

He suggest-, in the same chapter. 



MR. U. G. WELLS 

that "It Is only fair under existing 
economic conditions, that at marriage 
a husband should insure his life in 
hi* wife's interest . . . Certainly It 
should be legally imperative that at 
the birth of each child a new policy 
upon lis father's [lie, as the income- 
getter, should begin. 

"The latter provision at least 
should be a normal condition of 
marriage and one that a wife should 
have power to enforce when pay- 
ments fall away." 
Writing of marriage, he says: 
"I declare for the conventional 
equality of women — that is lo say, 
for the determination to make 
neither sex nor any sexual charac- 
terlitlc a standard of superiority or 
Inferiority; for the view that a 
woman Is as Important and neces- 
sary, as much to be consulted, and 
entitled to as much freedom of 
action as a man." 

Married Twice 

JJE advocates greater freedom In 
divorce: 

"I am persuaded of the need of 
much greater facilities for divorce 
than exist at present, divorce on the 
wore oi mutual consent, at faithless- 
ness, of simple cruelty, of Insanity, 
habitual vice, or the prolonged Im- 
prisonment of either party." 

In his "Experiment In Auto- 
biography" lie tells frankly and 
without sentimentality of the reasons 
for Uie failure of bis first marriage 
with his eoutln Isabel. 

Bhe was no companion for him. 
Bhe could not share bis Interests and 
stood for most of the Victorian 
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regime and shibboleths from which 
be revolted. 

Of Isabel he writes: 

■Throughout our married life, with 
no sense of personal antagonism, un- 
consciously she became the gently 
arm champion of all lhat I felt was 
suppressing me." 

So lie ran away with a young 
student, Amy Catherine Bobbins, 
who believed with nun In the possi- 
bilities of a newer and happier 
world. 

Isabel divorced him, and In 1896 
he married Catherine, who died In 
1827. 

The success of his second marriage 
was evidence of bis belief In the value 
of intellectual companionship. 

"The strongest secondary system 
of reference I ever developed was to 
my second wife, the moral back- 
ground of half my life," he writes. 
"For long years it seemed as though 
many things had not completely hap- 
pened until I had told her of them. 
And even now, although she has 
been dead for some years, I find my- 
self thinking This would amuse 
her.'" 

His Career 

y^'ELLS rose against enormous han- 
dicaps — poverty, main u trl tlon , 
and 1U -health. 

His father was an unsuccessful 
shopkeeper, a slightly more adept 
professiona] cricketer. His mother 
was the daughter of an Innkeeper, 
a ladles' maid before her marriage, 
a simple young girl whose optimism 
and faith were gradually destroyed 
by the struggle for existence. 

At any rate they lived to have 
some measure of comfort provided 
for them by their brilllanL son. 

Young Wells made two unsuccess- 
ful starts in life as a draper's appren- 
tice. Hi.-, hatred of that early grind 
provided material lor what arc re- 
garded as the best of bis novels — 
"Klpps," the "History of Mr. Polly," 
and "Love and Mr. Lewisham." 

But an avid thirst for all kinds of 
knowledge, an aptitude for absorb- 
ing (acts of all kinds, and what he 
describes modestly as "luck" helped 
him out of the rut. 

He became a student, a school- 
master, and a Journalist. In his 
middle twenties he. began to earn 
an adequate living as a successful 
writer. 

Enthusiasm and boundless energy 
are the keynotes of Wells' character. 
In appearance he la not a particu- 
larly striking man. He has not the 
picturesque appearance which dis- 
tinguishes his contemporary smasher 
of Images— Shaw. 

When yon see Mr. Wells you will 
see a stuutlsh, brown -faced man with 
Intensely blue eyes. 

His favorite game Is talking. His 
energy never flags; when with friends 
In his London Oat the conversation 
goes on far into the night. 

He Is an optimist. He looks for- 
ward to a belter world when educa- 
tion, science and hygiene will make 
men and women healthy and happy. 
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Why Not Luxury Gaols and End Crime? 



(rottlis Una Id K<> Sn Happy 

A luxury goal colled the House of Detention is the 
latest experiment in America 

Comfort and o congenial atmosphere ore aimed or. Fine! 



Ill all for It There ought 
to be a tew gaols like that 
[p Australia. I should like next 
time I go to gaol to be greeted 
5: The gates by the prison, 
em rnor. 

■Hello, old rhapt Back again, 
you naughty boy? How long 
do you Intend to stay?" 

About three years, if you 
can put me up." 

Delighted, my boy. It's a 
pleasure. I've kept your old 
room for you. Come right In- 
side. I suppose you'll want a 
wi*li and brush up before you 
tome downstairs to the lounge. 
Here's your room." 

' The flowers look very nice 
Bow thoughtful of you." 

"Not at alt. This Is your 
bathroom. You know where 
the lounge-room Is downstairs, 
rvc got something very special 
in I he way of old brandy that 
rd like you to sample." 

' Tfcsnle you— «r — -" 

"Oali mo Alf. We're ah Juat one 
ttappy tamlly hero. Now don't bo 
lacu. I warn you to meet acme of 
Ihr boyi." 

Tttatl aha: I call a real gaol. 

t could have my wash and bruah 
up and slrfltihlfn the gardenia in 



] L. W. Lower j 



Australia's Foremost 
Humorist 

ILLUSTRATED by WEP 
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tht buttonhole Mid go down to meet 
the boys In 'Jk Jmjnjji'-roanl. 

"All, tlusrc yuu are I Gentlemen, 
! want ynu to bmi Letinlc the 
teller," 

"ftowdy. pall" 

"Now Just make yourself 
comfortable. I've got to go 
and give Gerald the Garrotter 
his music lessons, tie simply 
won't practise his scales unless 
I'm there to watch him!" 

Then one would mix with the 
other RoejLs 

"Did I hear our host say chat you 
were Ifniiie ihr ijaMhefr fve heard 
of ran I'm Benny itie BiuJier. I 
wonder if were minted?'' 

"I shouldn't be surprtatal t un. 
demand there's arrme kind of enter- 
tainment on to-nipriit?' 1 

"Yea. WrYe having a bait" 
"Uo we drea*7" 

"Oh, yet I Talla and white tic - 
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"Daah tt all, thai* awkward I 
didn't bring my evening Iobb." 

"Oh. we'll won fit you up. You're 
about Llit same elee a* Donald '.tie 
Dip, and he's got a spare aim. What 
aiae collar do you talee?" 

"Fifteen and a halt" 

"So do I, Woll, mat's fixed. How 
did you gel here. 11 It* not a rude 
t|UeniJonr n , 

"Well, ! was coming down a tire, 
escape Into a buck lane, and u con- 
aubte wajt ^landing there having a 
qiaat smoke." 

"That w«m wronH, They're not 
allowed to amukoe on duty. You 
fchmild have reported htm." 

"Our doesn't want to be a anml- 
sport ' 

"No, Perhnjm you're right. And 
what happened then?" 

~Ur aideed mo whal 1 «.!-. iluiltg 
Very lit-UAqtlr, ho waa." 

"I know. Sultir i»r thrm are pwvt- 
Ijvr huor*. {fa Iff ****e| But I« on." 

T told him 1 wdji a member ot ! 

the Fire in-: - .!.:■ havini a bit of 
practico. and he »ald. 'What's In that 
bii>r' " 

"They always do Xin'i tt rsnuult. 

uhVt 

Lock of Tfoining 

"JT Is, Indeed. But. pardon I 
me, who Is that distln- { 
gulshed-looklng chappie who 
has Just gone into the builard- 
room?" 

"t don't know htm very well. He'd 
In it dhTorent llnr. CountorfelUns. 
yon luiow, He'i very annoyed be- 
catMe they confiscated hii note- 
printing plant It iu a high-handed 
dart ol thing to do. whon you thlni 
of It. 1 brlleto hr Iciends to tue 
Ihe S:tU! Oost'rfitntnt wlmn he geu 
out, Junt puih that beU-bulton, 
will sou, old chap? Well hava a 
wtusky-and-ddda Hltx boy this 
tteward. Bet a lifer Stabbed jomr 
follow In Uuf back a lew lima But 
all in all he in really kind-hearted 
Will do anythinc far yoa." 

'Tbafi nltel By the way. who'a 
that ehap In the uniform? On* of 
the liri drlTerat** 

"Na It » one ,,f the warden. 
James!" 

■Yea. at»- 

"You know that waritrri are not 
illrhwd in the lounie-roon. What 
are you doioc here?" 

''Sorry. Hir. hut Mr. LaKhinnaerttl 
Tjrry U wanted on the telephone.'' 

"You'll probably find him In the 
billiard-room." 

Thank you, air. 1 * 

"Infernal cheek of the 
fellow! I've a good mind to 
report him to the committee. 
He'i> always doing that. Had 
no proper training, that's the 
trouble. Well, come along and 



"Make gnnt so attrnrtirr thni no criminal WW want to 
lenif." adelt** It. W„ Loirer. 



I'll get you fixed up with your 
evening togs." 

The iraolg have cerrjtlnly improved 
since my early days The principle 
ti rtilit, toot 



Make gaol so attractive that 
no criminal will want to 
leave. 

That would mean the end ot 
crime. So simple, too. 




malce sure of 
Enjoijing \our 

HOLIDAYS 

K I OT » ma-iy w«-sVs now 
' ^ be"fore yoyr Summaf 
hslidaytl Bui tims enough tf 
you jfort now taltng B.'ls 
Baans to get thnl gracefjl 
t!im figure which tools jo 
sl'urfng in a iwirn suit. 

Bile Beam are purely vogs- 
tablo, they rot only remcrve 
exces: tht and "slim wKils you 
sloep." but iViey tone you up, 
purify your blood and mole 
you glorioutly fit and well. 

Within o f«rw weeU you'll 
nave haniihed all undojiroWa 
sorptui fat and feel fitter and 
rrctner info iftti bargain, So, 
don't forget your nightly Bib 
Beam. 



J 

o 



'for ytMri \ IsuJijy.* b«! 
toki*<j lite iMm r«f]u(t.r>y thai 
rcKeirttid ff\ and hiu-a bf 

h\lf t*1(r>«». | rw y* ftoff a«tW 

tUm. tmayf.itTiriij ctoikn a-rd 
Fe-I fatlo^ttlcitif iiTM^rilee nnd 
hflppFa-." — Mit, A. M. Palmtv, 

, ?*=pra aro lutprlie-J al 4h« 
jiAafwSti* 0«vint aav» 

m+drr in pnr. Ta*»n nigjMk 
►hay ^sva «?»»!.ija'!-r r-d mil of 
twantyrfctuT pokrndt r>i lurptui 
fa* s»d I fed trw « daisied 
•boy' it. i woiiWn'f niiti my 
8tltt BosrtB al batdfjfaa fof My. 
♦binfl Mn- £. Nwray. 



BILE BEANS 

UAH I. rOC HEALTHY. HAPPY AND SUM 
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A Tl-CW CAREER 



FOR WOIA 

HF career >«ij waol — (he career you will find vtiurn.cU 
*ri|tped uft in— jtlMirbing. lnrefc» lin^ *tvI f h in* you 
ih*i deep mi ut.ii ucm which yuu -eek, i» uncii ta 
lliruupb (he dtMir*A 7 ••( unc nf the T urw tuKK in 

which nomcn the world over today m> ffiiiluic, .UI ih*y *e*k. 

V* ht-rhcr ii be * than eartrr for >ounn pirfi »** 16-21, whether 
il he in llir rrmlm ul one of [have lunger tpbcfc* lo 2fwtit 37, or 
wheihrr it he j career ru wlu'th ycu tan nrvodf your lime and 
energy uVhi frtMtt titty life ihrm.ar.li marro-ne, and uuniwiCqh 
fn one m rhcic «*en new road, ta Sua-icn for mintn. you 
will find (he catling for whith >ou are by :. . .i ■ - . < . ... , rlr- 
■ ■ 7 ■ ■ - ' • • ji. I ■!■. -i' i . ■ ■ i . il i ; . tuiictl. 

choose ntom these ? careers 

TruilT AO tTt* *"*»t feaEm til RuuruM irwrr ftwjin vm -tJpfKtriUttilrtt* wWli iiflVr rw>l 
unlr gnstrr mnmrnnie. but priitntji ■ utitlM'Uuti mil «upplr j iucl»» ul 
rftftlt r*r* iPM>it>U in <nUr vjlki id tl/«. Han nirti iric pM'"-"r.'T "or YOU to 
carr* x nithr I..* r iHjmtf in * circa. 

AdVciiUine Salliflg PHv-*la S«<:r''.... y :.tii|i B*ekho«pin|f 
Accountancy Buy»r detail Selling; 
T«Vt *rr thr fu\J> m <.'■■.'■. tj Jnm «*** /■rfrtjjfptmi arr <■.,«,.' /n fArir 

IhW aif t|n pru»im-n in wh-t\\ (-idi* n,inu.n an li,|.liri K Uigfr wxtcutinr peart coni, 
an .-jf^ieif latitat uitchm^lil pf in fdOfutcikx-i with «m*irrT>. wrtunp « ir» >T*rr 
ajpT, «¥ finifing i Vtltth a)f «atW jctwn and ttpf>-jrt«f»iiT '".if <eA»* ctr/m.itfi uf ■ ' : :r 

ptu . > _ . 

SEND KIR THIS PHtf JIAMDBfXW. 
W. d- JL A*r/ (rimttf * hinJhnri I* rotttnr wiW.fr i//n-j/r*/r« /fa, -*r*en u.^fA err 
MffM ta K*.^ It t*ttlf*lfi JrJtiriiJ **J fa*' imt itjCut art ifm rrtfmit- 



*«m* FMfJi ItsmJ^i "C*rrtft fur yTamtrn" wJ ittUt far y**r*clf )Kit mht*i yoar 
titlttr -ui CmI ../ >/.. iv,,'.,. rt atri p .SJ t« 

GUIDANCE - TRAINING PLACEMENT 



r 



/Vie flu une i » / » jinin - SpeiHittitt 
irrA, HKrik UnUM*. Bunk PL:.- StMhuurni-. 
I»A, Rarrium How. 14 harrark SiirrL. Syijnr% 

OfTliw* in zJJ 4 •fiJL^I f'tlivt am* Vr«r«iillr. 
CM. a> IL MnrtH <'«plt«; CHr •nfftrfcru* •04nn*). 

PtMM fiiti: ««rf »< illv*tmt#» »« ^nt....,, - - » r . r^, r<tr wrnnia 

NAME ,.i-^,v- , — .pi H »-i.i 

ADDHt*S — - ■ ■ - ■ 

CARr.cn iwTr.ne*teo \k iroin 




Why Suffer From PILES? 



Famsub Ointment ReHtvei & Remavct Them 



llBW Bran mittlne am! twrnlnn 
An rem u r jksnnl tnr oiwisnt 
jip ? It u. !v auie and try Zam> 
n hai pruvnl iwrrwiiil in ilirm- 

„M *nA » Wttdj rfull, 
it i "Jill -.' <■ uiHiKJltc t>r> 

inv. *«fca thr bWAini: >ik! 



re I. A.™ ur inOaranl. IJI~'I ■i,«cr . im, 
1/4 W ,( z*i= o-k hi.d»» uij um uimtflina 

This Conxincinfl T»siimony. 

k*a aitw, atwt; "THa urn na4 fc*tanr4agi 

ii.l .rilil Inn iua ml tn»„.i.un(. 

■ juITmi rfa ZtH, lluk 'aliMt mi (ulr» r.. 

Ur. A. 



ill! 



train or door hitched to a hh!b- 
ImulMl li>boE5»n. a group uf man 
liij Mji ^:^t]a of tlir htoiv: irul In 
the Inrrgiounil tira more miiii 
tMUnj In rlrudly taracH. 

Oiw an Indian Tlv othrr 
was 7tommy Buniluun. 

For a iiiumsnt Clwrc atoppi-d dciul 
n- ; Ota thr tlr»t . i , ! * *. '. . 1 1 • . at Uuj 
tprlziutivc nDLSKtons tbM fibc hive! 
bfm allovrd to jtcn; nod Uw tJillil 
nrort'jred tn her > feeling of horror 

Hit Indian, bloody of fari., came 
In, tuU swinging. Biirnhaum Ateppud 
aack lightly mil of ranyc. Th'T': 
vii a flurry of aim, trom tlie native, 
rut'ierllkc Lhruata trum Burulnuii; 
i,::£l il:- riulinr, -.vi=r.' iL<v.mi !3ilt 

wliat Claim round won. I of iUl wo^ 
Burnfyilit'ri wholr atutudc lownrrl Uio 
flahl;.' Hp wai Unishhiu at though 

ULLl «'at I I::.; th(r r. I ' 1 1 ' " 

MR 

It wi> lurrtvle. i- « The 

imiuni lefoipd In know nothing m 
fear. SBmlutm, noUUtis or Kwrey. 
UunrhRw topped thb other hy a j^ood 
two incaea, and whezu±ver the Indian 
found r~.tr, fml Uurntiuu, n.fnii,sj t<- 
tttkir a drrUUi delight In prnlong- 
Jilk the man i -tunny. He JiaJatHtd 
hooked, rock'-'d the man with naca- 
iHinn body blowa or uttiujiuu labs 
In the faee. And all tin- tunc he 
viu Imuiilng that satanlc lau«h or 

Si 

She ran forward. Nebsen Bumliuun 
by the arm and in'imtr htm around 
All the ItnirAi .-.Sir lelt for thr man 
buMiM to Hie aurtace Her «n 

-You— ynu bnjiot" aha elw.lu!fl 
"Oh, ymi cowardly brute! To lake 



OPAL 

GiUiS tram iht am. 

flfu,: /Yrtiij f/jtf tew. 

Red from the dau'n. 
Grv#n from iht rrrw 

Tht magic of hapr. 

A dream that 'tffPK 
tint thetr— ar\(i my hvt — ■ 
fn this opal foe yuw. 




I*** rim *iwr> a wi el unfriifli 



A poor hiOf'MVaUiii like him and 
. dflibernLely rut. l»m 10 fii«w:*ar" Sbe 
; aft-allowed hArd, wenL on Wtih MttOJ 
contempt "A reprewintiLtlVr? of law 
flnil orAffT. a whito inn ii— doliiy ■ 
tltlny like thatr 

»; i iltiod inn lip*, Btared 

hiunylly ilown At har. He i.a^ whltr- 
faood CKcept Tar a weal that ran 
actciiH out chtxk nr<il tin: bridge nt 
hia nmp. She f »*tT Mm trprxihle, tun 
' mih^Hdinuly »U* r*m an. 

And la tint-- till* rtliltmion Cm 
tlic paucrfi? WhuL from-DAKi EtulT 
It tt.mid tnake: " Sl\e «avo a tlt:h!. 
nnrvnui Ifctteb: lurrwrl ubr.jptty id 
IIir trinn Hut'tihAm had brrn fliiVii- 

| But th-p frtdtrin wn» on rtw Iffi. 
drnevJnR lilmor-il Uita the Hob-^cau 
Qbfj npolle m him. He drrw a hand 

| attrmri hi* bkMdy face nnd wiled ut 
th^ doa»< Thpy .nn.'f 1 to thoir 
oollai'-i. ttruck oS. Undecided for 
it inrnnen: hut irirh rlfchteoTis angfl 1 
burning rebel lioualy- wll hirl her. 
Cltttrt* hurt one miir* wd. Anrf thlf* 
wot fur tin- briitiril nf \he i.ne.: lu tot-c- 
on tJie ktepN or Lhe *tm». 

"The country- where men are men 
Men!" sh-p emphjuiied. 'Then, 
thank Haaveo. I'm » wonmnV 

fint if iw rernviCA went unchal- 
Irueed i«r liie aurtiifiii, tiny mine 

I l*0t fOrfiOKrtl. And Hill BiUWtt. «/ab 

I tin* uiim who nidn'l target, 

| Hr- canir up to t in- ft'ii, vi) and 

raurht her ui Iwr UtUe diapemuiry 
| Hnd ahe ha4 waminu, Claire would 
I hove tftwrn \\iax the [reed-om of thrj 
l u'uf-rv As U wan. hr rAt^ht hv.r DM- 

footerl. 

1 It wns a dineTPiit Bill B*astTl ftom 
: the one the I „.J known. There van 
\ tta trwy-w-ntrut tjrin on hla face. Bill 
; wore Lbe <upren«iun ot & num om- 
btirfcrd nn ttnplra^qni bualnus, but 
hUAUki-jw QUat would be rUf>poaiHl ul 
lit oner 

"Atxiut tfits acrap to-day, allu 
Stew«n . . !" 

COnIrr Irted to hiaid Mm off mUh 
a celd ahrut. but BUI h«td stub- 
bornly on. 

"1 KUe-ia eeelnn the hair or thing.-, 
didn't look ao -food. But here are 
the facta Tiiis Indian. Joa Ncfcik 

"I'd raUirr not bear Hie cxruaw, - 
*— la a bad duLk Tommy haa 
warned him lev era I Utnex about 
beating hli Mjuaw. or court*. 



I ion I I*a««' Si ii i f 



Continued ftom Page 7 

TuoiJiijr didn't lik# to butt Into 
domestic tLfTulrf. but—" 

Tm aot,'' frigidly, "the least bit 
Interou-d," 

"—but to-day. Mister Jov mnde 
the niintDke ot brnnnit one ot hJA 
dOL-a will) the hutt-nnd ol hit whip. 
Hr Laid the doc cold, out ker>t tin 
trimuihm liim. Th»t'» when Tommy 
N)Qk y httiid By the way/' Kidd irnl J 
n.vked Bill, did you tew that mark 
on Tooiaiy * IflceT Thars when? the 
rndtJi:-. slu-lied Jnm wish the wlnp 
r\nd you wondrr Tominy ffnr mtwi " 

Claire blliiked. tniwried. So the 
ttldlnti hud rtATt-ed Lh'hisii? Stoaht-d 
Bumiium acrow the fcure wtti. thr 
hrjided liionitr 1 But aiu* r.te-pIeiS hcr- 

TllC Indian voa mnuii anuUJer 

aSurr: tn iielfiht. But nright lan't 
evrnthlnfl. That buck would out- 
wetKh Tomtny- by tony poaode 
TiUte Ui ft scrap nou — U ymi CO up 
ASalntt a ahuri, licuvy-aet t«Jlur llkr 
Jce Nrkik " 

"t don't LhJnk 1 ever A'ill," i-vm- 
r,nirfi«t alwrc interrupt-ton "And. 
■i:i.'-v. -v. BergeAnL Bum ham Juu) no 
-PXPUae for laughing «j he did,* 

" Laughing?" jet-red Bill "Then 1 
." i.: wnut Tummy BuxnhAm to 
lau«*h at me. Some men swear when 
they're mad: olhera bawl like a Idd 
And w>wn TlHimiy Burnham ftArtA 
lo luiig'tt like that, lt'a a good Linie 
Uj Itmic toy tlwltor. Ha, Mhui riTtwaM 
you uol nit cn tha wrong tool, Aftcr 
Lha.1 blaiili acroKS the face Tommy 
should hai> killed him. And your 
nmiuks ahout It being tn the 
pnpor*— well, that waa rathrr fna.nn 
donl you Ltilnkf" 



bohbUna up In CUlm'- brnMt Bftalu 
But Ihlh time It waan't altog^thei 
niiljer Wat It powlhte ultn had betn 
in uia wrojig? Or. ai lcusL partly? 
BUI put U)c facta pretty plainly, 
and BtH wah * «OGd itovuL CIalr« 
wouldn't like to hurt ^um: nor did 
ahe wautl to lotae hi* friejjd^Up. 
Very abruptly Mtnn CEnlre stevnre 
i.4iiu un hor heel and aluiont ran 
tram the dtspenaary ThATT WAt no 
u I n -"I I Ike* cme'a ovn room ut a tima 
Uk« this. 

All Urn I ai$h i 11 rutu ot ru i U" 1 
iH-tofr her There was the mauled 
LnUlan, uulna; don r n before Biim- 
hiuu'i racking blows There Wat 
Rum ham htnuu>lf. wlutr-tacud 
I'Koepi for thai livid wnal. And Bil] 
Bnuatt, dufftfifdry loyal to Bum ham 
inri wn toyal In t.U triendarilp for 
CI b I re. 

T1u> next morning, with t liead- 
ArJii* i.hut faUad tn cure, Claire 
trjoked up an fouLAtf at came down 
the 1 railway to her diapenaary A 
Clint, alrkly furllnE tnok pfwarAAlan 
of her Bhe warittxl to run. and It 
wiu not from Miwurdloe The rbdtor 
waa Burnriani hunaeU 

Willi flroi chin and eyebrovs 
itiiuily nilMtd, CJtAire faced htra aa 
he rame to a atop ncaliiAl '-he 
cmuicer. aho wuUod 

■In there fromcihlng you wajit?" 
Jii- i-.-nr.ured at lout 

Buruhaui did not Btt|( jt onw. 
anil looktnti up ClHlre twttcttd that 
the mnrk acrotu liU face wu now 
a deep purple. 

■ Ever run Into til* flu?'* he a«knd 
with auddpn dLra^tneaA- 

Cioire frownifd. ThU Ler«e In- 
(•ulrr wn« not whal ahf* erp^clrd The, 
fone ot ltn> volrt- waa BM, bluntly 
Offinlal. 

"Ye*. I have.'" ahe aiu-unrrcij n.t 
iMt. "Why?" 

"An eptdcmio hu brokei-i out on 
Wtndy Hlver. Tun Ifidh.ru afr tn 
had Aluipe Wimt * the beat thin; Lo 
dor- 

Chure L ho light Jlcr a rnomotar 
"Bow did rou hear about itf" 

"MooonJtn telegraph. An UiHimi 
raine In trom Whlteflah Rivet to- 
ilny Hit got. th# iuiry from anotlior I 
nktlvf !nrth*r north - 

Claire offered wveral HuggtuX lona. i 
but after IhientriK tn h«r Buin- 
h.vn shook hifl he«ri 

"lrn taking a run up there. Vim'd 
netTei i miff nlnnH. 

Cbiur ffownod ttfAln Windy RlvtT 
waa five or fflx daya nor:h. cr<ntr« of 
an Indian 'rhpuliue eymrnunl^ The 
tlu had apparently ttruck the iinilv,*, 
and Bit rn ham wanted hrr to look 
Inio It- Had ordered hor to, fn 
fact. No »uueft»tlon uf whetber or 
liOL aho wanted to: no asking of 
ravora. "Voud fat<Lter OOOie aloof." 

Her apiME :---fj« .!•■,! 

"My retuiatlouB tin not aay I hart 
beMer" go anywhare." ah* puinteii 
but *tiffly_ "I'm the >chooj nurar; 
noUilnK inrw Windy RJw in en- 
tirety out of my dLrtrirL" 



Bor a tons moment BinT.nai* 
■UnIJi-'d uer with njriout inircL 

"tVyou know what a flu epLd*tB)c 
rne&na? r ' he aeked a l. ltuifffh. 
M I think I do.' 

"Thon," kb14 Burn/ianrj, "3 ^>Xt\ 
either wotwlcrl lilly .«r:Hiih or vtMoM 
fully lwd -boiled ' 

Clktrr zUffened In amaan*ti 
. "Are you,'* jhe demanded "tpjeakUi 
to roe?" 

Bumhnm lonored the queauog. 
'"I'm rtotiriH there. ccTlnlialy: bu" I'm 
only a cop. Don'; know mtirh abeu; 
medicine- and won'i be a whfclfl Sk 
of use. Tbjii't when I IhcutBlt! d 
fidU. Thla la the cloned s*A*0Ii on 
rerandaha and ttzummlnil BUl'tn 
and t Lhouglit you might like in tin 
j^TmHlilns iu |hW] vour ptuJUat 
h*-re, H 

Claire *nfi iperchiew with tngw 
natum. Never Uctore had the tern 
40 brutally intuited But brhlid 
BurnhaiTVi. wnrdj she read -pj 
jikswcr lo tdt m11111.t r lowartL !;»; 
Burn ham thourjhr nrr a luxiln K 
Pipe ti Lone Ivdce . . . 

Her fMluigt ivtt* >urMnn1>' out. 
railed DW thla apjil«i«r-huf nrr, 
"'Mounty'' dare Id rrlUrtse thn two 
Hhe wu tryhiB to dof Her pffj 
blaned on .she faci<i htm. 

"Oh, you Iwte inf. dort'i you? A boot 
of much at I detect you But MIL 
— and not to 'JoHlliy my pOtluot' 
hen — I'll take thka trip with rati 
I'd have agreed at flrnt htuj m, 
suca/rrdird Ll IjoII derently. IS'era.' 
body doea not. need to be ti.i i Ut-i 
by a rod 00 n- and a. itun. Trl! tnr 
when you'll be ready iind Ml h** « 
hand." 

Burnham rrownlns: H11 
face wore thr eKpreukm of a num 
■mddenly out of hi* depth. Then ii\t 
pxprewJon wo* tone Be waa h» 
old ech* fujain. 

"Bony If I Jarrotl you," hn 
tbaserwd. "And about thin tnp 
Well be travelling alone. Von m« 
not 'have thought of it- it iipi 

qulUt oonveiiMonit! " 

Please turn to Page 18 




Are You Sure 

YOU ARE FRE£ FROM 
UNDERARM ODOUR? 

Tlttfe it only one *jy to h* 
mrr of Jfpur fmahness. Pre- 
eenf underarm prffpitjih ) 
before it st.urti . . . Keep ti c 
underarm dry! A deodonint 
tlia! merely ukej tlie odout 
mil ol perspiration without 
choking it -^c-.n 1 ptoict 
four dofhinfi from ujaje \\ j- 
and that *inle. Iin^erine, odour. 
Odarooo |;cntlj Jieiki under- 
arm perapiration— .* habit puv*- 
tired and frxomn>t.'nJed by 

doctors. 

ODO-RO-NC 



♦Saw 



-■ St»» 1 




1 Kleai, 
In,laa4 Odaioao. 

CRlCHi 

I/-. V: l/» 
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so^ N£W L-AUGHs 

■loal folic** wrrr ntct -"id mr(low wtift. ar wrr.* «j*r*«n.(-rti 
"Whrn wr air old mil mrllnw Hirr'U -.tilt tw i-\trgy*-m ' 




UOPSY—The Cheery liedheao 






i 



W \ 

"You'll hare to lake thai *t,uk back! 
cut it!" 

"t'an'l take U bark nine. Inju — yriu'ce 



It'* mt 
hint it 



w 

tough I can't eren 



*wtud arc the ntont'H in Hilda'* cnyaycmrnt rina'l 
'flailing Htonen. I hud Hunt (HIM* 




Hill XfJTTK: I'm Mr. Smith'* wife. 
HLOSDE: I'm Mr. Smith's wcretaru. 
flltt WETTE (Icily ): Oh. wen your 




Brainwaves 



\ Prise ni 2,6 U paid (ur 
each Jtikr twrrt 



("JTNER Do you atrvu erjbi ami 
Wair.er Certainly W« cater lor 
errryonr 



J SHOW?: 'dlMr-ufamc wireies*): How 
many controls are lliere <lt» ylHir 

Jcsraa: Thrre mi moEher-tn-!aar 
my wife, and oif laughter 



V{HE in jroiulmoth/iri da; the 
' ntrt> drviwd nice tivthtr Hiio- 

H«: i>j, and no* tft*r dress HUB 

MMIlef Huhbard'* cuptKiarri 



LJFHE'S i ctianee, Hlu Freck lef ace, to cry a remedy for 
■I freckles with the guarantee of a reliable concern 
Hue It will not cost you a penny unless It removes 
■our freckles; while If It does give you a clear com- 
plexion the expense It trifling. 

'biplr jn art ounce of KJntho — doubla itranflh — Trom any chemist and 
1 few applications should show you how eaty it H to rid fount- If of the 
u tt freckles, and fee a beautmil complexion. Hwtly it More than mi air/irr 

■"J. .' far f/?r **irtl fj»J* 

•« sure to ask for the double-strength Kintho, as rhii 

""Ui't/i M i«/af ututcr tl »/ moreiry 4«trfc l/ jj /oifi la 

fmtite ynur freckles. 



DOUBLE 
STRENGTH 



1 ECrrURHlR What I «nu.t U 
J aoalaJ rrform, land reform, 

■art ' 

Bored Lt«*rn«?r; Clihjrofrjrm 

"\[Y rife lAreatenj. to k»v me 
uii.ru I give up plavln*; Holr." 
"Tlmt's .annua. "* 
Vt's I uliBil mlMH her.*' 



Give 
your 

hair 



J jKAtt OIX* CiAOT: I ere you aa**? 
joslk land for wAm- 
EJnirj Aa-f'rit: Yrjt. madam 
Doar Old li»d>" W>IL Fnot jut-jut 

tiirr* yarda to grow aecdllrtgs on. 



CMtTtt: Do you know, cJimr, t in 
XJ leading Lhc oihi!T d«r thai in 
ostrich ran ■f»»? very UtUf* and ea/i 
dlKiAt anything 

Junrt*. StnHh: Wn»r ar. frf*»I m|a- 
baod' 



(iITY CHILD I La Lh<- cmiiUr> tnr 
' tin? flrjft i i.. . u J tut iiIup- 

liT.W*. lan't ill 1 

O 1 nn try Friend Bat U tn graft* 
Cltj Ohild: No. it lm\ to» ttHi 
d/rn't bnTr to iLCL-p off it 



De&p waves . . . 
tight curls.*, 

MT THEM AT HOHf 
WITH AMAH) WUffiin 

You can fivn ynuj tiaiT 
t pnteu *<*. 1 1 1 p *i btutic 
carily, qin-kiy. met- 
prnnreiy wlili • f«» 

f.-wtv, nf Amami Wjv.* 
Set — «in.ptc tnwroc- 
tkms encisCHed with the 
bmilr will help you tui 
the lop cmre tn f-m^wo- 
abk hvr^irciuaa> 

AM AM l 

WAVE SET 



If you hav* diffl 
t« G»o Riploy 



this 

Beaut/ Treatment 

HefclLi. aiffiM fir* : beauty ftaUuwa. 
'Riut'i. wty Amamt SrLimpocK make hair rcaJEr 
(maly, Tlie 47 litialUj and beauty inp;reiLrna 
at Amami ShampocH fniihen up the acatp. 
nv'ifjmte tilt* frwn, aeil no give you the j«y of 
pMatssi.itt ItairwhkhiPxryuMadmiMi: illky, 
nuiDaieTabic. g?£amiciaj wirh natural cmihutT. 
AmirtlJ No. I for MrunettM. Ammil No. J 
tar Bfandet 

AMAMI 

SHAM POOS 

culty in ohtaimng Am a ml protfuett, plus* *r»ia 
A r. , Md£doin«i|( Houiv, rite Straart, &ydnt»y. 



★ FRIDAY NIGHT IS AMAMI NIGHT * 
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THERE S SOMETHING 
ABOUT 

TTUcheL 

LIPSTICK 

yt IX>c* your twcrtheart <o"i- 
nlain he diilikes your lij mi. k/ 
lis heavy adotf ta un pica »am 
ba*e? 

Then try Michel. There** 
aoracfJiiug itxjui it every ni*n 
list*, lit [Hff'.Mt delibcr-atetv 
I-.: - ■ ['•--.!■ kei ji< .mi: muLMh 

•oft M a baby's. 

AH o*er the world 
women. *ur la ilv, 
*i>« of ln»r, iantit on 
Mi) HKU It ymi loo 
would Ui-rp romanrr 
tii )uur ti[i ,n!ij n> i 
rtifwjur-tla — rely un 
niirhrl. Doubly per 
rrtnnent. 



t tnUUHlBf BOaa— — ftotA - f'Wy, 

Vlvwl i C^tHfrlM* I lUrpbarrr I tfaaelrt 

All emmms Arro stores 



V-^LAIHK glVC g 
sanrnful Wttle laugh. "How Tory 
dramatic! Nor 1* it quite ennrea- 
t tonal — even far a gold-digger iur:b 
u 1 — to allow Indians to pus out 
without doing something fw them 
Don't be ridiculous, picaac. Telling 
me what la take win be more to the 
point - 

Buriiham gave her a tolerant, 
amused rmile. 

"OoOd." he approved "But there i 
no need; to lake much— Just your 
personal gear and ycur blanket* 
111 oe here "within the hour." 

Triv to rua word, noon brought 
Sergeant Burnham, hla da hugs 
htukles and his ranra*-rided 
UibouEjan Claire had taken the 
opportunity to throw a few items oi 
clothing Into u aamU mUsr. get out 
her Arctic robe and what medical 
st jp p l aes &he considered neces&ary 
The IntrrvaJ also gave hnr time Jo 
I So a bit deeper into the matter of 
this iriji. Shn would have liked tn 
know the motive bridnd It all. Was 
1 It the rki'lnii our of a petty (trudge. 
I retaliation? was it the welfare of 
the Indiana or wai it the man't 
inherent love of publicity? If li 
were ihif hitler ntui thr story got 
I out , all hla prenoun trips would fadr 
1 Into liLilininrar.ee. aloreuret. he 
j would be mn icing her a partner to it 
Claire could ore the •hrirfcinj head- 
lines: "Saga of the North PoUee- 
man and bftuiuful nune brave 
rermr* of tiiu wilds. For a mom ran 
ahc wiu half determined to chuck 
thr whole tiling It oaemed parfi 
blatant 6 o tmnecessiLry. Or Waa It? 
; Were trwae people ill. or wu It jual 

Tin nub al Burniuun '■ hiuuru 
belli broke on her [taught* 

Ten nilnutn iuxer. she >u out- 
I aid* In thr cold, erljp »lr. The 
vvnerAblr ]«dtn vete on hand: hall 
nl !1m puplii Thrn Burnhnmyi: 
"Msr-r-rlM-r 



Front l*ai»r Sin I 



And the rtarl nl the Trip. 

They had a roarj for the fJr»l two 
days. Those niyhta they apent In 
the narrow and ilt-h«hted wntlnrs 

Of Jrjdiuj; trappJriK ihacks. After 

thai Lhere sere no more houwa and 
no rnore rood* 
Now , ft lone on the nail with 



BACKACHE 




Only a Special Kidney Remedy can 
help your Kidney Trouble 

Your kidtifys newnr al**p, AU day 
and al) night ihey arc at their vital •»<,■* 
- Hdditir; the bJoodureara ef poisees 
thai cause year pain and weakr.-.ia 
When thrs (fet tirwf or iluegtili these 
peaioea arcnfiuiUte and then tbe pain 
spreads all orer the body. Yoa leel 
weak, drpfessed. too-old as the con- 
mat pain worries yon day and night 
Frequently bladder trouble rrsults as 
kidneys become cloeeed up with \*mwn 
arid impHnht*. 

To end all this ymj rntut clearv? your 
ftidncrs wiih a kidney rvmrdy. In 
Dr Witt's Kidney and Budder Pin? 
poa have a kidney remedy liutt jhctat 
hfjvr it acta through rhc kidneys and 
fives jm pootitiTs 

PROOF IN 24 HOURS 



Get your De Witt's Pdla to-day 
Tak*: two before yos fO to bed. fa 
tltr mw niri({ their healing and cieansin*: 
action on the kidneys in «e*-a in the 
freeman calouraban of the urine. The 



urine may be very dark and thii-k, 
ahowrnK you how badly your kidneys 
needed deaosiii V. Per«Trfe wjth Ihc 
finest of all kidney remedm and the 
caune of your burasche will be cleared 
tifhl out of the system, Yarir chronic 
pam will end and yon will be amajrd to 
Und hum murJt biifhter and more 
TLforDns yon fed. 

Mis, Rhoda Wall, of Wells St. 
Nfwtown, Sydney, wrhet : — " / /r#? 
it my duty tc writ* aid ult you 
what a let of nood your xvomit/rfiti 
kidttty and btaddmr pills kavv dttn* 
ms, fkajj* Asvn a rufftrwr for wun 
u-i'tA my bock and aiwayt had a 
h»\ttiu- hr A friend fftvm mmdrd 
mtp to try ywr filtt, and I huva 
not yvt finhktd tk* first botttr. 
My paint none TraniiJtrd HAt map-ic 
and I fiwt (ruffe ynttng agnin. f 
mm 4J yrars of agw at id / ft* I 30, 
can gut about and do my kotntwork 
quit* toJiiiy, a Ikitig that has tarn 
o trottbfs to wie for ytan." 



De WITT'S SPILLS 

Cleanse and Strengthen the Kidney* 

Made special]* to rod the pain of Rheumatism, Lumbago. ScuUea, Joint Paina* 
and ail furfliB of Kidney Trouble. Of *JJ cbeimttt. t)9, and 3,9. 



tlurnhani. Claire felL AWkwttrtl, 111 
si ease. Bo lor.B *a she rode beneatii 
tile robes in t>je bitt tobotitran. Lhlnits 
«rrt Liinntr. □urnham tramped 
ahead on hin huife flnnwahoes. head 
down, blowing ateuD, the panting 
douh aL hu> heels. 8uL si til* bd-U* 
Itt^ placca the tnoon«-mity of It all 
itruck hnrne to her. When Burn- 
ham spoke, he was (prudeing!? cJvti 
and no more. Claire Acarce epoke 
a word. A* soon aa the meal was 
done they e,trudt off again Then 
camp night 

Bum ham whueiert the dcji> Into n 
grove of heavy spruce, took off tin. 
mows hnes and wiih them cleared a 
ten-foot square. On the sides of 
Uibi wiuare he cut and piled the 
trees. Tbe barn ground he covered 
with a layer of spruce bougha, and 
ttt the open end built a hujrr: Dm 
Wltii Claire xiandlng befofr the fire, 
be unharnessed thr dogs and drew 
the slthxh to the rear aa a wind- 
break. As ihv lln raured djliI iiir 
sparlu flr*# upward, a sense of ImirJi. 
hQss descended cm the camp Bum- 
ham liunsj ■ krtlle erf snow to thaw 
sbovr the blase and dropped a licet 
of bacon Into lit* pan. 

Claire watrhed him. This was all 
so strange to her; U> him, a mattci 
nf course, She pfered Into the tornb- 
like shadowi u^yond the fire, shlv- 
errd at what Lhey oih>hl hold; 
centred on Burnham again. Hie 
face, ahowtng tUil the weal. wa>- red 
from the heat of the flr#. Steam 
ruse from thr bseka of his sinewy 
tiiuida. But [jit-re was n rnhkk of 
tlredne^a over iiia face, bred of the 
thirty-mlUi snowshoe tramp of the 
day that w*j done. Claire Telt « 
momentary pant of sympathy for 
thr nun. She had ridden tn com* 
fort; he hod slowed afoot. Suw he 
was workinf while she looked on. 
But at once the onrujuercd hnr feel* 
inga. Thli was what he loved— 
tough trips, difficult oaaignmenta 
Froitt-pjige atULff 

Burr ham looked bp at but. fork 
In one hand, frying pan In the 
otJucf. 

"Brought « aQk tent foe you. ru 
pitch it as -n:. aa we 
That meant more w*Me. Tent 
. pole*. The rlgHlng of the thine . 
I Again Otnlr* wu AW are of Uione 
tired lltm on hb fare; then glanced 
I at the fttar-Etuddcd sky above her. 
Blje wanted to cay It . . . DM, at 
' but. 

"Dont borhrf about the tetiL 
You're tirnd. Ami Ita warmer near 
Hie Bre That i$* arat hastened to 
add. "If you don't mind." 

J nf, cnnvrfntlnns 
- no bndly broken that they ceaned 
to erlst. After a lift of the eye- 
brows. B urnham sliru^ged. 

"flulf. yourself Yoah; be warmer 
out here" 

Tlnry ale In oJlrnor, mtp for re- 
quesls to pass this or thai After 
nupj^r Burnham cooked onmmeal 
and tallow tor the dogn; fed them, 
Trum he plrited up the ate and 
looked around for fuel 

"Belter ran in ** he siiggetited. "If 
you 'vp got a change of sockz, and 
mneoutmi. put 'em on" With thai 
lie strode off Into the knee*deep 
snow. 

The dogs prowled the camp 
leurched for sen pit. fought over 
Ihem But Clair* never knew u. 
nrvtr knew even, when Burnham 
returned, aiie was asleep as her 
hr dii 'hnrUt'd 1 lie blanket 

Tlie nest day was a repeLltlrm uf 
what hart gone before Despite 
GlKlre's avowed Intentions, th»y 
| broke through each ulnar's crust of 
hate Sparingly the* dbctisaed the 
; weather, the trail, and distannn 
) orrvered Monosyliabfc orrnversatlon 
p*»aed between tliem. Claire knew 
this was but natural. laoUtton drea- 
ih*m tngetiier inadr ihem a unit 
Bui Chirr Uild berwrlf. wlien the 
objwilve had beetj attained ihlnga 
would revert to their old firder Bate 
agnin; or. hi best, mutual rthllke 

That afternoon, the nor'-easter 
bruke anew. They ramped early, put 
up the tent and crourhed within It 
Unianlne to the howl of the storm 
The trail vanished. Know lay three 
feet deep Whrn night fell, she cug. 
grated to Burnham that he bring In 
hb robe. He demurred She called 
him a fool. In aplle of it. he went 
out, qeralehed a hole for himaeh! on 
the bouglia and bedded hUnaeif In 
rube and turp when the awoke in 
th* morning the snow had craned 
mid Bumham hod n*pread the 
bougha and h»d breakfaat cooked. 
M V«rti alepi?" siie oakrd hint 
"(ike a denned- up hear rVr**de»d 
to. in tiie face of what's alieod." 

That sitart winter day they made 
little more than a doxen miles Biirn- 
hum wbj anything hut satliined 
"Thin won't do. Thone people ! 1 ail 
be dead before we jet li 



Cqnlinuod from Foge 16 

"I cxruld walk/ nuggeated Claire. 

"Without anowshncar' Be gave a 
patronising irtfs. "Yes; yau crjuldt" 

He neetned m miLnruline then. uO 
much the lordly he-man. that It fell 
banM back to Claire. It wuuldn'L 
be hard to start hating him agahi. 

r>nnr more they camped. Bumham 
mort- I IrrtJ ; t un ii>.usl Almo t at 
onre they rolled In without botiiCT- 
ing to pitch the tent But tn the 
morning he awoke her with a shout 

"UuY light — and we've got a trail 
An Indian came down during the 
night on inowshoca. Well make 
fwcnly nutefl to-day." 



lJnT£ linked ahead 
A n f-aiy -mode anow.thoe Use It 
came from the north, passed the 
romp and melted into the one they 
bed made coming up. 

"And you dtdtrt see him?" she 
lmpurcd 'Anil Uu- daga didn't 
bartr 

He ohook hb head. "Ka. t gueaa 
rhey were um tired, poor briile*." 

But a* Burnham had pmdlrted. 
they made better mileage, four- 
th Irty. With dirkntira coming on, saw 
their third hush camp. By kLk, they 
were again abed. But to-night 
Clairr Tailnd U *t«ep so well. Long 
periods of wakefulness dUtu/Ued her 
slumber Trees cracked tn the In- 
tense cold An owl pooled ri Ismail? 
Burled in hm Arctic robe, at but ibe 
looked tti hfr watch, ft was five* 
thirty. Peeking out. she saw the 
stars eryntal cold above, and a duD 
phorrplurresrviice where the Ughts 
flickered Then, ucj l--. i .< *w>y , a 
fr>nung of alonenesi afXiiok her. It 
was a sort of terror She ratted on 
an elbow, looked arrow the dying fire 
towards. Burnham'* bed -ar^j fuund 
ll empty. 

She swallowed hard, wide-eyed 
Burnham Imd gone, vanished, flh* 
was atone tn the unci terahie Inola- 
tLcn of the bush. She wanted to 
call to him; did, and rueelved ho 
anrwtT. Her heart began to thump, 
till she saw one of the curled-up 



huskies Uft ltR liead uirfl yawn. T!« 
dogs were here- Per I is pj Bumtuf, 
had {fltic for wood. But it was loo 
early for him to be about Not yet 
ftix. Sim lay back, recalling al) the 
wolf stories, aha had ever heard !| 
BuruhoJn were only here . He wae 
a man; a bulwark beiween hnr:-.-.' 
and trie wllderneon . . . Then ;;!,« 
heard the crunch of .inow^hoes. 

She drew into the robe atttr.: 
peered out through a fold of If. \ 
dog whined- Burrjlaarn's Volte. 
r>1lenced It aa be itrode Into Camp 
and shed his we ha. He kicked Qm 
fire i«uM'ii»er. and wlten tt nared bp 
sat down on the boughs Hun:; 
anaintl knees. tiJa head began v 
droop; then wltii an air ot uUei 
^earinraa he crawled Into hla role 
fully dressed. 

CJnlre ptisrjpd ti»e m*-nrjlnc >'■ ;' 

Where had he br*m? Why was bg 
so tired.7 And why should he pgt>wj 
the buah tnateod of sleeping? 

Shn received her answer at ds.v. 
tlKitl nnd It fltaggered tier Urn r, - 
bam came towards the camp with i 
dead tree over tua shudder and hb 
sue* m she tat ln&hlng her morcn.'::, 
before Uie fir*. When atU fared htrrj 
flhe was acutely aware of Uie hollo* 
beneath bin eye* Despite the Wki 
he had been doing, he ahlTcrrd, v i 
man will who has missed sleep ui 
the barter cotd. 

"Hove a good night?" nhn ojifcod 

"Nirver stirred once." he lied. Look- 
inn at the trail, he added: "Thank 
Htaven for good going " 

Be sliaatloli struck hrr Nn fuffliu 
nod ever come down Uist trail Tho . 
^noanlioe tracks were made b> 
Burnham liinwelf She had hea:-.: 
of men doing thin when travel wm 
olhnrwise hnpaaidble. Thrj broke , 
brail al nlghl, returned, and drov* 
their laboring dogs over It the nest 
day. She was staggered; a Strang 
new emotion pt&seaned tier Bum 
ham had run a bluff at caunpirif 
Possibly he had snatched a ah on 
hour's Kkwp al eacii efid of lb< 
niEht. Bat for ten hours hr 
broken out a road thai they migut 
make better time 

Ploo&e rurn to Page 20 




fHA TEVEfi Ira nalural colour . . . and poriiculuily if 
your hair la "diihtruli" . . . wash it with amazing 
cocoanul-foam. and soe a laacinatlng new lovoUnswat, 
rSvoryonei tanking about Ihla "now way lo wnnh hair." 
Sf» the magic new iuifre ... the new gjjjry-cleaii 
appearance of your hair. 

Waich how wavee com* oul doop ( crisp, iparkling . . . 
oasy to dreg* E 

BtaMUES i ijJifustiel ocKo-mur ull Suompoe ptaevrea* 
trUP 9ofd colour. 
BBUNETTE8 ; I'lnd DSV UgMllhta 

Make your r»eai msmpoo a real "htduiy W#)k\* 2/6 UuW c Wa« 
14 arKimrScaw, Ail r^srsfilaav Sioree or UnlnlrsMSii 

Golinated Gocaanul (Jil $ham$6o 
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I LIKE— 

Joan Haldot k?t cocktail ensemble — 
lilack /rock and dashing tittle black 
Imtero, sparsely scattered with 
pasiei-tinttd, hnnd-sru-n Haulers, and 
tluirertd headdress to wrnUk 

* * #• 

Guides Day at Jamboree 

JjADY WAKEHURST hid . 
very busy day on Saturday,- 
.t .r.c nMWtHl down from Hill View Sutton 
fares*, v> be present at Ihe Olllders - Day 
»t lb* Bcauta' Junborm at Bnatlrld. 

Lady Wifahar.it. W hci Is Stan president 
of the Qui Gttldea" Association, was the guptt 
-' boost After TkwlDf the march -post of 
ID Scotia, find autderrs, she atier-leil '.lie 
orticla] lunchton tn the Comp Chirrs mm. 
\C5erwaria w»lehJne the arena dupt/iys by 
ttMm and South Aualrallah Scouts 

Lady JuUiu donned Guide uniform for Ui» 
a m time olnre her raomt enrolment u 
;:ite CammlasJoner and *ltb Mist- Oilve King 
: --!jvnl Lady Wakebumt. Thia woo Lady 
-'Wliif fiat appearm-ice. in her new capacity, 
lire sister, Mrv z, Ur steero, u Guide Oom. 
ntissioner for West Australia. 

* • sr 

Sutton Forest Gymkhana 

(')Wino to her engagement 
with the GUI Ouldea at 
uridfleld on Saturday. Lady Wotr-hurst 

listed seeing Imr two small join, tin. Hon. 
David and Hon. Robert Locirf. ride tn the 
ry mthan a held tn ma afternoon on the 
cricket field ni Bill view. They were mounted 
on Michael Wuiaallena am art ponies. 

Michael a mother, lira. Leslie Wflloallsi. 
aaa president of tht committee fur the 
market day held In oonjunethm with the 
".■mkhana, and with Mrs. Tom Oalhralth 
and Rer. Johnson rector of Sutton Forest 
recerrcd the Goteraor. who formally de- 
clared the proceeding* open. 

Always the great event of the summer 
teasen In the district, the gymkhana attracted, 
tha usual crowd of youthful riding enthusi- 
ast!, whose satin-coated mounts mured Into 
:.s fun with great sat. Competitors included 
F'-jsilind Dangar, Jacqueline and Richard 
Paid, and Rada Penlold Ryland. 



Yarralumla House Party 

ANBKHKA will breathe a 
rarefied cultural alniosphure 
when great brains from all 
parts of the world meet this Wed- 
nesday at the Science Congress. 
Professor Urnest Scoti will preside, 
and Mr. 11. ('•. Wells will lie counted 
on Tor inlellei'luiil fireworks. 

Women speakers will he Dr. Anita 
Mnlil, Miss ("Emilia Wedgwood, and 
Dfe nfargol Ut-nt/.e. 

Lord and Lady (iowrie are keenlv 
interested in the proceedings, and will 
entertain a house party of overseas 
delegates at Yarrnlnmln, including Sir 
James and Lady Fli-tl. Mr. H. G. 
Wells, Sir E. John Htissell, r*rofessors 
F. T. Brooks and X. V. Sedgwick, and 
Sir Theodore Higg. of New Zealand. 




Enjoying Sea Breezes 

CUMMER days at Tcrrlsul art 
being enjoyed by Mr. and 
Mrs. stokes Ku^iiph and their 
children. Oven, Tony and 
Su^an. fitokea has been on 
leave since September from his 
rubber plantation In the Malay 
State*. 

He returns in February, ru> 
cempaiued by Mrs. Hughes. 

Susan and tht boys will be 
>['. at boarding orsiool. Susan 
atara this tenn fat ihfi fimt 
time at aterldsn, strothaeld. 
her mother's old school. 



On Exchange with Royal Navy 

QUITE a number of chontfea 
are t-jilrtne place In the 
naval comraunlty Just now, Lleirtenant- 
Commander Alan Mcfti^oli, who hoa been 
j-tAtlnned at Pllndprs, will be on exchange 
with the Royal Navy for three yean. Wilis 
bis attractive wife, the former Ruth Ttm- 
mins, he arrived In Sydney from Victoria 
Istst week. 

They are ataylntt a few days with Alan's 
brother DasUJ. at Rose ii*7. and will leave 
by the Awates for a short holiday in ttev 
Zealand before cootuiulnf their journey to 
England. 

Also leaving for England on exchange Is 
COQunander Humphrey Richer, who will be 
accompanied by Mrs. Becher. 



Visitors From India 

TOWARDS me end of the 
month Mr. and Mrs. De 
BurBh Pens*, or Wyambyn. QueenaUnd. will 
o welcoming their daughter. Mary Ttreforrd 
Hows, and her husband, Colonfrl Howes, 
:.-om India. Thrlr tLdt Is to bit ■ brtrf one'af 
. few weeks and will be spent at Wyamfayn 
3tMc their last visit to Austmita Colonel 
snd Mrs. Bowes have spent some time In 
inaland, and next year will have longer 
..ave wnicb they svul probably spend tn 
ijuesnalauui, 



Ski-ing in Austria 

/ TTEEftY new* from Motif 
Poley. Sie sent Christnsaa 
greeClnga to Sydney friends tram London, 
where she Ls stadyuur at thi> London School 
of Ec^mttJcb and Political Science, sounds 
like a lieadache to me' 

Molly aham a flat In Bloomabury with si 
namr^ake. Molly Douglass, al'o fnm Sydney. 
Thn two Rhisrwere to spend Christmas In tba 
Austrian snow country. Both ore enthasl- 
arte tld-ers — Molly F. being Sydney Uni- 
vmlty chanqatoss. 



Youthful Hostess 

JTSOWH to her schoolmate* 
at Prentham as "Pons." 
Helen, daughter of Mn Laurie Prater, enter- 
tained several of her young friends at the 
Ftwtexa' Palm Beach home during the New 
Year w«k-end. Among the eusata was Betty 
Mcintosh, whose brother Aion la down from 
hit station property. Mcajlabry. Boggabfflo, 
for the holiday season. 
Gwm Lewis was also In the party. 
The Pollers e»*e a launch picnii: on Friday 
and a large party on Saturday. 

*- * * 
Three brothers. Bill, Traril and t'raaer 
Folkiner. of UeniUsatn. t> t- at Prineea 

on Thnrulay nifbL Their garstt included 
thebr sister Reris. and Ilcidre and Msra nil- 
ton, of Oronffp. 

* • . « 

Secretory to Sir Leslie Wilson 

QK his way to Queensland to 
take up his appointment as 
private secretary to the State Governor <8ir 
Leslie Wilsanj. Rrigadler A. J, Farfan, of the 
Hoyol Artillery Sorthern Command, India 
spent a short whue in Sydney tost week. 

In his honor Mr. and Mr* Manrtee tSuTwn 
Save o luncheon party at (heir Rose Bay 
home. Other guests were their son, Leonard, 
Mn, A. Stoddard, and Mlsa FreiLi Stoddard, 
visitors from England, and Mr. H. Francfc 



At Palm Beoeh 

TTOT weather la the mother 
■of Ingenuity, and Palm 
Beochers not to be done out of oool drinks, 
have hit on the novel ej[pedient *>'. arriving 
at dances complete with large sron wash- 
tuba filled with Ion on which rrpoae bottle* 
of their favorite drink. 

Hospitality Is on a I avian scale at Faint 
Beach tills summ er, and hcwehoUMTS ipoeil 
the deporting guest only tn welcome freoh 
arrivals. 

There was much coming and going during 
the festive season a; John Riddle's lovely 
homr. with its matfnifteent rlrws of Flttwater 
and the ocean Fiancee Annette Power, of 
Melbourne, asisted John In enteiUining. 

Amons their guesta for the New Tear week- 
end were Annette's cousin. Mel GroSrey 
Whitehead, and her husband, of Melbourne. 
Before her recent marriage Mr=. Whitehead 
was Mlsa G. Power. 



Mrs. l c. RobMn and Allstsir are aboard 
the Oroiiaay. due on January V* Thry left 
a year axo to vjait relatives in F.ncisnd anst 
Paris. Mr. ftousnn. who >slnrd ibrm in Eng- 
land, rr turned to Sydney a few verbs ago. 



Former ADC as Best Man 

T ORT> fte.Mmiltt.y acted aa 
beat fftftn us *<ord and Lady 
Oowne'c son. Captain the Bern Patrick Hore- 
Ruthren, at his wedding on Thursday with 
Mlws Pamela Fletcher. 

The ceremony took place at the wonderful 
old Henry VII chapel at Westminster Abbey. 
The Klng'a Chaplin. Rev. A. It Fuller, was 
one of tha assisting clergy. 

Alter the honeymoon the Hon. Patrick and 
his bride will soil for India, where he 1* 
stationed with his regnnent. 

Lord Raniorly'a wedding with Hermione 
Llewellyn la aTTurtaed to take place In London 
on January 17. 




A beautiful ba 
now... a beautiful 
lady someday... if 
you give her skin 
Ihe faithful care of 



f 




Going Overseas 

jj^RS haiiguj SAXVtftT, 

with her nehwilgir] ctnueTi- 
'.rfi, Wiivkoin«* j\nrt Birhnm. tuu 
ittlcjn a cQUajTfi at AuatlniLVrsr 
for & farlnljtJii. Unmlly Uitj 
rpatid aQ Uie aio.ldi.yi there, 
but. ICn, asxton t^y* the can- 
no* *pare the time ihia year, u 
i tic and Hajotd are off tar a 
trip to CnKJand about the end 
of January. Wiiiaomo uid 
Barbnn will be ai Prenduin 
during their pwrenta" abfiei.ee. 

Mn. tten BfrmeU. of Woal- 
!nhr», vbo 1m * friend of Mn 
SaiLdd. xjth her Sto childritn 
also Qju a oottaic? at Ans- 
Unmer (or tfcu? Jmliilays. 

• * • 

Sir fVaJler Bin! L C<u- 
prater two kid to iMTsf Sydnrf 
i ■ : Friday by Lb« Mtinterey tar 
X Six h- trip io Knjj Lxivd. 

* * # 

Visiting Adelaide 

\fR and MTJt TED CHAP- 
MAX. Of Kent Rnad, Ense 
Bay, kit with thflir daoghUtr. 
Janet, to jpTijd Cliruimoi m 
Adelaide. Ted intend M to 
»tay a FartnJsh. only, but Mn 
Cnapman and Jnaet will ro- 
ffu-u on ffff afaouf; a month. 

Ucat of Ibjelf time will be 
spent with Mr. and Mn. WaJier 
KJLtEiiin. and their daunliW 
Burtaxa, 

w * # 

In Sydney Snorfly 

\{tiS -UiA PHELPS la JnrA- 
4 Inn forwnrd to a TlMlt from 
her .tiatfr, Mi&s dssie Jorale- 
«un r vho wrltea from London 
thai she hnprs to he in Sydney 
tn a lew mo&Utn* time. UIsa 
lamlov>n ru frjr many years 
prlTBle t«irrrtary to the iuv 
j C. Willtamion 

ft li about six years since 
her last rtoit to Aturtratfa from 
He* heme In England. 




HAVE YOU HEARD — 

That Judith Inglia, daughter of 
the Clire Inglixen. him airrn up her 
Art* course at the University and 
taken up nursing? She has just 
completed her tirnt near Aria. 
Arriving from England 
(*KEAT emftemcnl In the E. 

A. Eva household. Cran- 
broak Road. Rose Bay. They 
have Just received word that 
their son-in-law and daughter. 
Mr. and Mrs Genres Thomp- 
son, of Woking, F"gi»nr 1 wDI 
be arriving by the Dominion 
Monarch In Febrtutry. 

Oeorve goes to Sew Zealand 
an bushwaa but his wife win 
stay In Sydney with her people, 
fine Is nnt bringing her young 
family— Elizabeth, Bruce and 
Malcolm-out with bay, 

Mr-: Th.jn.fnoa nkl AotasfJ}! 
Mks Kaihleen Eva She hod 
a large wedding at St Annrew"! 
Cathedral about seven years 
ago. Beatrice Meeka was one 
of her brideiunalds. 




of A'ci/yi>or/i>, u,*ho it i/noin? at .Vouvnm 
u-'ilfi hrr )afr hmbemf t ntphtuf. Mr. E. 
A. Elliott, end hit otift. Wra. ElUatt taktt 
a kten interut in uxial uruitt u/orfe for 
«.'omrn arils' children, and it prtvdtnt of 
tht Kalgoirhi branch of tht C.W.A. Whm 
fast in Stjdnty, tour ytort ago. tht rtprt- 
ttntat tht Infant Iftahh Association of 
Wit: Auunlia and tht National Council 
of Women at tht Uattmitv Storiatitu 
Ciinftrtntt in Canberra. 
* * a* 
Briindirr-Oorrai lb Waltrr MeNlrotl and 
Lady MeXtrou, who have been holidaying in 
Sydney and Melbourne, fill rrtum to S/doey 
In liDtr to board the Tanda this Saturday 
fcr their bottle in Vew Guinea. 



Summer Days ot Collaroy 

A MONO those sailing for Kew 
Zealand Inst "Friday wore 
Mr and Mrs- T. H. Wlndejer. 
of Methalkbar, Trangle. They 
will visit Mr. Wlndeytr s aater. 
Mrs. Hlshcr. who livei there. On 
their return m Sydney at the 
end of the month the travellers 
will go to their «^*»i^f cottage 
ai Collaroy. 

They had a large family party 
si Trough* for Christmas and 
the New Tear Dtuttjiiter Helen, 
with her hue-band. Douglas 
Plemlnlr, and two children. 
Juctlth and Douglas. Jun. wont 
over tnan Yiitno, Wee Woo. 
Later they will stay with Mr. 
and lin wisideyer at CoEaroy. 

Mr. and Mrs, Tom Wlndryer 
'she was formerly Dorrcn 
Howes, of England), and thetr 
baby daughter. Gillian Mary, 
who have bunt their own home 
on Ihe estate. ol» Joined the 
party at Mcthallbar for Ctuist- 
tr.is. 



DcBINI, and AFTER 
SEVERE ILLNESS 
talc BrTNCTcTVS FOOD 



(emttge- It is high in nnuriefaln( 
value, ami so easy to aaaintlata that 
it doca not ovrr-tax use weakefiesi 
djgestiva aystens. 

itcnger'a J'«od la always ptenaml 
with froth new milk, sunt partially 
digests bolii Food and milk during 
!•:■:: srn'.i.. : 

-h*w-s rM is 9%»tu autimtt ftvm 

SuanMt Se*.l pmSviS/m- hruurr-m m alSjg 
I**-* • »— < 1M. II—. 
la Kstftaarfl. SB" Dm MraS. AMa, 
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Ends 
SUPERFLUOUS 

HAIR in 3 minutes 
1 

2 
3 



md9 an iii!HAin<d 



Jfrw 'lT.fr* IrMi-JM Up »Jjia 
■clr. Ktiiclft &;■•) wtUt*. W tliluUI 
tncrel m, n t Lk. 
S»- -Vilt.I - u c lenity wLlta 
cttie»— rwHilf B/tltrJ mod 
pU«*uil in uw. 
Hi"" * VEUT" «mldi cuaur 

irpirwtb— - coJihar lhr fintr wlUUl 
ocjJt mull', ill* liut |(ciw lutrtf 
■act lUukcr. a/A i-tid 4/- (duublB 

•Jin J at teJ. ChmllnLj nil, £[ L 



rT»AHlMB JU* Aurl-dlU t Bnl luitni^rfltil 
J J It, muni iimnr. Djbj finer KUl qpprnr 
K Itln diuuppciLr.UDrijl [if nuiljai.il un] wijr 
* T»im an ibl» matter cob. kins vnlu»t> 
InlflTtniMciD mid nrl.lL'. f-'V[ll#. Frrt ir Id 
Krflt for pUHlmjf tt> DcplU-t "A ' Mr. 
CHBuriJ, «| BJIr-avVrOi BLrr>:. M>]iHnjrr.« 



H ER dislike Tor Lho 
mtUl almo-t melted then In trtwt'ti* 
doui respect- But nut quite. Tv.wr 
vm still line duncr) itm. tiila wlftle 
trip wu Kranrlstond play. To get 
UtrcuKh At all, bumham had to cjo 
what lin did, But even bo, il man 
who conttl do it . . . 

ilh.r unlet nothing to him of the 
mntU'r thai day, but. by during him 
to alluw tilt* :-::-!;:: ■ looped an Iria 
bis ■lmwjshot.'K omd trawlWA aiirad ni 
the dutw for Uv*- miitt. She tnratrd 
tt uj u jute mul ULitde him nd> Far 
tliunr Bvt mile*, — which toolc two 
hours— Buraham E>i>t like .\ log in 
Use altlRh. 

£J'- -Li'-i : ■ • oJ will. <;::iin: nvrr- 
cam* 1 her fear;, that nlRht so thai 
ft h#- nlept while Burn ham break- 
ing troll. •;■ hospital '.raining 
tt'rvrd her In nou4 sUtaA, for, by 
*c»U&i? hrr minrt, she awvke at four 

uVlock Wqo<1 *>m fiilM nntTur the 
fir*, She thff-w H tf'i, l-olled coffee- 
and cooked n meal. The l^st curl 
of the baton wu dona to a turn an 
Burri ham stepped into the circle of 
light 

He frcw-nrd. "What's fthJa?" he 
a/siccd a trifle curtly. "Couldn't 
sleep?" 

Claire lacrd hun. "Tbcxe'E no noed 
to b.iUT I know wlu-re you've b«n. 
know what you've bt'di doluji. Bui 
here's a warm drink and aomethintf 
to eat. Your change of moccasins 
and jockfi are haiiKlnn over the Are. 
And now," she eald non f ously, T 
think I'll turn lit rujiin." 

Bumlium viu *tartni{ it her u 
though this waa their flrat meeting 
Tlwrt a quality In Ills eyes ihat 
Hurtd Claire strangely. 

II cfitifirratnt had hitherto nettled 
upon Lhcrn> It wu now emnhn-dwij. 
Burnham seemed ro he the Awkward 
one; Claire tvu* able in tall behind 
ber prtiLecUv* mantle of woman- 
hood. Far nil that. £be wah nble 
to taki* her *un> h: the trail and 
mnke Burnhrvm ride. But there was 
manifest ralief in her heart when five 
o'clock of the idbith day brought them 
inui Windy River. 

The aetiitament wtuj a tyjiii-Q] 
Indian tiuptrintf cuinp but tills wm 
not nil titty found. Then* were haif- 
sb&rvfd. (logn thnt came alav-rrlnK 
; ..:']■ tlie-m; amokc from but a 
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few chimneys, an air of depression 
— und ih?ath. 

Plvr corpses thoy found, wrapped 
In coveni by tlie Jiving- In the housea 
ftdiULa and chiluren were tying hi 
tuUcrn-ble huddles Some of the 
children were up and a very few of 
[he adulu. These cut wood, lifted 
Ehr' tii-f? out on the lev ft:d tlui don* 
from Ihe few flfJi they cnughl Weary 
from Ihelr trip but knowing Jus* 
wlmt they were up a^alunU Claire 
and BurnljBin turivxl to. They re- 
moved the dead audnaw Them pltLti'd 
In sLui?cn fur front camp. They made 
tea. brewed broth from the shank 
of a luooae: commenced a rigid care 
of the alrfc. Most of Hie caau were 
pneumonia. 

ThoriE was oda mnn, Big Charlie, 
a tre mendou* hulk whow little 
daughter Claire had brought throudh 
4carlel fevrr a month or ho before 
Bh; Charlie wa* a desperataly sick 
man. They moved him into n house 
by hlnuialf. when Claire could (five 
him the major part of her n Men- 
tion. Big Ch arlie was The be^t 
trapper In the entire duitrkjt: an 
houcnt Inditun; the father of the 
finest kddi In Pipestone Lake School. 
Bljj Charlie muitl not die. 

So between visit* to lh« oilier^ 
Clulrv nprnt many hours by the -dek 
man'* bunk Thrre. iturfoiirided by 
ipfteac, thprmoiufle, eapculln, Burn- 
liam found her qoh night. A rrltloal 
look at Olaire. and he iliOok his 
head. 

"Tiike It euy. Thlt hlg ape's one 
of the bo&t. but you re worth a doxen 
of him." 

tiUr looked up, Btimham waa 
hruflhiiiR kinky hair from h\b tut*-- 
head, anxiety heavy on his face 
'THnVi ovirdo liiln^, 4 ' he cautioned 

She artlled at him, "I won'L" 

Crandslander, Buinham mignt ber 
hut In thin flu tit :.. .m.-.: deuLh lie 
hnd be#n her tower of streriKt.b. Ho 
watched over her. aided her In her 
work, aivt.lclpated h*r every move. 
He w&* still the cook, preparing 
meals from the grub-box thut rouxc-d 
her JI.iL'Klny sppt.'Ute. 

"Don't worry.'* she aald again. 

The houxfl went by. On his bed 



KEEP YOUR FIGURE FOREVER YOUNG 

INSTANTLY REDUCE 
WAIST AND HIPS 
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NOT MADE 
OF RUBBER 

Ta« natrnr. cgntagt, cob- 
irr i* dab«ji«ir hot -L.d. of 

mkbn. !l k UU«cul and 
cunlntlr nidi at ■pHdij 
tuiut cn«l*rt*>r Ik mrfjic* «M 
«MU«t ItM Ut 
cun-Jurt uJ mtlmij. 




Do not dioi or deny yourself the good things 
of \il<t lo look slirjin-jar, ycunger and smaller — 
take no dangerous drugs or tiring exoicieea to 
secure a slender, graceful ligune. 

Wear a NU-FORM FIGURE CONTROL COR- 
SET, Roduca 2 inchoa tn a west, 3 inches in 
10 da/a, Tlie moment you atep Into this beau- 
tiful garmfini it will glva you atrolght, filendar 
lines, thus enabiirig you lo wear chit, youlh- 
hilly-cut dolheo licnifidiately, Hgurs sag van- 
iiiheB, Bultfew are Emoqthod out — you actually 
reduce at waist, hip* and ihigha and you look 
and feel so much younger, do much »m arhyTi 

FIRM SUPPORT 
FORYOURFIGURE 

Th» FJGUfiE CONTHOt COfiSET glvu nalural bal- 
anced iupport II nlimi your hipa and waist and HaI- 
lone your abdomen with poaltir* crou-ovat Iroolal 
central Its rjentle. otmnm Imp^rcvptLbla, masanoe- like 
Action, rttdum your walatlln* and baamiliea your 
tujuia Vtu »T«y tpova you mak*. 

T4ilor-Trmdi To sotv* TOUR figura proilenj, fho 
FIGURE COKTHOL CORSET la Ua%t aod irtreKiu. rvi 
p*rloctly flexible «nd ccnJonablij. GuBianie*d to k*op 
lt« lowly llnta as lotig am. il la worn. 
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PENDULOUS 
ABDOMEN 

li!- il ■ Willi ttm.CI lunrHn.. 

ItaQ ill .it.! t.l.i: K^HI. Th* 
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Sent on 7 Days' 

FREE TRIAL 

Piovc, quickly and dsonilaly-, ihal lha 
nUt/HE CONTROL COH5LT will i*duc« 
your w-iit and hip*. qi\« cQmlorlioq sup 
pott Md upUfl 19 yout sbdomtiL i&d 
lovely, =!.;.■>, youthful gricv ud *awgy if 
your figtu*. 

I waol you lo try the FIGURE CONTROL 
CORSET" lor 7 daya at my aKptnaa. Youil 
bo tlinliad with lh« ra«ulta. M not pur- 
Ucily ■atisnad. you can ipturn, lh# Cotatt 
and iha tr-ji w.'ll oat coat you a pauay. 
Port uia FREE caapoa. WOW. 
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Continued from Page 18 

of sickness* Lhc bis man twlattil snil 
turtird. He was delirious, iwaiaiw 
nnd Jabbering In a mlxlurr of Enjj- 
llsii Mid Gree. 'I'o-nlplii. would m 
the crista 

Clnire fUnns up. bent orer the 
PoUeul 10 moisten hu Hps He 
Jcoked it Her, ertnulrm Idolishly. He 
essayed to rLie. but slie Butitly jlushed 
dim bock. 

"No. Charlie. You mustn't get 
ufi" 

Bui Llila time he was -lot the trad- 
able jjftttrnt He bfgan to flffht and 
Uuew her ufl. Ciot un ut UtAt on his 

'■' lli'rlrlr- I hi- Li*-<1 

"Chttrlie!" she said. ■ cntch in 
ber voice. "Lie down, please." 

Again he threw ber cn\ thumped 
hla chest with his great Asia. 

"Mtlchayfer he bellowed. "1 ana 
MUeliayb. the Evil One. I till, till- 
And you ..." 

Claire understood nothing of what 
he said, but the spot of fear bcirxn 
to tirow witliln her. Again tie bel- 
lowpd. Uirn Hnibbrd her In hla 
POTV'I'TfUl :ir u: 

"Kit ntppuhltln IU kill youl" 

■ n.' .'I'Ujtltt ilejipcnitely: utTEiuiied 
as tile delirlotu man's fingers 
cltiuiped nlxmt her Ltiittst. His face 
was not at* Inches from hers, lit br 
a blooil-clittUits;, wholly lnsanr llgftt 
"K uippubltinl" 

Pur a moment sue broke looae: 
u-reamed tujaln in t*rrttled luirror. 

"Tommyl Oh, Tomrnyl" 



tjH£ wrenched, 
atnigfleil. and tbliiRS went black 
b*-rore her. Liffi waf being aqueesed 
out by thia mudmitn. 

Then the dimr splintered open. She 
wail dropped limply, Someone was 
rushing In. 

Gradually thlnss began to clear. 
She had a misty glimpse of fiurn- 
hani thrashltiK about on the Hoar 
with Big Charlie above him. Neat, 
both inrn wero on their feet, and 
Charlie's bellows had changrd to 
yclh uf rage. Two other man charsed 
In. The knot of two became a knot 
lit four. 

Claire tried lo Bet up. but failed. 
Her throat felt oomtjlcted. Yet tn 
horrified numboesa she saw Big 
Charlie grab tlic miizzle-lunder from 
the wall and swing it around his 
head, 

Burtihtim foiujht on. fllood flowed 
rrom a cut on hla cheek and his 
tunic was ripped at the nhuultler. 
Tlicn Bio Oliurllr's gun smashed 
■aalnvl it rafter and he hod the bar- 
rel In his hand. 

Claire shrieked In a hysteria of 
Ircray. B1k Crtnrlle was taludgcon- 
lng Burnhani's head with tlw Out- 
like end of tile gun. 

"Stop him I" she aCXVStmtd nt the 
two Indiann who were jlghtlng the 
dellrloiu man. "He's killing hintl" 

It looked like II. Dnplte Uie 
others' efforts. Big Charlie waa hold- 
ing Burnlitun against hli dual while 
he ramt'ri blows on his unprotected 
beod. Only the fact thai they were 
jo closely Interlocked saved Bum- 
ham's akvill from belua pul|>ed at the 
tint itlu-iiitil, 

Ttjen, suddenly, while Claire stood 
iwavrng 111 dry-nmutlK-d horror. Big 
Charlie dropped the gun-barrel rrom 
his hntid and collapsed with Burn- 
hnm beneath him. 

Big Chnrlk' passed Hie crisis, and 
managed to llTe. "Concerning Burn- 
ham, Claire could not tell. Ail night 
be had lain uncoiiaclous on lus robes 
in a corner of the shack. But 
scarcely lor a moment did Claire 
lcnvn iit« sloe. All her skill ami ail 
her knowledge she concentrated On 
his cast. Pur Tommy Burnham was 
now tile niut vllaj thing In her Ufe, 

Yet It looked hopeless.. Claire 
dared tint tnurh that fractured ekun. 
Wtth so little between It find the 
brain, one slight touch might snuff 
out hla life. And whaL could she do? 

Ife needed an Itluuedlatrt open- 
tton. The only way he could have 
this was by a six-day trip la Pipe- 
stone and another seven-day trip 
from there. He could never endure 
It. 

A thfjur-and little things came to 
her. Bnrnbam's great effort to get 
through to this doomed band of In- 
dlsm; his eonnideratton for Iter along 
LLc jL'uiney and since: those nlglit 
skips, breaking trail. Ilioae night 
trip? — Muncthlng she would never 
have known about except for her 
own iii&eovery of them. Tills was 
not Burnham of the rotogravure 
section; no! Burnliani tlw graitd- 
ttaurler. Then realisation came ; the 
scales dropped from htir eyei- Biirn^ 
ham had never sounht publicity. It 
had linen tlirnst on hhn In recQtfnl- 
tlon of hi. alrrUnK worth. 

Bcuiorw squeezed her he tut as 



Big Charlie's fingers had afloswjaxl 
her throat. Hot scalding tears 
welled In her eyas. 

Hie hours dragged learirnly. Daay. 
came, Ten o'clock, Noon. SUIT 
and cramped, Claire rose from tin 
side of Bumham's bed. She was at 
tlw end of her siring, But Bia 
Charlie, on his bunk across the room 
culled lo her. Ills hand was raited 
In a Harming, attitude. Claire tensed 
There waa a drumming; the throb 
of an aeroplane engine. 

A few minutes later. Pilot Ted 
Blake walked Into the shack. Claire 
wonled-'to keel over, but she fought 
her emotions. Hastily she liold Blake 
the point* that muttered. 

"Then we'll fry hun out. rteht 
t\w»t~ decided Blake. He went on 
to |«1I her of Ida freighting trip into 
Pipestone Lake; of the sugaeetinu ol 
Bill Darnell'* that llle flieht be eH- 
tended to Wtndy River. Bill hnd 
thought that a report on the sllti- 
aiioit niiHlii be sitrprt-olated by the 
Indian Oeportment, Then, if thlnsv 
were as brtd as they seemed, a doctor 
could tie (town in. 



V^ljvlHK nevtr re- 
membered much nf Uiat trip to 
town. She rode beside Burnliain. 
hypodermic needle in hand. Mnr- 
i ■:-!.. morplilne and more of It. She 
mu.il hold on to him fur another 
hour . . . 

Then the municipal hospital In 
the frontier town. An emergency 
operation. Claire paced the waiting 
mom, acarue dartriK to hops Bum- 
ham's O.C, a few of Id. friends, anil 
officials of the Indian Department 
asked for the story. 

Shi: told them everything. She 
landed Burnham for the man he 
waa. Thw* night Irlps. the days of 
bucking deep snow. Tbr. fight to save 
the Winery River Indians. Every- 
thing, 

After a while a white -coated doc- 
tor came tn. He was smiling be- 
nignly. 

"Wnt much to 11 when you're the 
bwls lo work with. But at the same 
time, bad lie been stranded tn that 
Godforsaken country, he'd have gone 
under, sure." 

Claire remembered those tortur- 
ing hours In the trapping shack. The 
Sgmiy of suspense. Her incoherent 
prayers. "You've Ihe wrong adjec- 
tive, doctor." she said quietly. "But 
It's nothing; nothing triat you'd 
understand. Ten me. is he out of 
danger? And when might I sett 
lllm-f" 

' 'When? Oh, any time this even- 
ing. Bay sla o'clock." 

A1 list o'clock, Claire tiptoed into 
Biirnham's room, tihr stayed file 
minutes, then tiptoed out again. 
Kim waa umUlnff. with a light In her 
eyes she did not know was there. 
Nor was she wholly ronscloua of 
Just where she Was until halfway to 
her hotel. Then she passed a kid 
yelling the headline* of On town . 
;iu|u-i . 



dally 

"All about th' Fyelallan War; th" 
sport news! All about th' Muulity's 
trip up North I" 

She bought s paper, found the 
headlines— "afoiuitpd Policeman and 
Nurse in Epic Btniggle"-ai.tl be- 
neath: "Sergeant Bumluun. well- 
known member of Uie Prirce, and 
Miss Claire Stewart, Indian Depart- 
ment Nurse at Pipesione Lake 
School. wruU' another stirring chap- 
ter In the history of the North. Two 
weeks ago . . ." 

It whs all theTe— the hemic 
"Mountj," even the "beautiful young 
nuiM." Clltlre's clw*ks flamed as (he 
read I he garbled account Tlitn ..he 
Jlnlletl, o .vmlle nf thdulgnico, of un- 
dcrntnndlng, or pride. 

Tommy had nude the front page 
fignln. 

(Copyrlgbl.1 



TAKE THE 
LEAD OUT 
OF YOUR LEGS 

G»t Uiy|«i •> fair ISk.. ,i jr.id rooll C>»l im 
r« f <-.< ^bJ. y* M BosMiai Up tbr Suin. 

P*uiil- ik-lu, junjthrj \u rtnUi rllii twrjiiM 
mittwu liu tinrt. eu.iHsH.tr nil a g tiua 
Jut At istrfl> . Twu mlt iluwi, Miurnt, 
it vim 1. 1 1. i^O IivIiji rwA rxirpuuilw 
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Tlie Horse and lluggy Doctor 
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Human Drama in Striking 
New Autobiography 

If there is one man who should know about life it is the 
family doctor. He sees, at close quarters, fhe human drama 
unfold from beginning to end. He shores with his patients 
(heir most poignant moments. 

Dr. Arthur E. Hcrtzkr is a family doctor of the old school In 
1>« Horse and Buggy Doctor," he has written a simple but mo»ing 
ilwy oi his experiences as he jogged about the countryside in Kansas 



OF all the lessons that he 
learned during tils many 
wars of practice — and he 
learned many — the most Im- 
portant, he says, was that 
4s practice of medicine is 
■BtntiaUy an art. 
This art may be acquired 
wily by harmonising science 
Kith the vagaries of the 
'human animal." 

IrlfMt mB* UUle In etenlln* 
ftffi individuals, ha polntj aot. 
itttwul Hint UlMmnte relaUaiuhlp 
Mvn doctor nod patient whlcU 
Sir frailly doctor le&nu to cylM- 
rtta ind respect. 

fruuuotuiJ tensioli uLurn? may pro. 




// You've a Baby 

H*** hrm th* g»nrl* T mT< *p<Timf umi 
•• ftrutt i for IDO y-.tn — Studnun'f 
P*»rii«n THey knft tuSivti regular 
blood Ttraam <ao| during (MtliinE 
Fcv -fiiLf r»rn up tt* ]4 yean 

^fiyi& |MUd frrt an rtouat. 

STT^DMANlS 

w POWDERS 

FOR CONSTIPATION 



CORNS 

ill t out 'Q^ 

A Cheer upl Forget that beastly 

- :.: '.hrobhtnu; com, JlUl a drop 

£r*4*al'If« — pain gcea in 3 aeconda 
better-type aiieefiTiieUe union 
•J*iu ;hut fuatl And then your com 
in iiart to wither tip— work loone— 
w you can pick it right out with 
j| it nriH«ri lift out your come with 
mfit Frtnai-lcm — and wear new 
r* — sto dancing — anything you 
a So popular and .surf t'tmot-t^ 
*i RhanUu »nd stores Mil It every 
''wi guarantee. PtIct 1/8. 



dice i^mpTQiTM of tlixam am; to 
-....r era what Is dlwiow and what 
emotion In * problem In Itself. 

"For in-tanee," he Myfl. Tony 
year* ago there were tew 'f-mrtfr 
complain uv because women were 
too "bufly to have them, Now then? 
cvmpialnu Uike up * targe part of 
prneLicp, and no tiling in medicine 
requires HUch skilful handling r . . 

."I « : i > a 'rlirunlr 1 appendix n .1- 
nmoved . . to no avail . 
ttrYnri: it prrame rrcogniaed that 
trirrr b nn aurh thine:" 

Dr, Hertsler Hu brouffbt to the 
writing of *hi 5 unusual btogmphj- 
tjie fcwn observation of character, 
the farUu-ltrritnna rmrj the "hnrd- 
l>nl*d"* yet KtndTy humor with 
which he facrtl the innumerable 
pruhtomt presented by hti pattcau 

One ramtot htrlp feeling thlt hli 
paUcntfl were ptuttruiarb tortumitr 
In their medlral bcItImt bemuse, 
aJthoiiBh lie chose the life of a 
country doctor, with nil its hwd- 
ihlpi, far poviefseii more tfian 
urtllnary qimUflra'jflm. 

He frock poflt-gradunte at tidy In 
Oermanir- und be- 
came an expert 
iinatorotut and 
pAiiiDio^LM,, but he 
coutd not renisc ibe 
ciall oi his rural 

j pTBOtlCe. 

' Hr found time. 
■ later In llf#. to write 
|«ome 30 trxhrlcnl 

worts on mcdldrLr nnd iurpery, and 
hi 1 vu* the founder of a 150-bed 
hoapttm in Hnlitead, Kanjaa. 

Experlenr(« aimilftr to hia eould. 
rw dnubL be narrated by many doc- 
tors in Australia. The isndnney. 
however. 1* for Uifi rtDr.ior to record 
even the mont dramatic event as 
"all in the dny'a work." 

After rending of the hawfohipfl 
faced by tin; country doctor of horar 
and oURsy daya, one feela that he 
is dr^crvliuj or a national monu- 
ment No national hero ever en- 
dured rvn mut'h for so ItttUe material 
reward. 

24-Hour Day 

"FVERY family tJtwtor la Bocutr- 
J totnrfl in being called at any 
hutlr Ol I Liar flight 

In Dr KrrT/.lfT's early dnjr» mrh 
a ealj vm ai winning to be frarrd, 
but U w&i alwaya pramptly 
answered. Semetln»» he spent the 
K-reater part cf 24 hours in tha 
bdMe." 

What roads there wm*e were often 
indf.rribohly bad. Sometimes the 
hortea would bolt and kick the. 
driver out of the buggy. 

When emeriti;- a Ini.rli,- i.inn i.r,f< 
doctor wwa frequontly attaxked by 
dogs. 

Tan:* times Dr. Derttlrra life 
waa tared by hia hnr«r!i whrn t hr y 
rrfu.ved lu Ukr hint an to brldcr* 
whirh he hiirr f^nnd had bcirn 
waabed away. 



A BOOK 
TO READ 



Sometime* ine road waa blocked 
by aa»w and Uc ruul U' trudge for 
milea. never fcnrrwina; when he might 
full to hia death- 
He spent many a night m ver- 
minous lnn>. -SutnetltnEa he would 
tTwVeJ all nlghi only to find that 
hia patient wai lufTeritiE team a 
sllsht headache. 

The outback docton of Auatralin 
cnuid pmbobly tell a sJmunr itory. 

Kitchen Surgery 

N'E of the matt hiterriting 
nhapten telli of kitchen nur- 
Cery. Dr. Hcrtaler atatrs that some 
of the be*t tiperationa that he haa 
ever done wrre done In country 
kitchen."". 

The kitehen tUJlfjfluU had to be 
00 Client with file barent e«entiald, 
so he Le>med what the e&enUaU 
were and haw tn Use them. 

Inatrumfini* were United In the 
family dlnhpan Before liw npera- 
tlon the aurgcon would often vialt 
the patient and try to remove Ula 
or her fbtitTl 

Botnrtimr* s fat'rUutu jafltpjl 
wnuid urudun- a whetstcine and 
offpr to aharrjeii thr "t<»l*." Oetan- 
lunulljr Hi' ^'-rvi- vcrf arrrpt'df 

Hie epenttinj tante v» thr' kit- 
chen table or a door removed from 
ltd hinges nnd placed on barrels. 
Thr parlor table wa* dlves-twl of fhe 
family Bible and phntocniph album 
and converted into in Instrument 
table. 

When motor carr came into cue 
the car waa run up ta the window 
of a room and the head Ugh 1.n were, 
turned na. A Look Inn •kIhkj held 
by a friend defTrctrd the light on to 
the site of the upfrafjon. 

H Lhe rrirnd Tainted Ml had tn 
ret anotlirr brlprr. Dr. Herlzler 
alwaii prefrrred a woman hfcauM. 

he *ay*. "wunu n 
rarely faint at the 
light af blond. 

Local anaenmesJa 
waa uaed, and Dr. 
Mrrtiler clninu that 
the mortality woa 
no kfreater than In | 
n modem hos- 
pital. 

"Clean, rRpJd operating." he layq 
"will do more to mlnlinise infection 
umn all the face mailt* ever inflictrrf 
on a doole pmf«*lon" 

The Unprenaion Lhat he haa re- 
tained of those arduous daya wan 
the Universal helpfulness. Nobody 
complained of Lh e bordsrupe, oer- 
talniy not the doctor. 

Many of :he moat nurritd caibj 
were to children in convulsiona. Dr. 
Hert^ler always dropped everything 
elae to attend jcueh becniihe to 

delay a moment would orten mean 
disaster, 

"To see the contracted limb* re- 
lax,™ he write*. "lhe Itead lift luelf 
from the depth* of the pillow; to 
see the Ught return to the mothers 
eyoa, and the aml)e to her lip*— 
that 1? one of the grenteat experl- 
encee in Qfe." 

There are many ohallrruritig Htate. 
mentu In thir book— itatemeni^ 
which should net be overlnoknd In 
Australia. 

After 6i years. Dr. Henrler layn. 
he can •iitl! hrtar the heiplesa prnyern 
Lhat Ailed the couuLryMdu in hia 
childhood when a dlphthcrlu «pl- 
detnlc appeared. That wan before 
Robrrt Konh began hit eporh-mok- 
kuc uxperimeote In Lhe erowlh of 
barterla on hifl wife - 

"Ulphlhcria could hr wiped frrnn 
lhe fare nt the parth tp-day 1* the 
piabHc would do It* part," Hr. 
tfTlsler .iv, "Bat the publir Ij 
iirvrr dtniiindeif mrdJr«J progrrul 

Continued on Page 22 
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EVERYTHING for the HOME REDUCED 

AT LEAST 21- TO 10/- IN £! 

This i.s a genuine sale. All department!! have definitely made 
larjre redurlionN nn every article. Many of our Special Sale 
OiTci- Burffains have Iwen genuinely reduced to half-price. 

Save £4 on » new . . . 
Rchariald 4 0I.OM T 

SEWING MACHINE 

USUALLY £19/19/- 




i\5'm 



Kprclaliy rrducrd for one week 
only. These cabinet machine* 
are rery popular rnodrli. They 
are •-'■'< ■ tuaehinff«, hut are 
being irdured to £ia/m, « dur- 
rng aaln wmek (oiachinn ttlu«- 
trateri.) 

Also Lifetime Cu3 ran feed 
Bebarfald BlucBird Sewing 
Mathii-r« 

onmplete with ail thr following 
feature*, genuinely rrdureil 
during sale. Call nnw ur pus I 
roupoti for full parUt-uiirv 



Lifetime Guuranleed 

Proving their ennfldt-nci' Ln the 
machine BebarfaJda offer you a 
written lifetime guarantee. 

^ Setting Light 

Concealed sewing Ibrht lllumuutea 
the work being done. It prevrnbi 
eyE-straln. Only the Bl ur>Blrd 
has thin! 



Improved Attachment* 

Imnriived set of atlachmeni^ en- 
ables you to Kiirr, hern, braid. 

eord. etc. 

■jr Writing Bureau Cabinet 

Modern Oak Cabinet haa centre 
opening doorA. It make.? an excel* 
lent writing bureau. 



rT3if! Mf b«rf «Jdl nincMWa yrwiag m**Ylkti* vr * ■ rllhrr lnrM«r-d at h«rkk*nt II u>va 
T*»ar rtf r*nr -rr mm mikn *irlu.lT» j»Urn * •■••T« 



ri 



£i dfponlt wimrti grllwrrj. 
thr hul»nr* run t» P paid Ln 
ccnrsnkml -'-i'.' Inalkl- 
■nut Hpacial term* 
mumLtj riilmqim. frig* 
In jwwt fil'l ltl«-fri Lnr nt yiri 

Jr* f Ml > lit 



ELECTRIC MODEF. 

Sen the huautSful 1929 eitrrfrir 
SeuHTJO Ami, in nofli/ted napJe 
and trail Hr They are priced at 

J Before you decide on any machine 
j see the EXCLUSIVE FEATURES 
{ that are obtainable only with the 

t BEBARFALD BLUEBIRD 




WRITE NOW FOR THIS FREE BOOK 

Bebarfalds 

OPP. TOWN HALL, SYDNEY 



1"» 4 en fry at Sami 
mur frM haok, "Hw la 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4623581 
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THRILLING NEW LIP 
COLOURS FROM THE 
SOUTH SEA ISLANDS 



Tlit Auilrolion Women's WeAly 



Jgnuory H, 




*ftmt< ptE Lip colour, that 
r«»Urctta.luil1 'Hiry'rc&Kifh 

I** colour. , . . the H ' opt b iJ 

rnr h*mrr,t'<swfi tvuri ii>iJi 
found only In Tr.TTUO- No, 
other, urn am like tlirni' 

I Iit ] -f< HtiT only ; . % . 
purring rrdi, hut ibvy'** 
KcAntiJuUr tr»*t»j»rrf)r (oa 

On you, thr y bmk like (rail 

of ><juj li[n. .apmininjc! 
|-nii«iij_ijjf(! And they really 
iia> om )mu inn tint... *rtt\ k**p Uirm 
M/dt uni«*|l . lu>CMM> TATTOO }Uttf 
lip SI today 

HMCE 3/6 



[i 

tl 



Nothing Over 6 to 4 Is Bookies' 
Plan For The "Punters' Paradise" 

By BETTY GEE 

Bookies know that Moorefield is the Punters' Porodise, 
so they bet short odds olwoys on the little seaside course. 
Nothing over 6 to A seems to bo their motto. 

Look or Soturday'l meeting with oddfi on favorite, for the tint 
three races whan betting opened. 

^ctioflr in Uw ftw nu-r. >mi lir 
•M t>r»l"U but tny II mielii 
writ h.vr been w«*'.rd <m Mini w 
uri I 'I Mtiir. 

ThU funny rnlorvd pink raw. 
Aidrd *nd .belled by Trdd> Mc- 
MrrtMIUln. who krrp* *>" MtHipiht t.hr 
In what ptmU-f» rail Ihr 
boa aral for h»ir tl M»f. behind Ihr 
llUltl and th*n faded Ilk- ,i 
mrr Itrrw. 

Therra wiDPlliiiifl wrong with 
Lady MrUr W briber lt'» Imuw. 
maid* knee or tbr'% Ju«t run down. 
1 CMJl'l t-"U. 



And Hetty Saytt:— 

On 1..- wr rrlurn 



rdaj 
IS it 

L ~ilhj llrad Waller uy» 
U.rd Bin*- might "go 
ofT' Uterr, but on u»e aaiwnr 
hand be inhjht -tart flnt In the 
Victoria Par* Mylng. 
whu-liew-r It* MhiU i» h**r ■ 
UM AD him. Mhw. 

41*01) ' ii'-w make dp 

rnlrida until Ihr bud 

mi.mrnl. Aut if r«u <el a f "w«l 
hunt* fnllow him whether he 
utari* Wrdueaday, Saturday, or 
l*anrakr day. I'm fnllowhii Lord 
Blur where'er br kail* 



' i i •-'.ii ; 



TATTOO 

YOUR Ufi 4jOT fomAHCt! 



YOU could hear the bookies 
shut their bags with a 
snap and say "Well! the 
dwellers in Paradise are not 
going to get MY money with- 
out buying It dearly " 

Ttirer tnviirlwt van, trot Ul*t «nrt 
oJ luoceot tUtam\ carry * puiitr-r 
rir at r, w 1 Artiwll) r«»'« Kit 
U3 pick evwir winner lo »et jroor UJd- 
f«rr hrine Ml iiii-'ii bBrtfmlti-buiPnjiMiL 
udo\c 

Ol (ourw, whnn "Ji iin(«neled ruii. 

ner won. tl **b at » W»»I price, bin 

lh!» w»» becutiw rxilwily uur-K«t It 
II •» no ei««jer«Urn( to plclt » imipUi 

or wlnrven >t iJiori «4rl» »ttrl «»i «i 

Utile rnonej on;* tor your wjnu. II 
imakn, yuu «Jk(i lor tuiid*fck wrilii. 

with i rii •■> Umi inrwi) • frock 

it you do land n winner. 
I Still. I tnikrd them until a 10 

10 I win on Vr/trut/tu. Arm' I 

i ihr /*a/y rutth'Xtrt huldtny thvtr 
onrrr in Ihe bio rar.tt thrs ui*>Jr . int 

vtht aiuu' I'Mt I ti v"'i"? nlmul 
tit tnti tiitru- 

My "ll'h <"■ liili'm put mr ufT 




I) 



? jnrt- TtkJot KlatTrt. ftb» ' pr>, 
fAr» Wwi'-rf. iiiJ have doua I 

n, arliw* and fwlni whuh 



r« aod lw 



ir fUtriU.lly to t 

ill. and H 



Read What Users of Etasto Say 



-r«/lr. 

" /*# I 

tnttttl 



r tv-.W V'" " X-"" 



■Mr*, hw. Hfi*. 



■ ./,.r 

■>nr w 
and «• 



5ot£/ for Interesting FREE Booklet. 



Pcnthides Eosily 



I rtmUy UwiiRlit 
fwllnlily ovrr-Kiduii 
nfli-rt'O (t ta i alxrul 



1 takr CI (0/ 
rrppfitwl nid 



For 7Ae Blood, Veins, Arteries and Heart 

Take 



m'i'I' i oflnrtnx *'* Thrtr h no 
wrulh Jjkc that oJ u wjitiam aoDTTW i 
by a brxAlr. ao I |iulLrd Lhr lo.-l CSE 
oilt 'if my ban aixi had aivjtlmr £4 

to U. 

Mid tow did I jun I rlrjui wlM>n I 
roUrrted aftpr P«'uthidf!i had kU- 
f Uirly tlrcKic aw*y from Ihr ftfld? 

/r* JtV n*Jit rut £\ te> Li 
ajfrir W*it when Muhuiv tnpprd 
f.itf hrr ftruthritf u:tmt ul thr ilQtt- 

Shr fimthtd m'x length* brhtnJ 
fly UW0 ^ ijuafftd i be rrark 
rtttxti to win -end thii ujo& hrr 
/.r*f ifwrl too. 

Tht* Fit/ .1 fl- httrt.y fjaanff 
damut and wttt win rrxtt* rutn. 
t linn': hnnw whar ta do uimut 

Ihr* tuMi t/rtff-U.dY t\ i'TKJ t w r 

mvtunit. on* ai thtm fieri* up and 
thf ttitic* atrlmm it thr !>.-.> of m 
unt- 
il mutt /«- a firrfor y«y /or ttvo. 
Ufa i>ld% — or do u* gri too 
mthuvaxtir o<*r tht ivinnrrs anttf 

to dtop thrm whrn titty run a bad 
(Sit, 

t tnrl Mrt fl./lk M. f.rvlll, .„„( 

b<fa#i lb*- Moor^n>-M rap. and 3Z 



'.vr (,M-bi(fij In ihr.tr ataliU a 

-trr-riK r hilli r 

fi'lDftnUtt uld l"t Ifl ■Mr"-, fill- 

a III lie hniw, UliiMKb, Mra. Hc- 
Cira.h,' liut .br parflnl Willi IhJ- 
drHaraUrm. "Hul WT> rimmI ** 

Ho thai mraut M |o tl alroaC 
(irrhurif . 

Hul a [nutitrnt n..rrwu.rdji 1 ran 
into ha.ndar.mt- Mr tJunnan Cninrrtin. 
a (WBBbff ol 1 Uift profcwion. 
and hf wtilnt^rrd Uifnuuth the top 

0. my Ultle rolkd*atraw ux,ur ilia* 
I ouxht to aavo on his horse. Nr- 
bnuka, for thr Cm> 

Slttf hud mm u' Haiidwlck on 
Krw Vffcr'a Dt¥. ha pcliitMl out. 
and hrr ihouuht her Jiwl u good to- 
day. 

WaJU ■ rwd'tt tu k«m- a* a wlnt 
(o tittle Jbrt.y wh+n It toowp 
an ownwA tlua r*o I rak*>d up an- 
other CI. and took CIO U> tl about 
Hrbrmnfea, 

Hvuj ■<■■■•>!.!•* fidtnij Jiyfui 

1. iwiy" G«rl!.una cVua /oif r«rSy. 
^rrrfiy rV/icwe aepr Srbmha right 
up brhmd tttr pacrmiihff . fia^trrn 
Mwd, and whrrt that uounp (hp- 
ptr dropptd with exhtiutitun, 
Nrbrtufta wtnr on to a ttand&omt 
fad, Jutt im uieil too. Tfny 
wtrt alt canting tihr a purmtt of 
furtn at thr /*Hf m*u*tfnt. but. 
thank i/»mrW. loo tat*. Xehr&xha 
by 9 htttd. What «J U>irl v ilvtk 
hntd. too. 

Gccbung Jostled 

(.rrtiutic dldu'l grt a place 1 
rraltftf now II dnnui't maltr-r how 
irottd a Itttlr liorv In, hr ratrb brata 
thr lun*** Tliey iu*Ur hloi out 
nf II. If nrcrnaary, Jem likr tukinc 
randy from kldn. 

Hill r.irr will ' < ;\ It run a 

xrta' rarr in thr VlLhrra. and I'm 
»unr K '» foine to "'J« ■ tarr vmu. 
hurh a nlrr-|iK»bljir bnrtw. Inn. 

Yoii'v not In tdlch your waggon 
lo the lucky »tora of thr Turf Mr. 



KuriLrrn Maid, bo I ffaiJicrod ray 




li&rSt* tMMMli Hiifffffg lt<*« fut 

Continued from Pago 2\ 



-And Stop Limping 



wtirry. minVniihi •ml r«j«ini- 

iAwj F-.k.i.l.jf .-.*Hro -4, VKiiiN ar^ fr-RUinm m M AMitay rnuojuon 

■kin irouhl*. rlrai let wmw-* th*d Hf, bet- onie *.l«aa aud hnnlihy M nd <\um.k\/ 
hr*l irtH-niin^M- and iiriialiun ir» wjfJnkd pjlrt dlMpprar. ibrBinatnm aimply 
U*** my ind wbok .yatrm lu««d «nd .tonglhwKfl Tin. ijart uiaijic 
*}ik<>*t!> thr rtitif dati intm m*pf*l H n il** aunrai ir-Hifi m rrvnauv^ w*»\ 
■ad iwprti>«d (iitniaikn bioiiihi about by r.MMtu. IV J*»y tmlMt wit* iwaa'-./Mi 
Afw/io/ fiyxrwi 

Everybody is Ashing— What is Etasto? 

Thu ijurbtkiti it fully aoKWt'i/d In an inli?rrBluig fv>iiflrf. wliti:h rxptaim lu «in;ib> 



n * anil 
tab norma} 
> baalth of 
nty. and to 
f ita^ntuJ 
UI.ATJri.N. 



rtitrA.. / tarn 
rt tt tfrn-rir 

t ttfiirkfii 1 



Itu&tir UfiU tetve ycu pounds / 



"tyHSNirVRIR th* old Infixit^JUid 
dbtrafut* dlphthrrla. Anullpnx. 
rjiihoid fn*#r orarur In r/nnr com- 
/n unity. Munoon* haa hnrn rrmtan in 
hla duty. Knr, ovwi with 11* fccim- 
liflc weapooa at hand lo-day. only 
irtrrnal VJaUaiMn.- txalnn irnrnor.lt> 

A problrm which often contrv-ntn 
n docuir b> •hrtlu'r hU (Miiitnt 
NhoubJ f>* told the truth 

PiUrrnU arlUi heart dlara**, lor 
rTtkmp).'. Ur. HrrUJcr paJnU OUl, 
Jttn\, wltl) [irO|f»T irjiUi'ilfr-ni'Ti:. hAVc 
many vrara of UMfUlnaaa r>rfor« 

A bu tlrta warnlnr uf Ibr tntr cm- 

iiiiu.fi ttlrht to frljrhtrn Ihrm jfej to 
r«Uw dlaaalfcT. 

Thrrr arc Lendrr pawatrei In litr 
book trlltnji or dmth-bed write-* 
Vr Hertxlrr toat hla own daughter, 
anrt hr knowi now much Lhn prr- 
iv.-jim- ur a doctor «ui mran diuuiv 

' r- •- larlt i ■ i: • 

Chronic Complain^rs 

J S malnrnUy raara. hr nUyn. h« a/ma 

i (nrtfjiwittly pwitrrrri by Uiotrtrra 

and mother*- In-la* wlvi untod him 
1 U> haatrn labor To fid hlnurlf ai 

ihrlr prfj-rntre h* net infrMiurnily 

aakn] ttirtit £» boll a tub of water. 
I which k*pt tbcm busy until labor 
, vu *af*dy vudadl 

BU exprrlrtiM. atratltfe); r-nniiieh, 

madf hlni aympatlirtifl wHh many a 

"chronic rimipiaiurr." 

"The )MychuV}f.y el llv rhniiuc 
riituiilahior," he wrttei. "U made 
up ul InurOftprction and y-lf-plty. 
Many a victim ol 'ninrnaeh trouble' 
hoa xJmpi* Luq ratuih Ui rat ami loo 
tltUr to dn. Yri Uinan pallnnta arr 
not nrwatanly inalluufrrrm Otlrn 
t.hry art (ratflr, and the iptdallat 



who declare* that tlicro la nothing 
articts may cauae dlDaavr." 

Tiirrp in »und phllooonhy lu Uila 
boot n.rid plenty ol wund advice 
bawd on a lUrtirne °r humil. con- 
tActa The ewwe of LhU ad v Icq 
Iji Uiat tlir (amlly kNm 
you better than anyone ei*e. If rou 
•itj lt> trouble, go to blm. 



ALTHOUGH Betty won t<t 
Moorefield, short odrf.i 
didn't fill the bay 

aklrth arut haau-nrd to get E3 to n 
about OtUiown fur Lhr. Mwte:.' ■■} 
Handicap 

Trddv MrMrnixinln WaA alKm'il 
and bed »t*e.r a eamei through 
eye of a needle (lie way iir'i rHUi« 
juit ndw. 

OJ ouurae. It wan iirryrr hi drjyM. 
and my only mtrrx m tlial I Iwdoi 
put inure u« no good an buplration. 

Bocked Salutairon 

Whrn thr uxrrteu pltHfrd I ■ ■ 
Salutation hefnre thr ftrll fVy-na 
Writ tr t tmumtd that it rouW be 
the tip for nothing hut Wc/mf/ r . 
and that utMimptutn coal mc jC I. 

U I'd had the £. \ on the fou 
if would fVate bren 0.r%., 
fir to iU'nu Christ. 

Thr la.nl rarr wai a klauffhtrr fur 
Ihr nuulm. 

fetue\ovf ran rirht away from 11* 
llrbl. and nut a bouklr bud a abuk 
.hilhoir afalnnl hltn. 

1 heard nrnjitr hurrying off nw 
cjuj-m E^uioLihric about I'dt jm ■ 

km 

,">1 1 pxtitiil wai - j ■ i I t.ii t>\ Mm. 
He rude Kurrawid, and 1 liud • , 
and hr tlartrd at 3 hi L Not had tnr 
u IjO >i>iui|r Initlalr. 

Hut you ma* hrul lhr hooka fui !'if 
prirr. but In lhr end lhn prru i 
I'hrrr n a trrr uprclal Paradior lawk- 
hi! aflrr thrJr liitcrritt. 

Thf Hnail Walter iaya that peN 
}mb> we tun krl srume rnouey uut n( 
Rod RuMtbud at VJrUirLa Park n 
Wrdnrviav. Bark )t rach way or 



■hlrlr. hrhLK- i 
V P. Ilandli 
Jjir ll't a bri- 



Brown Ufm f- 
theatUhe day, b 

irrlr*- l.hi.O Po^tUM 

Tnii morning ihr baker brought 
mc Act n't ty with the poppy urt 
rod*; tnr thr Hrrala Handicap flf 
Watiuich Farm, he %aui. 

Comma home /mm a Utckt$j\ 
mrtr* ucafcro'd" fh« taMt-nstfl 
I.-.:-.-../ my jaw tu tbet 

'*( a tody punltr't and ufhitpettd 
about Radio Qaren fur tht Farm 
Kotiice, and hr aim or/ri/ that 
Ouulunt wot bring hattbd up taif 
thr Woru'irA Fcmi Handuap. 



World Famous CHRISTY 
Everlasting Permanent Wave 

Now 

Available 
With 

American - trained Male Operators 
at 



With thii. new rcvoluttonory method 
ol fioirworing at the Christy Nalu.al 
Wave 'io Ion all that it required ii 
water, scusort and o comb— ond rhc 
magic hands at our American troincd 
male opcrafuri 



Tht fhrtrtr »•» r>">* »<> ««N»IU»abL» tf>h. aJIfet A*' 
Hattlrt.llm.lnx t>*V*»«M M*»l ir»» •«! £*« 

•ml awcri .irHrUtip hi tLtiUlu*. ui bmi*l* lL« r r-4#.lr*rLkii 

■ •Lllnii 



The 



fhrnm* Mai47l u 
1 1 1 -I a l 



- I.ltllirt p^UhHla.! l|,e 

nr. i| laM ...... 

(lor t4WI hfadi *lrr44* hf 



CHRISTY NATURAL WAVE SALON 

Wh tUtOH, -TMK Itl/K'K." <lMlUt;r h'TRKKT. HVUMftT 

"frir Sat&n mklrh tlaet not pottrwi a uwnty nuu-time." 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4623582 
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The lu.sl r<j/nin Women's Wttkly Spetial FUm SuppttmerU 



| CONSTANCE BiNNFIT runs a private service bureau 7 KEEPING inventor Vincent 
in keep the worries of tile away irom wealthy clients his rich uncle. Constat 



Price from buUiennK 3 RUGGLES is eccentric millionaire. 

' with Russian chef Mlschii Autr 



ance fa Hi m love. 




i VINCENT finds rumselX unwillingly 
"n^aged to Rugglcs' man-mud uaufittter. 



AUER, ready of noble birth. Ls persuaded 
to dazzle the daughter with tils titles 



Moviedom Gossip 

8y JOHN B. DA VIES and BARBARA BQURCHIER, 
rrom New York and Hollywood 



F lm of "Queen Bess' 



•ktts wavis in ld play naiaa- 

* rwth the Queen, with tarol 

• on x* iter impetuuua And nm- 
.ihu sclminrr. E**cx. In an etab- 
ale new period film 

-hut acid part la very ^luch to 
■ Davu liking. 



■ ■ ademic Heroines 



H'KITEHH »t [lu Sam Onldwyn 
'udin ire at work on a aerlDt 

• The Hit Cfl-Ed" » picture 
. ntn aid wllof the trlalaafld iribu- 

inns ru ihr n>»! women to *nU!T 

■ iirnean iinn/crwtlea. which until 
*ti were au-lrtly masculine Irtaftlu- 

■ >n». The norv will be notion, but 
'ixjtftt an facta related in the 

graphic* ol w^ernl ol lint Aral 
limine univimity aludenla 



loretta's New Port 
I IRETTA VOUNO mm Rarryl 
' ^.uiutH lM«r had • stormy timr 
. "in* together on renewal cif ron- 
M th*J wem |o nave artlled 
-ir itilTerrfyce* at last Aruiouiice- 
.und* that Zattuck '» iitamoT 
ID n>. a ur «>ui Dan Ameenc 
The Life ul Alexander Graham 



Veteran's Career 

V LICE nRADV is infuriated by 
pendatent mmDrs that the will 
retire [jermancntly from the tcrwn 
because nl (11-nealth. Alloc was very 

II tan year but she taya doctor* now 
pronounce ner w te lu perfect 
baaXh. 

i •ntejiM :-»mpthirig quit* tuimrween 
ciipperm she nsw no tnlrnllou of Blv- 
nvg tip ivcr career. *nrt, in fact. Im 
• rut Llaned up to appear in 'It's 
.Spring Again for Mai Roach. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

Rudy's Ambitions 

DlrOT VALLEE want* a to* in 
Ihe morir*— anything vn Ions a* 
II k*n'l rondncltnr an nrcheaira. In 
other word*, he wanta in tie an nr.lnr 
and play a pari, nol j u • . L frl up and 
Fm- himndf wavine a hnlon before 
jn i»rehestra_ 



Potato os Ice-creom 

IN "The. Little Princess. ' SJMrlev 
' JVinple .'li'i •»«!•>' '"Ill" U'UO 

or It are yuppovd :o ha»e a ureal 
:lme ta ine «rne nobbling up 
mrfrnd* of ICMrram with cake 

Tnnir apparent Joy It pure his- 
frlonlea. The ire -cream u. in 
reality, cold mauied obtatoea 
because real Ice-cream would melt 
iiefore tin oornc could be pnoto- 
«raphed EMin tit* rake la un- 
apnetialna became ihr Klets Uknta 



! Another Crazy 
Comedy 

i 

I a> Constance Bennelt bosses 

1 her way into Irouble in the 

■ Universal lilm, "Service de 
! Ui«c ' 

J It'i bcr huiineft to manaqc 

■ other people's affairs as head 
• of o ser'ice bureau. 

| The robtet ore turned an 

| hei when Vincent Price, the • 

■ young inventor she tries to 
i help, develops a strong initio 

{ tire of tin awn and sets about 

J managing her for o change. 

— - • ! 

Welcome Back! 

I.'DNA MAV OLIVER. i-Uterk I 

' -nmndlenne. who haa been Idle 
I to jong. has an important part In 
■tie rveKl Roam-Aaialre film. "The 
duties ' She win plav the part ol 
ah nceenuic old Indy who helpa the 
yonng dnncera over the rouith spot* 
.it the bcftinmnq of their career 



Gary As Beau Geste 



No mote waiting money 
on so called bargain 
values " I've found a 
reliable brand that docs 
wonderful things to my 
legs. Kayser's sheers and 
service sheers Irom 4'1f 
are all that a woman 
could ask for, while their 
Mir O Kal Twist at 7'11 
is the most beautilulultra 
sheer I'vo ever worn 



r 



ni 



lh» Parmtnasni ■ .um- r.i- 
j.nf day now with fimrj ( iwprr 
#\*jtnf Ihr rale- mJuW v> f*motiv 
hv Knruild fVidnxn in ihr Mlrni film 



Budge m Dcmond 

IlONALD BUDDIE'S tln tPK-n c 
Mirn iKniirownjil will Unn* httt 
rnnii. wjurriry to fji* •nrrnrh. WIumi 
rompinn hit, (,r« prnf^JoiuiJ 
*.(«ir lie will mitke s plrturt* Thrw 
•)irTfr»fi! ttmixivi ur* hctfititut for 
him. Hp- hu not vn itcrvrd or. * 



■k all 1EK 

PURE SILK HOSIERY LINGERIE GLOVES 



If 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4623583 



Pooe Two 



sum 



The Aiutratiw Women'* Wtekiy IHOVI6 WORLD 



iouhoy Cooper 
Hitler Again 



COMPLETE CIRCUIT OF 
SCREEN ROLES BRINGS "MR. 
DEEDS" BACK TO CATTLE- 
PUNCHING — AND THAT'S 
JUST WHAT HE LIKES ! 



GET ready to have heart trouble In your 
Westerns Gary Cooper's gone back 
Into dungarees! 

No Hollywood heart-throb is as much at 
home 111 cowboy year as Cooper. 

Back in 1025, Gary wore a 1 
gallon hat. dungarees, high-hcoled 
booLs. and a shirt with fancy 
seamed pockets. j 

Hv m Jujrt onr of a hundred hope 
lute trot: the cow-cauntry being 
looked over by Sam Golilwyn fur • < 
wppuriing rnlp in "The Winning at 
Barbara Worth." Tim nut «a» 
ftrniold Ckilmin 

Mr Goldwyn must hove- £llmp-vd 
... * ■.*-:!■ j r . ^ at Lhi* Couper charm, or 





/ 



mavt>e he 
ju*t hnd a 
viAfain of wnrti 
those dog-Ilka. 
hurt - amnll - boy 
Eye* would Mine dav 
do to fifty million 
women. 

Anyway. Gary fount! 
hlfflatrf ftigned up for the 
magnificent sum of ctg p*i 
working week, and he Beared 
something ol n motleM hit 
I liv critici liked him, tsd pro- 
ducerc nmiir a mental suite tluvl 
the shy. BanEling CflWbuy mlghi 
puBHihJy be fulurr alar material 
Then c&iar a tserKf. ol Westerns 
tlnry nullopLtin uludlv umnnt- 
the Horse saving glngham-clad nirii 
from ffrim KTtnKoc*. What it \iU ,] 
Gary wasn't entirely happy about 
H brcjiuse he was genuinely more at 
home on the real desert lhar. the 

A lot ol cattle have been driven 
over ihv range nince then, and 
othrr rotM have almoM obliterated 
■■ii- cattle-punching Cooper. 

Bui, for oil thai. Gary Oooper ha; 
m:vrr been aa much nt home in a 
nhnir as In the saddle, and on the 
wt of hht new picture. "Thr Cowbn) 
and the Lady " 



By 



Gdry Cooper with Merle Oberon m "The Cowboy and the Lady/' United Artists Fiim. Gory 
marries Merle thinking she'$ o maidservant, and hurts she's the daughter ol a rich Senator 



n ■ •••< • i found 
U hard to believe 
ihot it's years 
and years tduce 
he was cast a* u 
cowboy 

There he wo> aunln hi the 10- 
oaUan hat. dungarees. £utih-heeli!ii 
boott arid the fancy pocket jJitit 

SUndinc biMldu him wa* lxur; 
Eyes ItMj Indian brave of thr 
CWbk*4 tribe, who worked with hhu 
In "Barbara Worth " 

Iran Kyes. champion bowman ot 
the Indian Archery Association hav. 
bmm a atar hi hi?- own right with 
Klnvllng Bmthpr* ctruus for many 
yearn but wouldn't peas, up H change 
to don (jr^jisepnint mmn with Gurj 
HtMUVni Linn.'.- vou'd Mnu li.-'iii if: 

Gary's, drvanlnn-room where Onr'. 
vu.1 conducting, u fltTee one-tiumifd 
claiimte-mlUnj contest hvtwce-ri 
himaeir irtd Johhny Jtidd famnu* 

i -Mji-tr, i hnmpiun. wri". 
Uw world s recurd time ol 18 aftonils 
m hlE own line. 

Jnlmny'i* a pretty ■ in-:-- 

roller, ton He iieat Oary for a 
<Jirm 

Other mfmbi' , r3 of Uih- vinlr Kan* 
win BfKej Tkii Baker Kinlln*- i^i 
formr-r of the early Buffalo Din 
WUi Wait stiuttv*, and Steve Cte- 
nwtiU 1 world n champion knlfe- 
thri»*er 



• Gary Cooper, 
back in 1 925. 
when he ployed 
cowboy in 'The 
Winning of 
Barbara Worth " 

• i Left): Gary 
m hi£ 1939 Wes 
tern, "Cowboy 
and the Lady." 



it might hak-p been lftM agau 
dolimtelj 

Tho tnnh tx that. Cooper tumt^li 
hBMi'i rhanaed very much sine* 
then 

True, he haji a fancy drcaAJnu'- 
rotjra of his uwn now. and make-ui 
mrh and valets and prop men \\wjf: 
ubfrut him. 

Thr old flivver lie uaed to drive (e 
work has given plocc to a sij-fatfi 
llhed lfi-eyumier sedan 

But thfl Gary Cooper who In 
mobbed by adurinR lan* lo~da> arid 
the cow-puncher of the "Barbuni 
Worth" era are IltUr dlfferenL partJv 
because or Oarj- E particular rtewe 
on the aubject ol guunor. and whur 
H wmettmes; doe*; to people in Holl?, 
wood. 

ha tnci, glamnra a word thai 
ruffles thr man. 

"Glamor. «aid tiary on the aei 
ot "The CowUo> and the Lndy," " ^ 
a phoney state of mind I hau 
ttUUiloruLia peupli- 

"They annoy me for the ahnpa* 
reanon that thry are klddhuj: L Ivm 
selves, and expvet everyone to baH»*i 
■hat Lhey-n? not . 

"The trnuhlr with murb <>( thr 
Holly wihtd ffbunor k ilui hi 
bJaUy perishable color whtrh Udtn 
out xfter lhe first wuh. 

"I don'l like to nrpe exaKuenitevi 
airs in movir stars, because they owi 
too murJi of their aucresa to the lnu 
Mod iirodncerfc who inHde thrli 

IMihtlklU pOMlblf 

Otrya become quite an actor 
since tbe days of 'Barbara Worth ' 
He* played 
evory kind of 
rnlr frum I Jr 
rqmnntic to thi 
fantahXic. and 
from the L'omn 
to the tragic 
Y«l he'& happy bg b« buck tn the 
hubdkmenLv of the liorae opera 

in "Th* Cowbny and Lite Ltulv 
h*a a younK man from ttic Tcxcx> 
ranges with ideahr— like Juj 1 - 
ranch ot hui own, and not gambllm 
nil hi* munvy awuy 

Then he mnu Merlp Oberon. Hi- 
thinks she'd a maid in A wealth* 
hnmv md they f«t q-iarrk>d QSkt^ 
ri'/iiJy rJn^ UunehKT of n rich Sen 
a tor an thjuy are heudlnu roe troubli 
Dirmitor Henrj Potter ahot thr 
ftrettr where M»rlc u iiUroductti-to 
Q*ky on the nrnt drt> of work 
All dni loim potter shot Uiiv 
from various angles nnd dia- 
lain-n^. tL *at pretty (trwii hi the 
maklns. but |i fipenkn more 
eloquently limn word-arm the acrmi 
If* miRhiy hind work luat startnt' 
at the camera and rxpreasim 
pmotion without the aid o( riialomif 
Gnry* neht at home m lilt 
Wwtem atmosphere He Vrtay havt 
climbed a ion* way up ttic Miccefr 
Indder, but ne'a aMll up ex-MntiLsjii. 
ruwboy wiih a llkjiiu tobacco am* 
the credit of ^nudlr Irnlhn 



JOAN McLEOD 

From Hollywood 
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And Crawford 
(«oes Hark to 
the Danre 



FIRST STEPS IN THE 
CRAWFORD CAREER 
WERE DANCING ONES 
AND JOAN'S NEWEST 
ROLE WILL LET HER 
STEP OUT AGAIN 

By JIM TULLY 

Noted Hollywood Fibn Writer 



I AN CRAWFORD has her first 
J lanclnd role for Ave years In her 
at picture, •The Shining Hour." 

*-tii the ttuticorr. |ri: which hae anwd her 
tar mine pretty «Uft obatactea. the hu worked 
ill- 4 alave to recapture the dancing 1*IL dial 
■i .ndoutnedlr hen 

I: wee the urge to aura '-ii*t pat Joan 
Cn.fonJ on the km* road to fame and err 
»f-r itory u bound up with her dancing 

- -•• wa* twm in T«ts end earii move, w 
pa -'lixa* where her father wee mnnatrr o' 
t enail chain of t lau e uia 

b the rear of her home waa an old barn 
etrre inrmtr* aeenery m atared fferr tr.r 
an> <iri later io be known aa Joan Crawl ore 
1 praetiae oancltut with other mururKer* 

orie oar. »W» ru nnin g barefooted tram th>- 
Mm toe stepped on a pw> q! jagged 
etich came near mitclng her permanent!} 

■ ' ' ddetoa operated on her foot three time* 
me Ma til* child to pot away her dream* of 
li.'.':ag. That didn't daunt her 

At a child the worked in convent and pn<j t:e 
rlisol b> help pa; lor her jchoollng 

Her mothjT accepted a poffidon an waltreat 
c Kmna College, in Columbia. afuuuri 
Jav.'. accompanied her mother there, and helped 
u .pan chr Labi*? 

tiler the vang day. with tired badt and artnnc 
i»L the m,,:.u; eraetlve dancing al otgtiL 

Prom a child of all work tn convent, icluml 
led coSefle restaurant, ihe went to Kjnui cm- -, 






■ PfrttiJIo Lone; 
Worrier player, 
once a singer, and 
now making a sue 
cell of ttraight 
party Pcrhgpt the 
•ill return to ting- 
ing as Crawford 
has returned ro 
the dance 



She vaj no* fifteen yean old. and append 
a few lean older. 

One orl In Urn atore had tried a theatrical 
career She waa now aelliiif rtadery m an 
aitempi to recuperate I mm the mad titan of 
Secomlrnt another Bernhardt All that the 
ternemhered of her one-time ambition ami the 
name of a theatrical agent 

She gave it to Joan. {n the beat regalia 
that one can procure at 10 dollart a week, 
the grateful girl went to hu office 

"There'i ■ natural dancer in yonr walk." 
then, naming u though divination were heavy 
upon him. "and you hare One ere*— why don t 
you try Hollywood' 1 ' 

'I' placed ber with a company at *0 doUari 
a wee*. Llfr «pcoed like a angle raeten 
•herd 

The iirww oloaert in a morith— JO0 miiei 
away 

"How don 1 ; you give up." advised the prima 
donna of the ahow 'Tour- going farther 
places than tank lowru " 

She gare Joan her addreat in Chicago, and 
promised to help her should ahe ever ahow 
up in that city 

fAememteriiut. Joan returned to her job 

The embryo Bernhardt at the hoaiery counter 
had a klmtty "I told you an' aipiieafcm upon 
aeeinx -roan again at work 

The .'are from Kanaka City to Crucaao wai 
about IS dollar*, and the future anu ktai 
actually worked weeki to aara that amount 

She rww Chicago -wtth 1 dollars— and 
lound the addreta given by the prima donna. 
That Wa* all ^hf found Ho doubt waiting for 

• Joan Crawford danong wifh Tony de 
Marco in her lalejl film, "The Shining 
Hour." for MGM. 



another abow u> eloae. the prima done* wai 
AArcy mllei avray 

Joan walked diaeonaolately along the street 
and came to Ihe name Emle Young * ahe 
had heard the nam*- as that of a man who 
eCHtfaged flrla far hia cabaret dance revues 

Joan found a Job with Ernie 

She hoped to burn the Chicago Rrver with 
the patter of her feet. But IL was atJil muggj 
""J "el and of an apple-green color when Ehr 
had fuuahed dancing. The oniv (Ire wa> In 
her heart 

She round her war to Detroit, and danced 
at a popular cafe 

Among tboae who dined one nighr wwa a 
famous gentleman frnrn .Hew York. J J 
Shuberi who offered ner a Job with the Inno- 
cent Sje»- abow oe w«a trying out m p-uoit 
The company waa leaving lor K»w York the 
neat day 

The fruatrated and forlorn young traveller 
(mm the Middle Wntt began to row heraes: !r. 
New York, and tn plan a tnutnpnam return to 
Kanaaa Ccr. where ahe would again meet the 
Ctrl at the hoalery counter. 

Two day. before ah* waa to leave on her 
Joamey home, an inter ume [rom the atebro- 
Ooidwyn-ktaver studio, arrived hi Hew York 

Be had mane a humed tnp to se> a per- 
formance By a lamoua >ur uv eofooanv had 
under rrjnaldrnilon 

Bnrvd that evening lie decided to are "Inno- 
cent f:-... 

Anrl that meant he taw Joan. Crawford' 
fir* wai signed kJ a contract with UOVl 
and the lunoui itar wa> oaaaad over 
_ J °* n "<Wd In Kanaaa CUr or. her war le 
t-.auiomui 

The ftrl m Kill at the houery counter 
lock™ "** "***' PWfl1 * h " vr ,b ' 
Joan amlled and returned 
"Thai i right'- 
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iHventin. -. i.i M«rvi| Polo - Oaty 
"» !>u»trt«»nl s|«Glui'.k 
Bi irj m. ilmvwl Chtnn 

*** AWkfiTVRES Of ROBIN 
HOOD — Smashing action 
ilramu sit lfi:fcn(oo/or Srrot 
Flyan, Ulivlu dc HnviUani. 

Alfuin Dl .snnnlitt-^JikcJc OnJufr .uid 
' i.rillt Bull btlrlraiu* Hnllymad 

liutittelty 

■>*> Slr\,iuU>r'» KjEllnir ttanu ~ 

Irvuus Berlin > tiuns ibare sWaotn 
wtih AUce Pur. TJTtint' Power and 
Uon Amretir m orchestra jiory. 

■!"0 \1rlir> RrllLlalLi *ll(l .i.mftltnci 
lnutjl djnmu ut Pranfit} tirlmiiinl in 
Utltn httlr-iniL wiLh ctwles Bayer 
intl Druulllul Hedv LuAIurr 

Ul-Anmlrui Hmcthnn — College 

:oWn to victory. 



PRIVATE VIEWS 

{Alphobcticql Guide to All Films]- ■ >«« 

Bar 2fl Jtutlrp- Hoprtkms Cn&sldy 
iHvti ptold-miiut. 

IWtwmi Two Wunm - Pninchut 
Tune mrtfcf^v popular choice. 
»Hi( City -Kpencer Tracy, tttni- 
drlver. ami wife IjuUc RilIuft 
luilgh -.pin from racketeer* 

HiiH-kudf VWm scenes of 
Spanish war bufienag. plu* ruutine 
ipy drama, with Madeleine Carroll 

Hlunifr rlbrul UftOd L-OMIcdy filT 

CeOil ftviiiWAy. 

Kin ml r* for fLiiici-r Gordon Hurfcer 
i-tuuuit nuv« idtlli'd ihriller. 



.lhrarn i.nwi P.»r Mother - lave 
drurua for Barburu fiUuiwyek. 
tauutni Dr. IN tier house— JE. Q 

FiobiJiaon tnJxrji actanee and crime, 
■fr* Army Uh-|— Action drama af 
«irj,r ■: : [:■! a | n:»t* ■ i in w army, with 
Mftd«p Evnns 

\rwnr Lupin Return*— (HhkI aiM.lnx 
by fim; da**, aavv* poor produtTian, 
•>& K*d Man uf Brlmitonr— KmtMnir 

Western, alam Wallace Beery. 
ii.tn.iif-, jih] Lhr RuMer Annahella 
disn ppainUne in pliudiy story af 
H unnarl rut poll Uon Powell arand. 



ficy **i<fm — 

oMw average 

Tfir *? star*— 



itEtiitM Luijri'l utnJ Hardy reussue. 

ftw>li>u Monkeys and melodrama 

<f0 llto fntm BMinardu'c- Fredille 
QarthDlomew flue as spoilt bra l 
■'.1 ..■>.■ , Rooncy rpforms mm 

♦*B»j frf tht Slrrcta — Jw^kte 
Oooffet adult. wrnaltlVr actor in 
trIUng mi'lodrmna of -Juiri life. 

•>* Boys Town — Spencer Tracy tlnr 
iim i>uilrr wfli> e»lu.bl_uhot s^tTJement 
tor Uiimrlesa bov k Mlckry Elooney. 



"9 wft'i nuul Struma 
-to 



Geo — w34 I Mj/ry for myself! And mad, too! Fife 
precious days of the cruise I'd planned and saved tar 
— to be spaded by discomfort and annoyance! I 
rhuught ul the dancing and gay deck gomes, and 
inwardly watled! . Oh, WHY was I born a woman? 




WELL — AT LEAST I've drown o nice cobin 
'ompanron, I consoled myself, when I met the 
girl who was sharing my sraferoom. And 
apparently it was mutual, for before we wEre 
unpacked we were friends and I was 
telling her my troubles 



"ME, TOO," — she grinned. "But it doesn't 
gel mo down. Though I used to (eel |usf 
as you do about if until I discovered Modess. 
But now — with Modes!--- I'm so completely 
omfortable I |ust don't think about it . . 



"HEKf" — SHE CONTINUED, offering me 
a box of Modess. "Help yourself. Fortu- 
nately, I brought on ample supply." And 
while I finished unpacking, she explained 
how Modess is made and why its so wonder- 
fully comlortable . . . 




WELL — EVERY DAY of lhat cruise was glorious! Not o single uncom- 
fortable moment — thanks to Modess So, naturally, I've recommended 
Modess ever since And just think — for all its comfort and security, 
Modess is economical. 



Modes* Sanitary Mapkins are different from other naukma 
-—they're made vol 

They are citrered alt twer with Huffy, tot ' t-tw-dfiwn evtton, 
whieh makes them xtifter, so much mure e.omfurtahle. 
Then, trio, Madexs Sanitary Xapkins hare a moisture- 
proof harking, iinty Miulesx tins this special fetiture. 
which gives yau "certain-safe" protection at at! times. 
Yd Modess. with all Us refinements, actually costs LESS 
than other napkins. Huy a packet of Modest, and SHE 
the difference for yourself. 



PRODUCT OF 



fr J °0HN50N SANITARY NAPKINS 



0? 



Ink also far 

VEMO 

f Pffldarnnl PtrwctrrJ 
A wolhinR, nb- 
wrbritt. ana mildly 
n '.trui (tent pnwtiei 
for peraortat 
liwKiiTH- Sprlnfclc 
Tre-ely nn aanitarv 

■ i -itt Ml.'- 




MILES MANNER .m I 
Richehtit. in the hox Hint. 
Thm Musitftwn. 

m LauKh kid. uvcracla. Slncrrj'. 
uudE&i Lhift abwrrjin^' 
*-C» Brrab the Xrwx— Maunoc Chts 
ulter and Jtu-fc Bin^mnaJi in etmn 
• if putiljr.lLv-sceltiiin; cbaru.*! men 
Bi^aJtlnf the lee Another fat 
Biipby liirpen ■> fans. 
Rrirlr for Henry SUftht eointc. 
rumance wilh Wurreti Hull 
nridt- Wore Bed -- Stilted Cm. 
nentai romanci*. Willi Ctvmlor'A 
Ton*. »iw) Rqbwl VMima; 
RrrncinK Hp Jtaby -Cary lirai 
Hepbiirn, and Impurd Ail cnxv 
Hr.utJwj** HBAKxIevn — ThlTv a 
priAnagr girls meet nirlndrama. 

•>l> Brnthrr Rat BscApades or Uin 
finths in American wUi\u r 
academy pruvjde rnjoyutibp eomri! 
*ind raUirr charmine rcnnitnoe. 
£-*> Btieeauerr - SwaJsilbuciltLUm 
pirat« adventure in old New Orioui 
r.tr FYedrlc March. Afclm Tamirnrl 

Ulld IR'WtOmtT l^rnrw inleri llnmi. 

flulldoc lirummuiid In Afrtra- 
Barely average wmplr of afrfH 
( all of the Yukon DottT oaUirr tn 
answer. 

( nmpua ( onfrwons AiltilriyLM 
jumble nl music aziti. bfctfcti hull 
Carefre* — La wat AJttaJre-ROKen fill, 
lacking uiuul [htimpHKne .1 
moxphnrc. huL Wortti i^eiriR. 
("ajswdy of Har '£*•- ■l J *h.)rr- \ ul :r i 

*t> riiallciure — Alpine atlvejiLii:. 
!3awtl nn first Mattfirnnm iwcri:' 
Mwniinernt ihrUU und Dhoinitraph 
Crutwi— Ncwi-umt'r Ds'Jinii OtCr* f 
in racKei, drama. 
•>vc ... tMiiiii Irrort - Atimxiti 
f omeily nt a dancr-bjund H«il ly w nt- 
oound PrrU MtirMiirray wILh ball*. 
Call IIM Swtnc MrdJor.rr- mut>jcai f. I 
, Coounu and rrat-lir P wife 
■.inn i.i ml IV rfnnriiinre fifjfx 

Wooae* well in bail fllm. 
t Miidemnrd (Vttman. -Prank, miii' 
and effwttvc enmr melodrama 
^Cowboy frvm Brouhlin— MuMi 
fitn tar ti emme pick Prrwell 
( raeksKjark An need Tom Wnll= a 
.iKKlrrn Robin Roodj-cum-HafUrr- 
Crime nt Ur. lUllett — M«0(iK- 
melodrnmn ni l.ropiral mmltriini- 
< titnr Kins Kxpokuni ot mcketet' 
at thiKU m rhr IdrUinc-Uflhru; jpui: 

Crowd Hour. — VtfQfb, ex«Ui>k 
ho«ng drama, Boh Taylor xn .1 
-Urhlrr Intm the nlutnT. 

l>ad ami I) ire tuinr tn Iohi 
FVti Miiiit-', irne.n it, itbwn m rii'.iu»: 
.1 n yinliiii'd plot to mil ctly hiuintr:. 
with his own rich brand ...1 hum>» 
fhkneer on Hie .\i»— A murder I 
miAji 

llrvir* P*rty Oantrntrr plot fur V,. 
UrtjiKlrn. 

■M-Olvnrre of 1 »j, X - Am. 

■vinwdy of London scandal, iiwulur 
ilcrle Obrron and Uuirrnev Ott»lc 
(>n\«D on the Farm — Hommun: 
comedy fif .lonea Knmily in rtiral 
e.Ltns, with Lnmne Piucejidn 

r>RVM Thnntnff front'*' 
adventure, with Indian 
Subu. escelleni Snfftinh rti 
ami A. E. W Mason pU>t 

* i>ntlnned nn Pm^i 
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PRIVATE VIEWS] 

- ™—™ •[Alptiobehcol film Guide — CONTINUED] «■ i — JF 



-ylr-jg; 7Vo «far« — 

abort average 

irir-k Three stare— 
excellent 



jr. RhTlhm— Bin* Cro#by crooria 
j. Se&Ufec UlUr. Kncltth come- 
jjrr:.<-. Eieals tho ftlwv. 
Hr<lfi erf thr Worl4 Httart- 
trtiinclT bcmutllul Mm tlwfciric 
•Si -"rueRir of « ilmpie communjiy 

rjup# by Night— Country We i*- 
torr-i crookfl. 

riturlton— AnoUutr of thn^r crime- 

HFut OorpBoy— Debon*lr dctK- 
ji* BL»d l»U|flliqf in *Uck 

HtirfSy— Bl* fUmaroui, tuirrful 
j0r«t» far Jeurtte MmcDaxittk! 
sua Attm -tan** 

r^bt InU N'owhi-i-r-- Jocfe Bolt 
-[.'.;; l.i plMJV- 

Fwli f«» — PotnUoi. 

Pu-l An romjLXie<t far Carole Lfrm- 

Um 

t+Fuar D«n<him— Llle uul Jov» 
a ehsrmlBff hauKivold, with ttve 
Eav tUtm uul two nrwooiRen,— 
Jefln Ljnc »fu. John Garfield 
#4 FiWi a Crawd — U proarlcTLi 
OOWdy «p.cw k romnnUC thuryir of 
pnn CT i tnvolrtfut impudent Errol 
Ftt-*i RowUnd Russell. Oil via d* 
bvilUnd, ftiul PntTie Kr-owleg 
rmlimAO Tear— Feeble UtTle Inr.- 
- rif American college life. 
Ti»IUn; Drf«-nd>r— Sftwr chin ».«- 
Mt A'Mttm; h*a p. B. Kjtw plct 
runt* of New Torfc — Wrlodnunm 
avULC Ln dtlr&t at lour guifa bj 

RknUit of the Maftn -Rtrwdy mml- 
a; v*. in luxury hotcL 
Gtic«ft)7— -Dctftim-d lmnuer*ijift pro- 
T36r ateveral tntenciivm drftisu. 
Oiii of lb* Golden W«i,— Weaken 
.»'.■.' u MacPOHftld'^ddy miuical. 
f.irii on rrobftlian— Different type 
d rdme DMlodrmnUL 

GlrW School — Seatfrn-cnt*} 
MiuMC trip* to tearfully happy 

+*f.Ufti*lnr -Fi. Joe E Brown 
te funnier fart*, with M*n JVfouii- 
air. Desn 

rjlimnnvn Slf ht» - - MiOdcal mrnanw 
pith cipt7 ftettint. 

Gt DUbp Toorifllf— Joe Feiiner, 

err- or less comic 

Otl<t BUcren to Pari*— R.dj? Vftl- 

*' thnw hit tune*, and Hush 
Brrbert um Mi lorjeoua footing 

**f,old b Where T«ll Find 1| — 

SUrrtng of rftnehers asilul 

wlrt.rJrwsB tn old CsUfcniift. 
*40a«w7n roWev — Tech color 
siiv-»l vtLh brlllUnt fooling by 
ffi-j. BroUMTf, dftnem-g by Zartn*. 
Gmd-byv BroftdMy — Average 
torn or/ dnrai Rtmgxlea betr^eso 
l»nf hint ftOd (emxx 
fffr»t Gftrrffffc— I*th csxtur? *atlrt- 
fomed? feftturra Brlin Aherot 
♦*Or»at W^to*— Attimctfve nrmlemJ 
nencs to the fuo&tt&e hit of She 
funooi «rftlUBBft fay Johann StrtiUM 
(Inn La« — duiiplAy way out W«t- 
ILud to Grt^PftUhy madcup 
coaAry of hfiireu *nd g»rB^*;- 
*r«r 

Siwiii Callft— SJfwy dltuM for 
Bobby BrVen, ma rtowiwiy bound 
lor HftvalL 

H-wim' Kmc- Buck Jon« emplfi7» 
Western tactics on rftefc*l«r*. 
FIrxn f Ariaona— HopoJong C*J- 
ii dy dliplayi w«*wn chivalry tn 
rood nujTple of asrlea. 
Kr Janfle Lot* — Bay ftCSand, 
Dorvtty Latoout and a chbnpanaee 
a; wrfiiskolor. 

Q/xhwmy Patrol — Crime ^Tlikr 
«lth pr'jot price -rutting th« theme. 
HSU That Co-Ed.— F3tlU« and 
^>»r fftfrthe U- Orlmly unfunny. 
M«U Tbit Khav— pJra^ant romanre 
itn ootnedy prlmrnlngi. 

Holiday — Bomanor InrcdTlnfl two 
■taithy attLtari and one poor yonng 
MB, 

H"fJ?w«od atadlnm Mplery— Usua- 

harder Ingredient* oomnetentJy 

WML 

HURRICANE — Exciting 
dnd tender glory of a South 
£«d island fugitive culminate* 



tn ihf tcreen'i biggest and 
mailt breathtaking storm. 

I Am the Lav— Edward O. FUjfair.r,on 
entertainingly p rote cu tea crime. 

Ill Give a HlHlon— Good farce idea 
coocrmi ft Rlrkra jtearrh for ft mil- 
lionaire In tramp dliguite. 
Inviaiblr Ertr_nij— BrftdUfnl spy din- 
turba peace of fUhtnf lodge 
It'o a Grand Old World- Exuberant 
Lancashire comedian Bandy Powell 
makes poor film p&£&ah!e 
*♦ H'a in the Air— Pine, bdaurou* 
fun. «p4ced by Oeorge Pormby'i skil- 
ful ukulele, broadly comic snngj. and 
Jourt laughter ConwlUn P. \F 
by raJrtgjftj 

♦0- Jerebri— B*~tt* DftTli rupefb a* 
the caiJotu belle In old and lovely 
New Orleani. who li conquered onlj 
by yellow fever. 

Joeeltr — Stmone SUnona but 
Bollywood picture, and leagtL 
-O-frJodfr II. r-s. Children — Lnv- 
able comedy from well-known series. 
Jory'i Seeprt — Not wnr:h nearmg. 



Ttrtnple in song and dance nip- 
ported by veteran corned iaiu 
Utile MIm Thernnghbrrd — Senti- 
mental Ktory intrndncing new child 
rtar, Janet Citapman. 
Uttle Toagh Gny— Pair drama of 
w rw Torit ftftoidi 

hrrr, I^«e and Learn — Lorely 
acting by Roaahnd Ruuefl and 
Bob Montgomery In romedy mood. 
** l^fr Find* Andy H*rdy— latest 
and beat tn Judge Hardy aerie*. 
O-fr f.-oer, Honor and Behave— Bette 
Daria and Leslie Howard take a ilap 
at conrelted Etage-vtara, 
*♦* MAD ABOUT MUSIC - 
Dttanna Durbin, singing "I 
Love to Whistle" and sharing 
delightful comtdy romance 
with youthful Jackie Moran, 
veterans Herbert Marshall 
and Arthur Treacher. 

Making Ulr Headline* — Ja-k Hoi- 
talk* *htt»jfh hli leech while murder 
bi done. 



SCREEN ODDITIES 



By CHASLES 
BRUNO 




WAS O40«U$ «AN, VILLAIN, 
FEMALE IfAPER'SOMATOS?, 
COMEDIAN, CAMERAMAW. 

director amd studio 
electrician durtwg 
his rrst few vear^ 
im pictures / 



S JAMeT Waldo, laceo"»4to this 

ARMOCl AS PART OF HER 'ZAZA" 
COSTUME, -COULDN'T RECALL 
SEEING SUCH GARMENTS BEfOPE 
— BUT AFTER WEARING TVtEM 

VOWS SHE'LL NEVER FORGET" 

THEM.' 



■fr* Krnturkr M/mnihlnr — t^'.:^hc 

uu] lunacj frtta R1U Bmihefs. *ha 
tolanBi everjthmt [mm ftUIMIIia 
to Stunr Wllti. 

KMnippt4 — PredJle Bartholoiw" 
In r JZ Rr 7 trvwty of BUmnuum. 
L*dy ObjccU— Prepo«taraiu n.f'.o. 
riraUK* of matim tr.airlAif* and 
career problem 

++*LADY VANISHES— Super 
thriller with tight-rope tension 
covered by a constant ripple 
of laughter. Crisp, witty dia- 
logue combinet with plot of 
wizard Ingenuity. Michael 
Redgrave grand new star. 
I-a«i Oanptrr— Gdnn) G. RoaUuan 

•5-> l.rtu-r tl InlrmlarUon— Uaanul 
drmnu of Mr« York theatre irjtcoj 
by the comedy of Et!»ir Berjen and 
Charlie McCarthy. 

LIFE OF EMILE ZOLA — 
Paul Muni's penetrating and 
brilliant biography of the great 
French novelist and Dreyfus 
case. 

4« Little MIm Broarfway-BtUrkjr 



MidrmnUellr llurlrttr — Poor spf 

drama. Enc trm StnheUD seed 

MARIE ANTOINETTE - 
Norm a Shearer, lovely, 
emotional, charming, returns 
tn a blaze of glory and a stu- 
pendous period drama. Film 
follows career of French Queen 
from girlhood to guillotine. 
4+MayUine — Lovely acmgs ■' ' 
Jeanctte MaeOonald and Velaon 
Eddy In xneer mmanee built round 
fated lore of famoiu opera ginger. 
Meet (he Girb— UnlnterettlRt Incra- 
ductton of asne comedy icrtea. 
Men \r* Soeh Fool* — ClAlh of 
careen o( ne»lf-'»eel pair. 
■»*Mrn With H'lnjr*-Thrlllki»«a»a 
of Tinged proareM often obwcizmd 
by asnlimenCal rorjianoa. 
SObael O'Hanormn — Emotional 
i'.'j.T -with Stratton Porter novel. 
Maa rti II— Jttn WiihtTi rilh more 
augae than itauaj. Plot creski. 
Mother Carry's Chkltrna — Jaix 
mU&ri being another "UrUef 
Women." Haa humor and' charm. 

Mr Main « I jjl ffimlni Molt ae- 

tion anil loo mrrtory than usual 



THEATRE ROYAL 

»HMl< m> i. KataHm. W«L. M u I 
Corent Oaedra KbmI.ti rtallet. 

1 **«* : *'*»t a*t».rtaiir Pmll IthbAakf 
OrtlMtn nptwrlkif a auUaralaM 

0«M>t btMi' at«»u: < «l'mr H»*»ti.l.- 
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IM a< PANTOM I H E .MWa] 
•ft Rlirttf JlaWlflt) 




,\«?ic This tf'<>«*ff 

Five of o Kind 

B«( Releane of the Week 

THE "Qutna" are m fa*elrj»timt in 
Ihelrnrw film. "Pile of a 
Kind. ' thai during the aequenoca In 
»bi£h they appear you quite farxet 
that you are TatchlnK a flbn with a 
ataxy tn It. and you return la that 
Jtory with a mild seme of jtvocr. 

Tbe raadnation It tmrold Pint 
they havr the urucerml appeal of 
natural childhood. and second 
there (a the con^iouaneae of seeing 
a real life miracle. 

The children might be your own 
or the brood next door at play — 
eicept ror that astonishing multl- 
Pllettyt 

They can't dance, err ling, or play 
the piano,, out they do ,»JI three 
for you. and youll gurgle with Joy 
about tt. Yes. <rtwi If you are a 
hard-boiled cynic. 

The two best acton in the adult 
cant have the leut demands made 
on ihem Jean Ueraholt, as the 
doctor-guardian, la as (gone] as ever 
but has wile to do. and Henry WU- 
coxon as doctor of a fourinlinvs 
hr?me grres hla usual demonstration 
of effective restraint that teems 
worthy of better pans than he la 
setting 

We would have welcomed more 
at Sinn aummervllle's lugubrious 
corned; and less of Claire Trevors 
Isst talk and Cesar Romero's teeth. 

The baeltground story la a routine 
plot of rival radio rambling re- 
porters, with hrtndcAsts of the 
"Qnlna" as the chiaf bone of con- 
lention. 

Thry should have done better than 
that for the "Quins." 

LATEST RELEASES 
Arrest Bull Jo- Dmmmond— John 
Howard improves .s the tn«- 
hsustible Captain Ru«h. who la even 
ready to postpone his wedding when 
a good murder turns up. Has the 
rasrtnatte number of hair -breadth 




GAIL PATRICK, who pldut 
rht fun of a Mp't morse in 
rhr thrttttc. "King of Alcalraz.'J 

Personal Secretary — Stupid Hon of 

astrology and murder. 

Toft ef Seven Seas — Human 
story of Uaraetlles walerfrnnt L'n- 
usual cast headed by Wallace Beery. 



Can fiter- « Bo j— Jackie Cooper gives 
bnnianc prrfumuinr* tn mediocre 
ccmpany. as the riiah school aid 
•ho ia headed for honors of all 
descriptions, when the town finds 
out tint his father la a "retired'' 
racketeer. In the middle of pro- 
gramme melodrama, Jackie turns In 
one cf the best Juvenile perform- I 
anee* of the year. 

King o- sjeatras — Virile action 
thriller set on a freighter making 
for Panama. Public Enemy No I. 
escapee from ,'Jra.trsj prison, takes 
control of the ship; without bargain- 
ing for the tough reaistanee of the > 
gallant wlrxlesa officers Lloyd Nolan 
and Robert Preston. Bothlfig very 
new fn this, tut It It sUl good en- 
terulnmont. Lor* interest supplied 
by Call Patrick Is unnecessary but 
ornamental. 

Return of t'srej Dearwswelee! this ai 
■ curiosity. Ill so bad you can't 

trfl:t-\e \r.ai- ^.yeg, Thb njm 

contains every cliche known to melo- 
drama, every situation you believed 
to be as dead as the dodo, It even • 
has the run going oft in the struggle? [ 
Bene Daniels ia as bad as the real 
of Ike cast. 



Mystery — Henry WU- 
Ln hngenloui story. 
*+ Pride of the West— Pine eiampla 
of Cauldy aeries giv^i new twist to 
old cooch-robbFry theme 
Prison Farm — Lloyc Nolan and ShL . 
ley Ross In wugh melodrama. 
Professor Beware — Harold Lloyd ln 
slapstick farce, funny in spots. 

WPTGMALION — Sparkling 
satirical comedy from G. B. 
Show ploy Kith delicious plot 
and subtle acting. Let It e 
Howard and amazing new 
Wendy Hitler magnificently 
head superb cast. 

Ksdi. city Hevds-^Guod songs and 
poor r 1- ysra 

♦4 Ftarr of PaHa— Introduces cap- 
tlratlrut French Danielle Dsrrieus in 
gay comedy, supported by Douglas 
Palrtwnaa. Jun. and Miicha Auer. 
«-* Rascals — An irrepressible Jane 
Withers bins gipsy band. 

(Contlnned on Neit Page.) 



gvivig That Cheer — No! ma bad as 
the usual ran of Arnertcan college 
Tooths!! epics, due to the easy humor 
of Andy Derlne, and the likeable 
work of Tom Brown. But It Is still 
college football I 

Mr. Kalan— Kntertalhincly Impoa- 
sible ntekxlrama of war-mongering 
Mr. Wong. DeteeUve— Boris Kartell. 
In h?ary Oriental make-up. and a 
heavy itetertlve mystery, 

*+Mt Larky SUr— Sonio Rente a 
dimpled dream In gay, tuneful film 
Grand holiday entertainment In 
American college setting. 

Nancy Drew, PeteetJve^ — Pint of 
new aeries: should be lost. 

♦** OWD BOB — England'! 
best for some time, this 
staunchly human sheep-dog 
yarn is set in the Cumber- 
lands. Will Fyffe outstanding 
as a wily Scots shepherd. 
Paradise for Two— English muatal 
franc with J Hulbert and Pit EUls 
Pamell — Unfortunate attempt to 
nut Gable and Loy tn period drama 
Partners of the Plains — Fifteenth of 
"Bopalong" an* a, and a good one 
Passport Hsnhand— S'.uart &rw'-. 
plea s r a. but story does not. 
Peg «• My Heart— Revival of one of 
Marlon Daviea' successful pictures. 
*■» Prrferl Specimen- Jc.j lu. tale of 
sheltered heir with Brro! Plyrm and 
Joan Blonrtrll. 



SICK KIDNEYS 
CAN BE CURED 

Pot* more Ihsn slaty years Warner 'a 
Sale Cure has been proving to grate- 
ful users in almost every country tlisl 
disorders of kidney* and liver de- 
finitely can be cured, There was a 
time, perhaps, three iraiera tious asi), 
when one might have been sceptical 
of the Urge claims made for Warner s 
Safe Cure That time Is ttoe past. 
ScrpOdmn has been drowned tn a 
flood of ijuuutful. voluntary tests- 
monlaJB — tangible. ninck-ano- white 
evidence that Wsmer's Safe Cure does 
not only give relief, but actually cures 
once sod for all disorders of these 
extremely important organs. 

A typical leua came reeently from 
a tarty In Blrnvood, SA. Stic wntes: 
"I have much pleasure tn writing 
you regarding your Warner's Sift 
Cure I had been suffering from liver* 
and kidney trouble, and irked all aorta 
of medicine without much relief 1 
couldn't sleep at night until a friend 
of mine told me about Warner '■ Bale 
Cure, which I tried- I am pleased to 
say I am now free of ail mj trouble 
and can sleep well at night I can 
heartily recommend Warners Bale 
Cure to anyone suffering from my 
complaint n 

Rheumatism, sciatica, neuralgia, 
mllm smews, gtlislstegllieja, etc. are only 
a lew of the many dntirerou-i symp- 
toms tint may occur when the body 
u flooded with harmful poisons from 
dr-ranged s^lneyr, or liver. The prompt 
aDplica-Uon of a proven remedy la most 
essential to prevent theme syruuloms 
becoming rJthotile. 

Warner's Sain Cure has been 
tlmrmighlr tried and proven by toot* 
than sixty years of constant use. It 
has been found the chcapent effective 
remedy by three grateful genexalioruL 
Warner's Bale Cure may be hod si ail 
chemists and atorea. 

An Illustrated booklet dealing with 
kidney and liver diseases, diet, etc, 
will be sent free on application to 11 
H. Warner Js Co., Ltd.. 530 Little 

Ijll'.wUi' Street M-:r» fir r.p "• 
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saves you from the 
embarrassment of a 

SKIN 
BLEMISH/ 
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In m Urn i ■ 

MIW*? vti'tj Knit ram 
ntrlftlj runnMltll nlln lilrm 
lubna lucfa ii fn'i-klfi 
plnpilra, •[iitfi tfalia - 
.-n(mrr.ilnifu tiurttl. ■truth*!. 
•Mr*" Ira finrirr (lit wm. mr*, 
•«"tHir» krid m*\*\j qlhrr* 
Vcm llnnrlt ruh LOVbH.iPU'r 
wtrt Ihr lilrnHnh Jiial Ilk* mii 

ii : rllu .; : . : ... i prrun. .1 I I h 
■ii'.i..i, |» . ■■ J - .T M pat- 

tetUt .Llil tia dU( «UJ r%*tt 
*uH'"l Jti tfrCKUirt 




cmmsroT *<■*< n«i u<i« 
in * Jill) ruh nil !*!■•■ mi, 
■ . ■ ■ . and crnnr. all | . , . 
•>'•■* ihu .1. . A 1 ' i«J 
)■»•■ ft Innr i "irn ail 

tlirmlita and »*ur»» 

★ M—p « jut mi COFTAJrOl* fund* /w 

Juf «.(-*«*»• a-iOK Bp, tQHt 

.tillr* fii-eif fi'uiufJif I 
r— Bnl ..» 'j ' ■ ■ V r, fc. j. < ..■ 

JI rot jt.. Jjitfa** 




Conceal? all Skin r Blemishes 

HAP? rniiM Lirm Ik* Aural akin. 



DEAF? 

"Chico" InvLsiblv 
Earphone.**, 21. - pr. 

Worn maLd« y?nr pun. nti cnnit or bni- 

iFrlfa 0*nr*nlrnd iar T'lHI UTeilm*. Writ* 

Inr frwe bouiin 

MLAKD tA»IHf>-.> 1.11., ]4 .1.1. t, t »<>c 

Blurt, DAUrkel at., iruni, 




KH>rc,-a of Snnnybrrwiti Farm— Shir- 
ley Temple In SU'ftLLoij Poiitrr Hrt- 
tliur. with Slim SummcrvUIr, 
Ifrckleae Uvlnf — F .\ <t rane-track 

story 

ttrnrxAde Kanjw — George O'Brien 
Utkn trail. 

Rrufrew of U:i- rtlounlril Jamefl 
-MfUli. LLfti a rich baritone. 
Return uf llir Pimpernel — Baits K 
Burnt.'! lu unEcrtunatc wquel. 
Kiri.ni Wild— Hange witr Aolvr-q by 
veteran star Tim McCoy 
Road u Rrno — I. A. R Wyhe* 
romjiutje dromn brcaiue* comedy. 

•H ROMANCE FOrt Tff Ji« 
—Dvltgntfvl comedy sef l?i Al- 
pine* resort, uttth mistaken 
identity the plat, and Frank 
Morgan the genial lead. Robert 
You ny and Floren ce Rice 
handle the romance. 

ItiFltiAUcr ii r Limber Ltr»l — CmdV 
TTieiiKlraniA, wtUi Jcitn Purktr, 
•>->Hoiirn liimtim Mint Brother* 
cn per through n i.: i . :r : > lunny 
fftrcr. baicd qu stAge hit. 
(tonnllr— Lavlnh but h# a wlty- moving 
nhiivJral. wli.h wirnr cnmpfttuaieionfl. 

ttJNr of Ihr Rio (.rand* — 
SwodhbudkHng muiiJcttl, wtUi tfolin 
Carroll els M«kan Rx/tain Hood. 
Rww of TraJcr — EtifilLsh Blntln 

and . : l i r i- . 
<->Hni)Jnp Alons— Attrnt'tive mUftl- 
rul widi EngiLsh river biLckgromid. 
Jeixle MntLhcwji duare*.. 

bJtlnt In New york— New type ol 
ilriceUve UnUlcr, Lmerd an the Lea He 

' I. • '.'.-! . ..'•> -I •: 

BOtfMM titrrtit — BduJI - tOWIl 
r^oraQters played by ootupet^nl 
MftVI In routine murder atory. 
Srrapper— Mickey Hwnn-t -iin^rir 
la BeatbruTitml imall-town dnmuL, 
shatloir — Sncrond-rfcte jnurdcr jn 
1 sbdh-rste i-irru* 

| She Manird ma ArLUt — Comedy 
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Urm is not just salmon 
. .but the choicest juicy 
Hick Hed steak from 
sockeye S&f&fOM 

Dainty nutritious sea food, rich in 
oil, that can be served so economic- 
ally in so man/ different ways — and 
puts a new lest in your doily bill of 
faro. Can be served for luncheon, 
dinner or supper. Bjy a tin to-doy ! 
Obtjiiuble in jib., Jib. & lib. >m. 

SbecialFREE offer! 




Quit tint 
our. tntm th* 

Jtrwrf ft»K, 
co w i Into 




I GET THIS FREE 



MAK£ FRIBNDS WITH 'CAPTAIN" CRAB TOO ! 



BOX .:,■")::: l.-TO 



l.iinUfrtl 

riirtsi:: mximi 



roncnrnlrii ujllnU una ml a! :ov)ns 

Uwtn. 

OfrMhiipwnni Ajifpl — PaiBiuint 
ill.illiil ,! .nil.-... ,i:i : |,J. mi: il'l- 

v»t« in 1D17 n™ Yorli. Jimmy 
Sumrt, Uurnrst sullnvsn (Inn. 

Sbjjf. Tdu Sltujprt — ]>:uar-cuitty 
mud talc a boor plcanamly mad 
tv,m\\y or Tred MofMyrrny. fllnj 
Cracby. and KIkabcth Purrerson, 
sk» Oluu — RlrhMrd Oix lu a com- 
potent avttktloti m#I ilriitiift. 
Sfcy'ii Uit Umlt~-SO> U)4j mtutut, 
«*MI«hl C aw iif Mnrdir-UmoiJIjr 
runny burlcsrioc ol Roiurmrrii, E. a. 
tnkn orT nnwif 

*>* .WOW WHITE AND TUB 
SEVEN DWARFS - Walt flfi- 
ney's flrxi feature-length car- 
toon, based on the well-known 
lalry tale, U sheer enehant- 
ment—<tai-a new milestone In 
screen history. 

Hon* at Ihr Loilutt— AroorlwUl flag* 

SudiIi Ridinr — 6lnMre drumn 
nr TBnjpfrit provinrittl tlfc mnkes 
ILiJpji Rlchaidfifin new >t»r. 
**Spw*a o( tlir North — Prtcnd- 
sbip jutd (cud m toe (Inhms lndmtrr 
In t!., prwvldr liisty adventure 
fllni WJtli supcrt [iholosruphy. 

Kprrd In Bum— Put md furltiii'i 
rocn-traclc film. 

-Slut** Folic* — John Kliut wciulc In 
fniUqn ol prulap for police. 
44 Stolen Heaven— Havel drnuiA Mt 
to rlnsBtcuI miLik* litm jewel-thlcve& 
rclortned by an old concert pianist. 
*4 Strange Boiirfirrf. — Tom Walls 
blende impudent entertainment with 
Inrllla oi stolen polltJral documeiita 
Stlbmol lue Patrol — AcHOR, 

tuatjr oDmedV, and joittitfti) 
roniftitre eombltw In Urel? dl'umM. ol 
AmErirxn jubmnrlnit-ciinsera. 
Sieeel Ile^ll — Feeble Enifilntl t'omrcty 
.Swiss Miw— Rxit ImtlrBl, wltli one 
trorgn.-Jy (untiy sccne. 

*»* TEST PILOT - Clark 
Gable, Murna Le>v. Spencer 
Tracy In drama which zoomi 
from romance on ground to 
ItirUls in the air. Fine sfiofs 
of plane aivrvlmc. 

** Trunv- Rtriursli'j n| aniithern 
cftttiv-ruurhiTS oXtfr tile American 
Civil War oil gland. exclUim scale 

THAT CERTAIN JCE— 
Chm-kiiny comedy of adoles- 
cent lone, starring Dcanna 
Durbin in captivating enter, 
tainme.nt for all ages, 
*4Tbere Gnen My Heart— Fatnlllnr 
plot of heircM and reporter ro- 
novateil Id muke cnjovabln IbiliL 
miterto Lament. 

H» There 'n Alwayi a Wotnan — Jotin 

Blondell and Uclvyn Duugloa entBT- 

taln In illrk comedy thriller 

44 TliliruUKhbreda Don't Cry — 

TontJifu] comedy plus rilce-trac* 

drama. 

44TJiree wind Mite — Syntbetl- 
ealiv uparkllng oomedj nf ttirev glrU 
::iU: a millionaire. 

444 THREE COMRADES - 
Beautifully haunting per- 
formance by Margaret Sul- 
lavan In heart.shaking drama 
tif youth to.tt In a past-icar 
mtrld. 

44 Three Laves Haa Saney — Breeej 
coinedy of two New York men and 
nne country Blri. 6ayuor MX vex 
Thunder Trail -Melodrama of the 
rntd-wcst, W jt4, cillnur; Holnnd. 
44 Time Out fur Murdee— KlriU Ol 
Roving Reporter" serin wtui trbip. 
Utrllllnff actinn. 

'I Ip-olt (Jlrb — Anotber Arn«rle. . 
rncket. revealed by I4oyd Nolan 
44 Too Hut to Handle — Alno tiui 
Lony, loo loud, and too improbable, 
tliougji entertaining Oiktile granrj 
aj nawereel cameraman. 
Torchy Crlii Her Man — CHrl rr- 
porler itu Itji plouxlbliy but urts 
»>■ 

44 Tnrarich — Suave comedy of Ruj- 
alan exiles In Parii, starring rim;- 
dette Colbert and Cnarlea Buyer. 
44 Toy Wife — l.ulae Ralner aa 
Irlt'olouj belle ot old New Orleans. 
*ho eoqijett«3 hernelf Into troseay 
Tearfili enter LnlnnietiL 
44 Tropic Holiday- Gay Mexican 
tunca and Kruinas for romance. Add 
riotous comedy. 

*4V.U>, „f llir (lianu- peicr □ 




Hon in Ur«?w« S<> v 
. . . and llicaply 

French Dress Adviser Talks on 
Fashion Problems 

"The well dressed Parisian woman, whose appearance 
is the envy of the world, spends less time, money, and worry 
on her clothes fhon does any other woman anywhere." 
So says Reneo Laval, French dress odyiMr, who hos joined 2GB. 

YOUNG, Swiss by birth, tine. 
French ay marriage, 
Renee Laval had travelled the 
world until slit? came to Aus- 
tralia a tew month:; ago. 

Her aim on 2GB la to de- 
monstrate how girls and 
women can achieve the ut- 
most in Ieminine charm with 
the slimmest of slim purses. 

A. i T'i!i-i tike many nLtaer 
couiilrti-ia. la under the mlaaptJrc 1 - 
tienslon th»t. if PuriHlun waniHi are 
Uip Ik-hl dr«&u>ni til Uvp world, they 
alio dress Uio mu»t eiLruvofe-EiiiUj 
oiid rxietnuivtaly.'" she sty*- "No mis- 
take could bp grcntPr 

"Ftoin (.he uIl : ; (tit Purls Inn 

M'omati npptle& her Kood taste and 
L.dlvldUflllcy u> tfrv .■>'!.:'■:■." 
fttw VTV&len to express to her maxl- 
uajin ftitwumnite her own diUjUicUve 
ptinvnieilny Mid that Is the secret 
ot lutr u-runtlc cKjirKMhrn tunmirh 
tier appearuuitx 

"She, tnow* out to wear, 8lmply 
ftad cl^uuntly. «T^ry vttrmtait, 
whether it tic ■ 10'- or 
Duliit, 1* the Rospvl ol dliUncUve 
dretiEi. And ehe achieves this at re- 
markably JJtLli* coat. 

"Serenely confident and secure in 
her ovd prrsonaliLy, eloUiiiiB and ln- 
rllvtdiittl JiLyle, she cun RtTord to 
evade thetve axtravH^ant vasnriee of 
fashiati to which urn mm ot poorer 
,tudj;inent and diirruHlniTlon In- 
variably suonxmb. 

Righr Types 

•■ ANY wamnn r.nn npp'ronch twnuiy 

nrid tie^cuiT i'r:ii-i;i'r :.f 
tlirnugh Ihr uny Jmr^ iiinl mibi are 
miirilpulcttfd to hrr ndVaUiLagc. Bhc 
muAL intTociuce' hcrntlf to hfrsflf nnt3 
t&kc stork of b«T lLtlrilltki ka well a» 
her assets. 

"Tn enhance und make thf: mor.r 
of our food potntL and to distract 
attention from our bad, U to be a 
■ ■ii- and n tractive vinloo. 

"■But Ihp majority ut ur. lgnoir by 
what means ibis hi accompjli.ned. 
and we therefore And ourselvej 
wcarltitf K*"rJr-JiLs and colors that 
are father definitely iLnbecomlntf to 
un, or that fall to «L s hlev« the dts- 
Une U v e outlln e whei cby yo i» tixe 
nhnwzi to our i*st po*!.lb]e advan- 
tage. 

"P'jrltfcUon and simhlliUty are tho 
flrnt roiimieiidiiiL'hio. at rood drm. 
Fortunately for iu. thJa eracicius 
comblnnt ion In acquired Jual u 
easily wtth little money cmd time oa 
with ail lndirjcrUnitint* supply of 
filther 

"[ndlviduallly tins Irri-unriF lti<* kry- 
notc nf ■ I ■ uid tl'. wommn >■* (o- 



Kyne'o story adapted to red-blooded 
i! maia of Timber fvt«U trig 

\ ■■■ .i< #■■!«- Lady — Comedy of 
younj' m;>rrieds wins newii fans far 
njimtr Rdifefci nitrf JumEj stewmrL 
M'allahy Jim nf the Inlands — G«0r£e 
Haunton nlnn» and .iJoshe-.i through 
pearling nMrlodmma. 
Way Out 1T>|| TaMlliiT BJ.d Hardy 
uric irutd-mlne. 

«• We're Cifihir tri be Rlrh— fiobavt 
drama with eobKn ttti In AufslrttaJan 
and Afrlcnn KoltifleldH, with Oracle 
Plftdii and Victor MtiLnglen. 
«»Wh<t OrM Httt— Plnely acted. 
Rrhnly exelrttLR drama or BntWx 
cifTlcern-' ewai-e from GerniHii eui.- 
centrnr.jon camp, 

Who Killed riaii Prcrtonr • -.Nobody 
wants to know. 

Wutn&n rVfaliul Woman — Mary 

Alitor aa snako In dofncvUt* grass 
Wrung ttoad— Improbable fiitry thlB 
of youth and stolen nionry, 
■0->Vank st Orford — BuhhUnR 
voniedv made In EmtrLand with Bob 
Taylat, 

WhWllim Jatk — How ihi_.y con- 
quered ytUow fever down in Cuba, 
with Irvli comedy frum fiotwii 

Montgomery. 

Vim rr Only Vouni Oneit — aliKJur 
Hardv family on holiday. 
♦♦Vouth Taket a LTIIftf-JOti Mc- 
Crua HMiivHti*; charmlngE romance of 
fflrl mho tots woulns hrr men. 



/?£.\'£C IJlVM. 

duy need mi Idiigrr be Lht> ilave II 
faahlitn, for she >■ tlitr arbiter of Yitt 
own, 

"Our appearaUiie and our dr-'-- 
1 ivni'iii: our \' '■■<:[-.)■ of oredtt (b 
llir world, and w t .-hail fled ii well 
worth our while to give tahfm. the 
bfiht bivckintf wt? ran. Thin applies to 
the youn^ girl if she wliheii to Jtai: 
out lu life Willi every pniwih.r chunc" 
of siiKes. 1 ); to th« younc motner, u* 
ahe wlehcii to rrtoln her husbnntl 
love and quiet approval! and equally 
to the ml dale- aired woman if tihi* 
n r inliif5 u> grow okl grBr^etully anil 
with dlgm i) — to Ltwt^rorin youuj; 
attrricuvdieaa to mature bi'uuty 

■'Piirtunntely. prorious and plcun- 
ItiK aLtrnrtivenrM does nol depend 
Upon ahy other factor than ant 
■i. i mi. the reach af nJl-&tyln.h *lm- 
pUolty. 

" Howevrr ainde^t our bud&et, we 
ezu all attain till* happy ecimblna- 
Uon. lor 11 dncs not depend upou 
extravat'aut cntijplcuounrifaA, inn on 
Individual good tas:* na applied to 
our paruculiLr nKor* n_nd oofariitg 

Any woman who hoi n dresa or 
ritture problem, or who would lut-? 
to find nut tJie color, xtylc ode) 
riefalgn of drenk beat salted to her 
purueitlar lyj* ol agtira and color- 
ing, who haa a bad paint that *hi< 
would wlatl tu diuimuhite or a (tootJ 
tiahn, she would wlah to iT.hiijsfi- i. 
abort, what Lo wear to makxi Cbc 
mofit of Iwmelf — can write or call in 
to iee Renei- Laval at 2GB, Sawov 
Haua«, BlUjh Street, any tune and 
any day. Her advu* will be giren 
Irce. 

Those unable w oall durlnt? tht* 
day wtl] he received oti Wednnsdnv 
and Friday eVtViirtn* from it to a 
o'clock. 




aSiiporfluuuN Hairs 

Ofl? HAY *»vii nf* Tmt.1t pntlLrlT >nJ 

pmiujMtb urT.iirnij run -wlu. tt» litn. 

llnfflf KSrrtTBlyils. OmBt Ott tiinfll* UlC 
!*i " tlk, i? *V* *V*jbuu w -a mleu 

•JUllj T-hrnitr«ln na dUromfnrt nn 

WWW ml IJMCP UU*. tlMd bj *«rlit 
lainoui t*:i?M P<i«Ult(Uj au«r«.uw#rtl 
!>uuqfk,rtirjr, hr monirf rut n ti 6rA PrUH 

pn»l irrn Bfnfi iu>« L 
\ M A unit. ?.U UX-iinnell St.. stvdnrj 

mow. 



DRINK CRAVING 
_CON(illERED 

~*T gVt!fc AJT aflt h »Q r# Br a' oWtwt "* 

•Tliniik- rut i,n hlmnrrl iiitbrl)PT A n| B PftV 

hi h*fl 4 ffillr-w D f IhiMAat. 11* arra he «il' 
nnvKt booth u nt»ta." *rt\u « nairtili 
•mtuan. 

It 'W b» Cr^rn w<nUf or t*»rr,i .■nlun 

I"" 1 '- ™ N .°i Brat i" vSu Si 

lor 4 mnK tlAUPllt Bnoklrt ana mnii ■ 
l.,tinnbi,iM n.pi. a.. CIXKSH1 en 
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FA RM E R'S 

MAIL ORDERS TO P.O. BOX 497 AA, SYONiY. PHONE M 2405. 

■k * i rn:c r ■ ru- a him-man Department that is completely equipped with 
all nvodern hygienic aid*. A folly r^unliried chenlut is in charge, and aha 
will answer any of your questions, and see that you get prompt, cihncnr 
service. Prescriptions mailt up whilst yon re shopping round tl« store. 



«3 



HALF PRICE SPECIAL 

FRENCH BAGS 



Of cunningly woe-en French tapestries, beautifully designed 
if«J fitted, these ire die evening Lugs which you'll hike prnudly 
forth o' nights ill the year through— for tbey whit as well ts 
lljey took. Oioosc yours from our hue cptlectwi t+<* 
df iNapes and patterns, Usually 1 ?,-<>. Special price. # 11 
!i-r..,: an iht Gtviinil I ■■ -. 




They're silk and they 
wosh perfectly. Summer 

PRINTS 

-Si I U t suave to the tmtch and -it gay as 
* ficv. . . washable, too, for a season 
*htn chic means ft cool, clean frnflc - 
fax that. You'll have jjuc^o.] ttie 
fdett shillings higher tlun they ore. 




Rtlf etockud Wiro.i.a Milk 

bmk Id ii n y", yol'If ptflk r 

t white. I rur.ii In x nl J W 

raJl iile-ilt^il htnl- i i 

skirt, at 39. I | V 



Nffw CWih:** print la mwis- 
inif itlk, nitr, gvlil, frv^n. 
Hma ■ ititcHrd \\m 
fnux m nkkri. i at/ 1 i 
8.H.W. tti W. At |*t I I 




17 6 CUTLERY, 1411 

(;iniliLy pfifl. For r."hn New Yftfcr. 
Hi wilvfir-Tila.tr if pojrtrf forka 
with a cuttinjr edfip, In • ant 
ram\ LiPfnJ *elv*>t fliirl pritin . . , 
Is rjL'Bitffut Liv'Jtunm Dixuti and 
Barn, f*Ji«fl.«U IT* J7/rt r at U/U. 
Cutlery m GtommJ f/«r. 




IMPORTANT NEW 
TRENDS FOR EVENING 

The hottest, weariest day can have an ethereal feminine you at irs 
end, Fashion says . . which is why the tharmtnj comfort of house- 
coats came into being . . why we've designed for you riightwear 
just as lovely as it is practical. Illustrated ate just four of them.' 



my** 



S ij . J - pjlk Fvja-itinn, 
antinti - hark, »tiut.t»ljr 
nmmiltci], ffuNibi in pink, 
^failo, ruftUVf. At It/11 



Sari** V<ii|n m>K. i pie 
hotim* r.aut, frnrirni ilriml 
of (jlnitl ili'»'i;nn. pink or 
whitt. S.W.O«r*. 29/- 



Onr ftttfouritfl "ililauauur 

llnriiN In ^Tnfin. mauve, 
pint M whir*. At 11/9 



Ft. Wtalor* iniUKC . L f 

uLirtt'it ■ - . • 

fffUB, tlXTTl Mat i)Im.'k 

fir.iHrnR ^A^ OS 25/- 



EfruUie to Fvmnh Float for Sr$i>li*r ±%i IVntsjf *'< ^ layby} 




HOSIERY 

iS of an extra-special 
reduced price 



USUALLY 5/11. Fully- faihiuncd service weight 
pure silk hose . . with horh the top and feet 
reinforced to give extra weir. In si* popular 
colours including the new sunny 
beipe. S«ye;2/- on easi pnir. Now aj 1 I 

It. .v. »» <*< GroKti I . - f 



CHILDRCH'S SATURDAY PAITIH ■■In,:.- M 

K»rnir'i , s l.lirau^liuut UM Srbonl Hctllitiya. SBIWi 
fcn.l th*. Gollleft Trill enlrrtrtip ynn . . . iinil it 
ro<iTn IW ralm In iwn«. iHinrgff, 1/- per |ht-"iii. 

/it <aV Fifth Flimr Rnutrm. 




^Jrifyie-uretwe 
itep-in value 

2'ii 



BUY TWO OK THREE 

Hie lasttr gildlel which yrai put 
on and forget ahont . . which 
wish 1% easily as sloclungs . . 
brio, comfortable bguic discip- 
line in si/es una II. niciluiin and 
large. M inilwi long. 4 «u- 
pendcri. Aiirxinding value, loo! 

St't>r*J<i (?<//j — Gnuml Flour. 
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Fat, Pimply 
and Bilious 

NEGLECT Or CONSTIPATION 



If ymi ilav% a ooogfuned rood Irate 
arid are not regular In trie usatinkiaj 
<ta£Ly habll.. you cannot Ucici ruling 
blaiM una lKHrUi(r allow anil pimply. 
CanytilMUnn drilroyu eood loofci unij 
E'Mii iK'iilib. 11 ilulla the ryes, taunts 
unJiralttiy Int to form, bail brraUuniul 
to break out on fact, ncttt, 
anil buck. The Mlnlltttt diawUro 
ttluleft are atroarbiM liilo thn bloua- 
aLream anil cuni&tnluatt ibr vbolc 
fyotffm. BUloutriOM and nirik tirad- 
aelic are also uympkinu or the Con- 
di Lion. 

You really cannot do Btruer [ban 
take PtnXottua rat conjillniuon. TUrae 
tiny laxative ant] Jirer tml* stfeufiilHin 
anil exfirrLne the bowcur, slir the liver 
arul gen ray yet thoroughly disperse 
the *»file arcumuliulnm. Jiuit SZfcS 
hir* mindly ynur unhwliby tot ana 
pimples lUaapiMui ulu-r Pinkrttm .ind 
how ia and wen you locL At cbcnilou 
ftnu alorn, 11 buttle. 



Mrs. Hi twin's Parly 



I 



Beauty Specialist's 
Grey Hair Secret 

Tclli How Is Make Simple Rv.„r£ 7 
la Oixku Crwy Hai r aL liana. 

Sinter Hope, o popular beauty special- 
ist or Sydney, recently pave out ttiii 
advice a bout urey hmr ; — "Any an* 
can I'tidflv jin'Liure aiunple mixture nt 
home, tit very Utile coat, to darken 
Brey. streakprfor faded lniir and make 
ir. aii(t, hr.trKjr. and free or dandruff. 
Mi* the I oil owing yoiirjielf |.a wive un- 
ru'cor»sriry p-jTcwiiac: — Tt> a hriU-piiit 
<d WBtrr. ttttd ] ounocr of Bray Riua. a 
small box of Orloat Compound and t 
0!iiim of Glycerine. Three cim be ob- 
tained at any chcmhtt'A. Apply to tho 
hair a count r nf tlmeri n week. uni.il i up 
denhed slmdc- re-rUlts. Yearn of age 
should iiilt from the appearance of 
any tfiry haired person using thin 
preparation. It does not UJucuJour 
lh& sculp, Ls not stinky or itrvwy, and 
does nut rub utf. 



_ cant do it. 

Mr," ahe pleaded, tut we reached the 
taxi door. "Oh, air. I can't net In 
tint. Birl I'm Juat , . ." 

"You're my Aunt BUra, Mid— I 
must Insist." bald Dick, bowing to 
hup. 

And Aunt Ella In the train—with 
the beautiful country flying by. How 
the drunk the loveliness In. And 
the lumrh served to her - . tie wuu not 
nervine it, for one* tn hrr weary. 
rtnidijtuB lifr. 

Then the first ffllmpM of the 
Channel, the Ctni n tapping, for her, 
on r boat of any ilxe, Uie mystified 
inoic in ryr-A, and Lhe cool lm*rae 
wantiitltc tier aiwiaiit furehtind ait wo 
sat yiur u cauLfurtab.ft cbuir on the 
dire*. 

!i- " mouth quivered m ih« 
wntcljrd the coast at Prnnee appnar 
—Franca, thut die had tif¥er tinped 

ta see. 

Only the RntH CMIlon imilld do. 
I thought ii mikjlil.y exLmyaipint al 
hlin. but Vilt Wo* Dick'K party, and 
I had no intention o.' Interfirrintt In 
any way. Be twi ftot a dturi«- 
rrarirn for Aunt K)tfc&, »od alte was 
to liave her htfcalcfast ufrvrd In bed, 

NVxt inornlun ahe came buitlln^ 
out ol the bote! to ulce the open 
fiacre he bod urdcrcd for tic; and «e 
druve In thi: rich auniinnie 

We had lunch in M.m1.pa.rna£$e, 
over on Ute t-r-lt Bank, a.t Jonven, 
which ruu stood for no many yuan 
witliiu h bundrod font of the Dome 
und tbe Rutunde. 

'■LovlJJS it. Aunt Ellxtt?" Dlcic 
aaked. 

And "Ohl" vu all she coutd aay. 

We did U ill. allowing the Did 
Ifl-rty to rest now and thpn In the 
luxury or her suite. Then, on our 
last eveiiiiis, we tnnk her to % nbjht- 
rlub on Montmartre, What would 
the Hunk of Plk* pu Fnce, la the 
rue Ptpdlf, with Aroericiuia daiicing 
alt night, the women In aliimmerln^ 
gnwn*. Hie muwle playing inres- 
tkintly? Ami wbnl would she think 
of thr.r.e jaded faces, and rhe dnnoers 
uplnnlng about on Uie contracted 
floor, no close toother that they wrre 



Continued from Pqgt 5 

like wordA crowded Upon k pin- 
point? 

We cne&gGd a convrr table ao 
that we oould see everythlnff. "J 
used to waits, oh, years ajo, when 
I was a you ny girl," Aunt Khaa 
nrnaxed us by aaylnc. niter alie had 
Uuitt'd one little rucktnll. 

■TteEilly [ " almost ohoutcd Dick, 
"Come, then, you've sot lo spin with 
mti, Attnt Ellnir And before ftbe 
was aware of 11 she had besi oebKrd 
about the waiKt and I watched 
lh?m whirl out upon the crowded 
floor, 

Dick wu a fine dancer, and he 
managed, In nam* adroit way. to 
keep Aunt Elba In stej) with him; 
but t could we Jiow the fulLared 
r.uvv .in,! Mini Sr.in.':1, ntie rearh^d 
OUT t libit after one delirious tarn. 

"My poor fpetJ* Wie oielalmed, 
as she was plumped Into her seat 
"They do hurt now. But -.-h. It 
vox fun!" Then, els people In her 
HtuUtin often do. ahe aald a wtse 
thUrLg: "Pleafiure n Lakes you Urad. 
tao." . 

ArrosA the room I saw a beautiful 
face. Dirk miw It at the slime in- 
stant. He gave a little gup. For 
It was vu i-:. with a p*rty of 
friends; mid If we looked astonished 
there 1a no dfRuiblnjc the hiUireflt in 
Muriel Dorrheutefj eyes. 

Dick rose, but heforr he left ua 
he whivpered to Aunt Elizu: "Wlien 
I bring her OVlt, don't. Etpeak but 
one word. She'd know that pay ion, 
Ohio, never talked ad yi.n Ulkr And 
he waa gone. 



i LUNT ELIZA bad 
cnuglH hlfl nwoiung^ Soon, for the 
BfBt tunu, perhans r shit woa to be 
noticed by the yoiuiy lady over 
Uiere. 

"Oh!" came from her llpa — nothing 
eUe. For in an instant Muriel wiu 
k; an Ink' over l.ho table meeMnn Aunt 
Eliza FtunKett; hhaklng htintls with 
her, raying how happy she was to 
mike her acquaintance and hoping 



THGV SPIED OH AhfNIE EWEHV DAY 
HECt SECOET VEAHWED T> KMOW 



FOR THOUGH S>IE POUSHFTCt COOHEE? A*JO SW£PI 
HER HANDS 4/EDC WHIT 6 *S SHOW 





SOLVOL CLEANS HANDS IN 30 SECONDS ! 

ONLY SOLVOL'S LATHER PENETRATES RIGHT INTO 
THE SKIN POKES... DISSOLVES GREASE AND GRIME... 
WHISKS AWAY COOKING AND CLEANING STAINS IN 30 
SECONDS ! YET SOD/OL IS AS PLEASANT TO USE AS 
FINE TOILET SOAP. BEWARE OF IMITATIONS ! 
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atHUOT ST JHC MAtS>« 

Prwident Australion Astrological Research Society 

CAPUICORlM A fc'S find it 
hard to display omotion. Still. 
ihvy ean love deeply and tunkv 
really fine friends und partners. 



THE "love-nature" of the 
majority of these people 
is admittedly less ardent 
than that of other signs of 
the .'.-Mii.tr, but, when all Is 
said and done, much depends 
on the individual. 

M;m> Caprlcurnlana (those bom 
betwtaan, Drcember ^ and January 
t!0> hnvc an nmsiiiBly deep fond of 
love and eeldesaness in their make* 
up, thua ninkhiR ElUHn trrKxl and re- 
liable servfttiT*. wort b-wniie frlenda. 
and excellent partniA ond marital 
partners. 

The fact that they cannot readily 
show their Hlfet'llon ohouU not be 
held smalnflt; them. They are natur- 
ally conservative and reserved. 

To Uiem, a violent dJoptoy of afTeo- 
tJor tawnvs at vulgarity, and that 
M ebh UilrurmoM. Caprlconilana can- 
not tolentta. 

Yet tliey can be ful<y emotional 
In iilnioat every other «phere of ex:- 
preanlnn. They are bom play-aetont, 
dramatising their every thought, 
feeling and deed, yet ore likely to 
display ffrerti lndigimtian If accused 
of fucb a tiLihiff. fiLnLiiuely enough 
they are abioeni hi Uicir indlgria- 
tton: even tn iheir play-Ht'tlng they 
are earnest and serlouj. 

They ftri? m-tlng and r;peokln^ J'lat 
as their docp-thlnklne; minds are 
vwiiftUiinf! the event or the matter 



viie wan enjoying Paris and all Its 
wickedness. She was sweetness Itself 

"Ohl" was the only word Aunt 
Blizu utt-ered. EU.e -a.v: used Lo obaT- 
Lng Orders. 

Ana Uirn Muriel turned to nie, 
lfLughcd wltb Dick, and he took bar 
back to her friends. 

X dreamed that night of an alley 
cat wboce fur bad been brushed by 
penile hands until it shone. And 
attain the c&t strangely resembled 
Mm Biffin 

Three fveninga later, in VotAoa, 
Muriel, btr !ihoi>ph^g in Paris done, 
came to dine nt the Mansions. Bh« 
swept In, more ejurinus than ever; 
and Mra, BhTln, slipped back once 
more Into her fitrvltude. came utit 
To help her off with her cloak. It 
wan aa though aha hid never been 
uway. ft was as if her drab life had 
run in the game dull groove. I 



j I Much Prefer 

i / much nrr/er to keep 

■ Cloie in my heart 

J Alt thingi tjou tatf, 

j Ltti in the totting out 

I Something of worth 

I Be ant 

5 — Ycon/u U ; i?bb. 



thoujrht Muriel gave t.be barest sii*- 
FreEjtlon or a start aa bi-r eyos ntciked 
nereis the old lady's face But, Lf 
she did, it was only a suggestion. 
Muriel turned sllphUy and haU- 
Uf ted her or mo to be relieved of her 
eoat, otherwino Ignorlni, atrn UifTLn 
w completely iu> If ahe were the old 
desk in the corner. 

Then 1 was aware that Dick had 
noticed. His voice, warm, vibrant as 
alwrvyn, aAkt'd: 

"And what beeame of Soho . . , V 

"Oh, ilMr Is niiily en&oonceiS in my 
boudoir . . - probably on e pillow in 
a nunny window at the moment;, no 
you know. I nave come to adore herl 
In the preitpnee of her sincere affec- 
tion for me, I never think of her 
lowly origin 

"Mo." ajjre&d Dtat. softly, "one 
doeaiit, does one m Mm pr'-iwnco of 
a real, alnoere ■;■ : 

Tlmre woa n momfpt'o dead sltenao. 
Tlitn Muriel lookr.nl at him. Vou 
e.oiild Almiu*. jsct uuderatondhic nnd 
iTiilLMitlon jwrinaulc her whole lxia>. 
Her cyej softened and there woa a 
lin'fly. happy hieok hi her voire as 
Rbr tunieil nwlftly nnd kiwk'-d Men. 
ntffln hard on the UpaJ 

"Ann t Eliza, dor Una t" she 
whiApered 

i ropytiehl.) 



under dismission. For the ttus 
beniff. what thoy visualise U the irm 
thing, the only ihlntf. 

But while these dramatic d.is|ibyi 
eon be token with a grain of .it;, 
thai applies f«r only part or U* 
time. The trouble Is that tfart 
Is no knowing when tney are ftriiat 
and when U)oy aie lerlous. 

IL Is neeewiary. therefor*, to ptia 
" the "nUii'ic*" with care, in order m 
ta do the wmnp thing at the wroiif 
Umr, Urr tn buinfllatp or ridfouV a 
Caprleornian Is to look for trouble. 

Steadfast Friends 

'I'ilKY are pitlirnt and lorn- dfc 
A ferln4f f and will stand far a lot 
of Mn»; hut once they are reatj| 
outraied they seem uhnble to fo> 
glre— at any rate, unable lo fo:yt« 
until they forget "and they fieliiam 
forytt. 

Just as rerbUnly, uuce Ibey dre 
their derpcNl love and loyalty, liiq 
are aa si^adfast u Gibraltar. So 
llial the awterlion that they are rels> 
ualurrd. srlnafa In love-nainrr. at 
self-erntrrd is not really oorrrri; 
at lf-a.fl. tiol In n eases uui of one 
lmndrvdf 

Tu (jut op the right side ol i 
Caprlcornian U not a difTlculi pro- 
CBst, Thi<y ate proud umi i li'.'Jt 
egotistical. Out don't mistake Mult 
pride for snribbLrJuiesu. Instead, clfi 
it the quaiificalion of "dignity r 

Onoe having realised tills elenwn; 
of dignity don't hesitate to parnlnr 

10 Is now and again It will mabi 
Caprlcornlans happy. 

Praise tiT'-TJi now and again: ?nr 
their apinlun; consult them ahrtul 
troublee and difficulties — and Btat| 
friends lor life 

Daily Diary 

T«T t« dlmi«» ibb liir«HiiiinD m r ■■<•* 
SaPlF sffiiir.. tX Will prevr IblrtMtluf 
AtLtK» tlSu&b 31 1c April til! trfL 
cauuUt-DCr he yimr puld*. LarV nt jirmliv.i:. 
tnn |4it jau inlo tmutilr ml Uitt T.lmr. f-*l 
the- vni-IJ Bci tij op J*T>n-nrr It, Lfl t ;t\ 
X U jijif v*ili» Tour pctM ot mini 

TATftrs [April 31 la Ubv 131: Ttu » -lfl 
hhould loyk auli* rriiy vH jAti«M:> M. 
it i nt ftiumikt gioi hi JknuRty tl ■» 
lfl Wmtt ne> t.:tir tliiin but fa .r« 
vhtkl vaa wkitl Dn c&uLlniu oh J*i..i.-.rj 

MfCnn t1**f ^ to June I3U1 JftitJirJ 
lQ nud IT y Jm.-ji. IE | li f. 

( ANI'KB i JUTir 12 \tt July Si I - Kr< p 
Um,A anA |1vk (|ii1aUr >iptJc:ii11r on Juin- 
urr II 19 and 3d QUnrvitt jMTIt ra 
tnto trail til*- A mill wbttnfM. Hiirnni, 

11 u'-i RDtl itr|r .rn- hi i 

1X0 tJuty/ U to A ileum Ui: SLuri tsq^ 
imiini idnL miULtm an Jawnnrr lfl snd 1" 
U-ii, UuifBiiUrr Htp *mt!*u*fr fer ihU 

vrncn rAusmt n in 3*rt»rn*»r>( :t- 
J*nn*if IB m, anil SO RAD Lirnm qvllt I. II 
lar harri-wsrklnr Vircoum 

LinaA fjftutftBiMir 33 is aetutv m 

Wetfp, *1LU TOU'U WrY.a pJoQft ftn laS'JAff 
II. II vt 30 ShDi wtrntiitH Mv \i\jit 
quli'tly aiii] .a'ulJUii JIFTLt- ult 

firnnrm (OtiUilwr « mp WovumtPtr 

He eiirr tn Mrl ifmvlmririn.iril m> ' » 
"Hut M bfltarr J . imi .* ■ crum*- numb ■ i'r: 
Mn.kr tlin Itmni nr Juiiinrr l4 Ut( IB Irtf 
lliv quljilljr nil Juxmirr tl Lot uiuiarniuitf 

OHLiTi salt fc Willie 

risoirrsitiUK ismwi-h « w oao^.m* 

32i Jum*. fiilr tot \nu tin JaniiMty it ml 

r;ar»tcowN Utmsiwr a t* twin 

TCi: ttartf-wnrUn* Cnjirlb-^mtiQi crei ta 
Otn>A r»yiiIU nn .1u.tiu»rT IS t* M 
TirHfc imw feiuurwfc msK* cnusr.i «*l 
J/iTiiri .celt pTpmnlkm Ihwu Op ifm 
*h». yw vmn\, Maltr (it>noi:uulllr. rnr 
jnnn&t January H «na is r¥b 
MM '.nil b uinuuT jd ta yi-iincsrr 19! 

L>> tnaip onich of Junuarj Si fnr 

thr* aIuti Isviir you then flan '"int 
liisLin r-mJr fur nulrlL np«rnClnn .. 
ni1vniiivin,T,i . m>k» rhafign. n»H hum 
h-"n Mi'.t-fTSflE-. Ur -irtlmlitlr lt(vui iMl 
'-TNi k Ins 

msaa ireartuu-t is H issraa tit. f»tr 

lb Jutiuary H »ml m, lor •frtn.l-liiLtM.iriiiu 
■ Bulri Work hwrd for food m«jit% 

I I hp An«lr«IUn Wtnii. Wrtalr «tf- 
■find thla »tri»> of avrticLria on MUWMt 
a ttUUir of Intrwl. wlthwil mr.ftfCt^'t 
"irnS 



SCIENTIFIC READlNfi 
OF THE HANDS 

C man II attain arribf-d fcf )f4W at*4 pt»»tf 
naJy to. 

JOHJC flXATTDN, M.l.rjt, P.t.T, rr.n 
t Ihrleohie'lral thtrlrL) nl |,«»i4va ■ tM|i< '■'-■« 

tTliR HfttlHIt f«Ui rinil. 
31 M|ifl,iiailr VUcu. ByMirj TrjL, B*L!*- 



VOB A1J, TSAVEL INrOSUtiaTiDN, l'*lJt 

n !ir ar rnoM 
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Women's Weekly 
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St. James Bttg., Elisabeth St., SyiM 
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Chimpanzee Learns to Help with the Housework 



• Chinee, most intelligent chimpanzee at the London Zoo, 
has been off color after a bad cold which undermined his 
constitution. 

He was placed under the care ai Miss Beryl Hudson, 
whose special job is to look after ailing animals and Zoo 
babies deserted by their mothers. While convalescing, 
the chimpanzee helped Miss Hudson with the housework. 




I HE HELPS WASH UP Chinee learned to be "handy round the house" "HERE . . . DON'T CRY." Fli again. Chinee 
Uf£, convalescing after LnfluenzR, In the rare of Mlsj Beryl Hudson, a handkerchief to his nurse who 1* tearful 



In the Zoo. He offers 
He I* tit. 61n loll. 




jUSEWORK technique was soon mastered by Chinee's intelligent brain, which quickly grasped the technique of using broom and dust-pan Psycholoelnf kit 
l» ehlmpanwe's mind Is more man -like than monkey-like Chimpanzees come from Africa. Chinee weighed about ten stone 
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THEATRE TICKETS 

fox regular readers of the 

DAILY TELEGRAPH 

We want to know what our readers think of the various regular Daily Tele- 
graph features — For their opinions we are willing to reward them with free 
theatre tickets. 

Every day, commencing Wednesday, January 11, in the Daily Telegraph 
Classified Columns announcements similar to the one below will appear .... 



^ r IIA r. in your opinion, itt rhi* tiirrt mtni inifr»M 
tng fciturti in tlv Daily Tib nupli' If Mra. 
■ u! 5i«tt subuiti 

will cjII ji th» Diily T<lf(riph Mill City OITu*, 1 1 ■• 
Pitl Stci-cl bfforr next md UWKt ilir 

jt»v< qtiMiian. «tw will be rrwjrik'd will) two fm 
rhfjii-t tickfln." 



Your opinion may be wanted soon — it may be wanted to-morrow. 

Every day these announcements will appear, so read the Daily Telegraph 
Classified Columns regularly and CAREFULLY. When your opinion is 
required, and given, you will receive your reward of 2 tickets to a leading 
Sydney Theatre. 

GET THE HABIT OF READING THE CLASSIFIED PAGES AND STUDYING THEM DAILY 



44% °f the people you want to reach read 

DA ELY TELECR A gS r 

Classified Ads^B®^^ 



MID CITY OFFICE, 115 PITT STREET, mtiwny !><■!»•<<» Murti,: Vhur ami Htinfar Sf><<t 
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• Write on Any Topic 

In ii tit; to thin page on 

■ ahatntr topic you like — on 
I anntrer to a letter puhlixhrd 

■ v on nome netr I heme. Ad- 
i ire** trill hr found at top of 
J page 1 of I hi* issue. 

ri'tT. (sENEKOSlTY 




'HY is i( that so irnuiy 
people are generous in 
■rial things, but mtan- 
letj In their JurJspnent of 



t have me: many who will 
(ire wilUngiy their world:;. 
pacc**totu. yet. when the 
^>"tton of someone's honesty 
si ntentiun arides. they wtll 
if-'-rUbly atrrihut* to him 
tr her Uie poorest of motives. 

In otter words, they cannot 
pre that most valuable, yet In- 
prtulre. thing— the benefit of 
u> doubt I 

it ts rare Indeed to meet one 
■ltd Is generous both In 
ibought and deed! 

!1 ror thin letter to Mn 
Lilian (.add. Ourimbah. 
If.S.W. 

♦ ♦ * 

>TKEET COl RTESY 

JN the 8n Thtj- Say txfomtv some 
'■mx back a reader commented 
on no* rode people were who jnuiwo 
tone war through u» crowded 

auee then I hat>e tried us be paltie 
51 a>BK "Ezciue cue. piesse" sod 

I hor. your pardon.* But the 
•ajOKftf Ignore it I find by doing 
r. I un ilmos: knocked om in 
|M n«b 

I', f- only tftnughilHaarse We 
as* train ouraelret to be 
■J' - *t* toward* ethers. I intend lo 
carp an trying. 

Mr* K. SJ. rrmm-. i KrUl.il si. 

ri.ivoaa, s.a. 

+ *■ e> 

mRREvT TRAINING 



Bui would ft not be Mir n m 
iii rhoola Irons the primary flan- 
asrri. there m not only co-educa. 
tjori bat men and wrrmca teaching 
-> lame boys and rrirli? 

Tt« -me any boy or ilrl at any »se 
male or only rental* tuition is 
'n urpnvc tbe child of one half of 

Woman and man mutt together 
(bare the talk of educating the 
. . >r. Do not reader? agree? 
Hrt J. ft. t ree-. Campbell -it 
r«*m HiiU XI. Brrihane. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

vw>ME.\ OVER 10 

| k « rvferrnce to *r. anJclc enu:l/*o 
What, doc. the future hold for 
■riiiiaa om «t" fl/tt V>. I 
•Kituf* to .mivwt that rni*mj the 
•■f-aii o! ;rw dorr*** :1c woricer 

T.i.h.t hrrwCll the or pro- 

'«uun*J «om*n who, todta* ber- 
■ : too old Lo ratal n bar poaitkm 



*-u to aark ftimr other 


IIMUII Of 






■ ; 'ireJy « partition tuch 


u hcJp lo 


•MBS HIM tXKH WbtST* 




•UooiELC WOVld be equal 1 




b*7 lonwr ocirunaibH 




nimble to a pouion a 




tea nTTj-rtilifiii her with . 




>*" a uwful uttd (tmtentttd life? 



Wit* H. Itetmsnv *• Al^iantlra M. 
fVnisssnnijM, N.H.W. 

'VEAKEtC SEX 

t r term, to me that the day I* not 
far (beam vben women will 
rt«e (betr teat* to man In public 

A tfghl I witneatad Uie Mber day 
''•^atihem my argument enne- 
•: .'11I7 fatihg e-enrUrat proof '.i.»' 
wenrr. we gradually becoming the 

while vot hiking along a oofintry 



v)\ing majj leact agalii?t 'he lata of 

Wtuwlai flmiiar laridaola '« UiLi> 
-»n da;, to lifnflrt erxrr watt of 
i«. rtoa? land to mafce eue wor^»r 
r we really are the weaker nee. 

Hba 1. Meeakf. 1 retry tdwl 
»«Mer . HIH. N S.W 



Fro?;; Mother 



: £1 for Best Letter 

■ Each iceek II i» paid for the 
J ht»t letter, and Z 6 for trera 

■ other letter puhtixhed here, 

■ Pen nnniet are not per- 
! milted. Thin fa in aeeordanec 
J with the dtcMiin ol tender* 

■ in a poll taken on thi* pone. 



a\F 



Why Condemn 
Whirlwind 
Courtships? 



[ft£ M \tOROe\S -24. 12-31.1 ■=»>. 
that nrKlywMU who tr*v*>j a*>) 
tOBcUipr to a f?ramr tnvrt or 
coanrjy um- fir« from 

CVarrntaJ \n'**rt*Trntt troro rtiixrr 
tfde a| the poj-rrxTihip srv [axiun&'r 
EveTTttwog drwirju qo iii* maprtc 
'hrtr.va-H-M. U tiw> *rt mod* Of ttl* 
rliht uuff azid have the rourace to 
live their own Jctermrsru not 

to ollov ou'^eie trJl lieom to shape 
thctr dffaUr.y. iher. the prortnilti 
irf -Irj-Jaan," doea r»oV malter. 

Too many porenu ktrands the 
curttai happisaaB, at their farnillr* 
uolaM the rhtldviu arc- »erj nrm. 

Mrv >f. Hottlinif. 1* Qoiren S1. 
I f nie>. Adelaide. 

Praise for 'Mn-Laws" 

T DOMT aarte *rb Un Uoron 
that ceuplf-i a ho hate to start 

their married .If* near their Tn- 

Uri " aire UaXTtTrtLmate. 
I have beeji thankJ-jJ man; a time 

for lb.fr help ahd aiudrirtira of my 

-ta-lawa"— wpedallT ihv? baby i 

rvrnrnl 

Contrary to Mr». Morgan's $ettrr- 
aii&atkin. they are too r.ilb> 10 
-p-jli him. aiid T far. reav e htm -rttb 
htit fTAndpgiTtttiU wttt-out a qualm 
Arid thse are aJvav* »i'linv Ut kaep 
triard if st wint to eo out at night 

Mn tt. A_ Stanley. 41 BtraUiBibTrt 
■fa, Eo*t Kew > . VM 

Can Be Helprul 
\rns Mono j 

" U rna one al 
Purwnu itau b*r ' 
chat vie niothc 
±xa inter at«L 

The riphj a^nrj of mothirr-in-aa* 
In a n«rwlrwed** hrxna t> a fcrea>>jr»? 
Shr twlan the |irl Ln ht*r hoita^lteep- 
ln« dtffiraht». and vhon the babj 
arrives tt iv Luuai;v the ycon/ 
motner who u Lr.ttUcrd :o >pdl it— 
not the yrandtnotber. 

Mi*-. Ttyrrt, Brown faradr. Abh- 
erofp v. • RVUtiane. 

When Trouble Comes 

^EWL YWEDS are Dot to fortitEnre 
Mr, aOrgan. when they Urntoi 
far aa-ay CroiD the faintly hortvt. 

Certain f 7 tlwy need the firrt fFa 
mnnth* alone, to adjunt th/miMlYp* 
but In raw* ul iiocrrev the first 
pennn the *ir! ihi.iiu of 1* bar btii 
friend-- her atochrr. 

Parants. without [nterfenrj?, Ran 
help thai; marrlact chlMren a srva! 
deal 

II rfrtod^ir. [lebonatr. 14 
(tji-i-.tjII *t Wrt: \TDrrlirwl S\Z- 
V H 

They Interfere 

*|V> pur^n'ji ihUdrrn never fioa 
up and U U for thU reaaon that 
I 14-ree nub Vr» Uarju: ia advta- 
itm Dowlywcds to frtitabjijih tbarni- 
LeUet far front choir w«pet*Uve 
Daren ta! donra. 
ptHid mo'Jier* tncritaMy lritrr- 



Do People Take 

Holidays 
Too Strenuously? 



07?1> ennitoer- 

•Jte . .-■ L..ci 

!p* ul. I think 



I • ♦ * Cj5"fJ [\ 

• .• . » Pi ' / i 





fJi7t<T. 



ferw. taka atdea. diaurrb Uie harnronj 
of the nrm home, and awnnraU> 
make nultaneea of themararea. 

Although, of four** tti rri-njr a»;. • 
ttat| cjfj be vm l^eJpfol 

Mae l>orte«n, Pre^htjent Aeenur 
K*l**»«etie. W.JL 

Be com efi Seff-Keiiant 

VW'I^EOo do well tA make 

Ihelr hum? far from par*nta> 
miltMDA-e. 
Tbt yuiuiaT wnenao U far too !□• 
itaed cei uh tefjott her parenta U: 
'Una of Lnurj>. ooi U iha k lorren 
(o iMd on bar owx feet aha am) 
make a better a lie. 



J TKE E PATERBON i«H '13 3Ri. 

I catiuot unrieratartd any peyjpic 
nnpird ioog engpstawmenta aa the 
necxa»»rr oreltnie tu a happy aiarrt- 
*ife 

One Know* very p«rl> whether a 
romance u "the? real thine," or not. 
and a ■ ■ lervew no 

uvrlul purpoae ejurept. of cflimr U 
like younff coiipLp wtah to tave to (at 
married 

That U my experience will, real 



ntu» tn mtere-jvu and purpose. 

Mr*. Carlyle. Klvrr Trrrare. 
Kancamo Tnint. tVhhane. 

Diseuvering Failing 

'TOOUOH K la trna. aa at A Potej. 

van c'.uimn, that ■ 2 ana sr.^av- 
men; does not tatrtrra a happy 
naarriJije. tr dnaa [It a thone con- 
^mod in upporturtltf to diu^ver 
earn nther s fqiilinaa and wotknesnti 
^nd to decide A-iiether tht»e otMtacles 
ran be wjecaaaroJly deaJ: with or 
w het her they would p nrva an 
trrerocablc bwr to hamjony. 

The romantic ghtmor or love at 
."rot tight" ti tunally ^tjl*. Inade- 

- ' 1 IIII11IIIIIHIIMI IPHIIIIIIHlHini Milk 

■ Matrons N'o lxinger 
r>owdy 

j'llf stlrie and eswl taute In 1 
I lr e^sl : : e ii* thr pr ewn t - = 

millet le-ac-rd woman *r* 

| m my •<\HTU'*n. very laudable 
rtne . urlH think (bar terlh 

all 'hr. warrlei at reariof e 
| fainil > rhc* aauld tw mmt- 
j what tsrhind the fublorn. bai 
| ia rtMt the- raw. 

| K it ■■ Hi-.- of (lift ume 
| family thai the mother area* 

hrr\elf from fawafcirvi dimdv nt 
= hll tbe helpful forae*ll«n« of 
3 the yoanefcr petrple wlilrh 
= intluenee h-t ' 
| I would! Ilk* tu know what 
: rithrr ra>aderi think. 
= Mi« M. r Floyd. II tleir 

•Oa Rd . Hu.~ttr(He. Nj».TV. 



■ » 13 'Sai. and cltt* the people >he 
baa »een wearing themtwi*ei out. 
cJtmbtm and hiking for milea 




I aovue mooerati/m in every par. 
rjeular I have (ml returned from 
a hntlday and noticed -rnt ell 
Use i<rin« vroo'r. did w»« Urinlt »nd 
unok« 

t .to sure when ibey eame Acaite 
tner muat feel knocked on 

Mi-.. 1 t.nrT Wrm i ...... \H 

tiwt(|r, WJt 

Making MoKt of U 

IT tt only netural M!u Hsbbuoa. 

for aorking girla and man to 
try to ersm tJl Use p!*»nir». they 
can Into tutft bolidayi. They 
bare only a up!* of weeks in 
each year, and they are smiouji In 
make tn* mos of tftwm 

.u. h n R-.-i.U M. 
OAHileneng. Vie, 



< HK1MMA> STK.MN 

l N'OTHSB OtrUtntai rue gona. 

* and tf mart roteeo their 
Ihoujehta they would lay Thank 
goodnem" There Is of'.rn fueh a 
strain about pirparatlona for the 
frame teaeiMi tr. hnuee-elninaf. 
cooking, tnd sltopptr:y tna: manr 
An- triad wtier. tt la all tnwr 

Wiien tbe last aaraas na> Men 
pulled aad Uie tan pfttoj if plum 
ditO and mince pi' tnni'imed what 
U W!l keetrkH a hot i1 •irr'-a'iooaf 
and a boat of indlgesuau' 

H K, <lrn-nwiMia 13* Wher wA, 
Kirr tliArrtplotL Old 

* ♦ ♦ 

\ RENT we .if tilU rr»o» m ir;- 

* ceiligcnt generagfcm oeemms; 
, i-'te *on ; pv '^u' nwrriare? 

We try tu run It tike • omiMua. 
w* talk gMW ot Bdnrreeihip ot 
KOUni riglita. of -hartns rer.ixrtvtrjtU* 
Um end rhrt'ee and if In the end. 
marriage lo dragged down to a com* 
mcrrta! baain wbom can *v olame 
but omr»rlTe»y 

ItlH «. SUlelgb. a lUiU'r Street, 
sssostssra 'L. "AtAW 

♦ ♦ ♦ 
BEST A^SE 1 

-THE beat eosec anjonc -en poarera 
*■ ia a keen aense ol humor Arroed 
with iL orae cao alwev. nope with 



ft sUmulaten the ooci«Ea0l. and 
■jane with whom he or the rami 
into daily contact raDeGalrr to the 

home. 

There are far too many over* 
4erimat*mlodr4 peupje in the wwrtd 
to-day 

lira I. C'AMtett. Farm I Jra. Cerble 
Hill. Aeelon. NJi.W. 



quate when tb> aerie tu aetharks of 

ttfe are ettenrmtnred 

Hi Ta»li.r. II Uwa|, St- Lidrumb». 

Tire of Each Other 

IT la a ^treal mlatoke to hare a 
lenaOly engeitement PjstticaHy 
speaklruy. the girt, in an endnaoor ts 
titdp iter fiance :are lor Uie future 
3oea without many pleuurea 5ba 
'aoulu orjherwlae have et.Jqjed. 

Couptoa do often tire of each other 
when a long engagement U neeea- 
<ary 

Dorla llulelllaan. 5 -irjrti., SU 
Preston. Vie. 

Test of Love 

g A PATERHOS aaka atiy a 
" long eoaagemerit or a soy and! 
girt friendship la considered a safe- j 
raunl to happuve*. tn ourrtagrl 
while a brief. romsnUc attachment 
la nuobed lofsJuitkin 

TTie reason » obinoui UTtlie him I 
foitplei mtctit njid themAeivea oom* 
patlhle after only a sllsnc aerjualnt- j 
anoe. eery many dteeover after ■ 
marrtaee that they are tmraltable. I 
A moderately long oourlahlp serves 
u a protactkrn for both. 

Mn. V I . ( hi burn, lla MarnlniUii 
ltd., linley, ArMalde. 

liWt To Make Sure 

\| ARBV m haate. repent at lelawa 
* It a trie aayLtag. E. A Pat/-raon 

Mani rouplos marrying after a 
arret ar<j,jatnUancc have dltoot ered 
after the nrit tew aeeki that tbey 
ttave veo tittle La oommun. 

Thoae who do not rush marriaa^ 
at kaat start off knowing? each 
othatra chief charaxtcriaUra. 

aCarrlage h a lifetime affair, and 
wiplra should wait ipng enough In 
make sure Uaet tbey are aeauinplir 
in tore. 

M.i J. Bur,. » Salu,, BL , rreaSan, 

Via. 



INDIGESTION 

First Dose Gives 

INSTANT RELIEF 

When yon tefler (em tadiEW^boo- in irthei vnudt 
do not djjj^aft al) yoar food— aoaia pa rt»aw in le-rto.cot- 
wg Lo tho •t(im»ch Ttrs rtauh ts the prodaebm-, vl 
IKca jcid. Thj execu acid may nt icto the 
deuule Lutina: of the clajcitm tract and yoa baee 
pain rtrj sad puis lhnrtfy after Dicaia Aad 
•tomarh, waited, may Vead to rnutr.tii or mn 
i mo(c Kris** trouole. 

De Witt'* Antux-.d Powdnr md* the patu awd 
dufl^cr of sssTrd \Untan.\l fjujekiy becaitae it UDr 
ntediatcly cowers the sromat h Urtrnf; with a px^Wti'ea 
coat of colloutal kanliix Other tn-fTeiiatJiU of tbia 
t^kck-action rrncdy far irtdigestioa tteulauiK acidity 
and uitaally kk-ust in dia^»2mn of the land yon eat 

Tunc 4Trd time agatci oor>orne mffereii from the 
to. tare caua?d br acid ntmach wnfr to eay that ibe 
firat doK of ne- 'AT tf, Antaad Powder Iwouybt 

instant r*Lri 

Rend this letter and be convinced 

Tean Ol Suffering £nded In One Week 

Mr V E WlJSia, ol Foch Street, Aanjro^e, Que-rrriiruJ. write* : 
* 1 hare suffsnd terhhlr w^ 1 chronic inrligeatjon for years. I via 
afraid lo rat anything My trooble waj Tomitrng, baanbvra ant) 
unbearable stomach pama I aaw an advertiafnaml about 0* Wttt'a 
Aanaod Powriet and I tried it Within a week f waa looking forward 
to meali and now I ; an t h a nk f..".t rcavriy for having made me fed 
better than I haw foi yoaja. t can oat aad t&joj aayllxmr. I anaJi 
wwtr fail Ua taeoounend De Win' I Antacid Powder to nry fnenda " 

No case of |aya%e*uag o eJirowir sigevutt disorder at too aerioaa 
or hat ranM too long foe Or. Witt's Antacid Peoria to benefit a. 
Tbis Arte remedy has rrrrxincrcd case* of dyapepaat sod rraatrrtia that 
baa deaed ail other forma of treatment. No waiting deri aa see 
rranlte- rtamertiate mlief. permanent. Uurung benefit if you anil only 
give Otis most rdfrchve moat ecooaaiitcal remedy s tnaL Get a avppty 
to-dsy and stop dilative misery auitkiy and for good by following 
•hit m e.1 advica :— 

TAKE 

De WITT'S SSIJSS 

Tbe waacb^rtkm remedy fur IrwHgeaUoo, Acad Susaasefc, Htartwarn. 
Flatoteaee. Djtpeptia, Paraaoauoa aad CauXnaa 

If sji cAetariau, in rAr/o«. c »» t*j b.i.« caniaom, eeice 3* 
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ale wurld ' 7^ ' 



fnr 11>hi 
in the w ide 
llun N RAVE'S 



ih»n N RAVE'S j; 
FOOD, li it rich y 
In lil the pi.i'.w.iI I 
ififcrolicni* r h ■* \ 



- \ v 

nmkx body, tunic, V* x~ "-"'^^/i 
hrnin «ni) mimic. 1* 
IMKAVF.'S I'OOD t ^ J %J 
twt on)); hkiild* a \ +%W«>_ 
fine baby bin en- VsJ^ 
Buret I hat i he 

Iniby dnctopt imo a healthy adult. 
Many fin til it merely ptilT out t<-:i . 
Ncavc'i make* firm Hnb and builds 
■ irniii,- tunftlltuiiu-iM, 



T1W $|iv]iia$4er 



»3 obeyed him 
Ht waited fnr u h+w Beoouna. Hr 
even Innried thni ht' heard the creak 
□I her bed. He- clu&ed tlj* door 
leading from Florefltrm'n bod room 
ntrahihtenfd hla tie. glanced nl the 
loading of ihp revolver and withdrew 
1 1 - bull of tht amlnc-room . . . 

It waji Florrnian who entered the 
Brtdnff-room with u grim Mm on 
in- Hi'ji- 

113 rrirnd Cheshire," he ro- 
i-i ■: 'T have been looking for- 
ward to another meetlnK with you. 
Mriv I ti'k wniild >ou think il an 
unperi.inr»nr.tv -but 1b your visit lure 
The vjsit of shnll we any n botttaxtoV 
Have you. in short, been ralltiiH upon 
my wile, or have you enmr hcr*r on 
r*ntne burglarious exploit?" 

"1 know nothing Dfl your wife." waa 



Continued from Pa ge 6 

the curt reply. "I come here to nee 
If I could discover any evidence 
which would enable me to put you 
promptly under sirrertt for the 
murder of Sir Theodora- NB>trrVrtw, 
Floret mi showed no Blgni of 
emotion, 

*T cannot think why you choose 
to do your own lowdowti work In- 
'-:-.>- of lea* if .■ it to the under- 
lings- If you had you Would tint, 
be In the parlous position w-hlah 
yuu occupy ttl thp preauue moment 
By the way, do you mind 11 I ring 
for aome 

"I think the principal thing we 
have to dtocusE 1* the lact that my 
Maxell wan liucceflsfil]. I have In 
my pocket the revolver with which 




SirppinE; out in ctrnn, frr?Ji nnrJit-s 
rvwy tnnrtithg Irrjin Lux I [hongt 
Daily <JirU charming all da.y\ 
Such [M>itir! Such cotjliih-ruc! 
Nnvn :i ihou^hl nf prrspirnlion 
nrlmir, t*vr j n un nwrllrrin^ rJsyi. 

The day's Undies 
and Stockings LUXED 
in a few minutes! 

Sh.*kr flrlir.iir, qnirlc-dtssriK ing 

LlDC IlllktV* iillo lukru.it r,, w.Wft 
— you'll hrivr rirJi, creamy luiiicr 
in an irwuntl 'J'uai in storVint^ 
acid undicd m you inkc Mir.m Otfc 
(I) Squeeze (frnily. (2) Rinsr. 
Juitt <i firw liltlc niinUlcs — And 
wrJI warlli it . . . tt? rn.iiur a 
wliolf thiy'a fUinlnnnj! Uy thr 
way, yarn girtUc ne«l* Luxing 
aj y/uif orrtv tf m wA. t <rod i n r 
C6f?d inanuC.ict.itrrrs rocoTiinirnd 
regular Lux care. 



You mast use LUX — and only LUX — 
to remove perspiration safely. 



Nightly Luviru; to removr h*nnfnt frr- 
Pfintiafi onrb Irnfftheni the life of your 
pr-rtJmu «Oji Liittfi Atid i indie* — htj( It 
jiiinl Ik f tn IVl»CftUj lilki AimJ rHyoril 
i-mzi't : ■ .. I utdiimiy flow -diMulvi it^ 
tempt which jut jo hnrd !•■ rin^ out. 
Tmiv Fuilirln that flHl cwi'l vr iliv 




embeddrd tiifht in fhr weave nficr all 
ymir rinwUia;. *rwl Uii* dutU the rolr-HUl 
juul •' X- .. 1 1 1' ir.i-Mt'- tlneadi. Dut 
< I uM-U-<liiiiilvirk|t hrt riniei riifht nut 

Ki BtaOB . . . ;jr..1r, is firetty nh.Jiftl 

... ■ "■ ■■■'''■>: cluiicity. 
Hi-tr'i no vmIm ia [ah. 

" i Kvwn •■ncoucr 



Meldlrotl was shot and a few of the 
c»rtrld«ej out at lite clip which 
ensured hts demh. 

The waller broutiht ih thp It*. Bt 
on t-hr point of leavlnir the room 
When Florestan atO|intfd him, 

"Drtntj o buttle of wliUky and fl 
syphuii," he ■••w 

"Also," Cheahtre added, "my com- 
pUmeiiU to Mr, Bguanon, U fat It on 
duty, or ihc deputy-mnntttger. nnd 
tk4k him If he will atcp tlufl way, 
La^Uiar with the hotel detective." 

F1nrenLH.n Turned his head lustily 

"If I were you, waiter," he en< 
joined. "I ahould fur-pet the latUir 
part of that tncaaaye ■ 

"Oertalnly, suY* Lhr man rephix] 

"You wUt dwUTTT my msauR* 
rsactly as I javtr It to you,"" Cheahlrt' 

UlUT>CCt«l. 

The wiitor took no notice He 
leJt the room without lurnitig hi* 
Mend Flotfcstan imlled. 

"Now. my tnidiurht visitor,' he 
wont an. 'you p crimp* understand 
why I ke&p roonu in the centre of 
rlvlliwiUloii nnd feel myself, guier- 
nlly r^nraktliR. aecur*. That waiter 
hi rtiDsen by me, n b, It* vnivi on 
thin door so arir the chambtNrrrudd* 
The [iftman Has also claima upon 
me. Tliat in why I tun mlthfol u» 
my tOOffU 2ti7 w ?69." 

"The fact that the Beryants are 
lu your pay won't tret you very far," 
CliekhUf uUsprved cnlmly. "You 
may m well know what* com Inn 
t* yoti, rTorestaii. I have xperlal 
powers, mi r daresay you know uii- 
d«r a recent Home Office order! and 
I arreat you on the charge of mur- 
d«r. I am now anlne t.n ring mi 
for n serBCunt nf the poller." 

"Thin 1b t*dlQu*." norejucaii mur- 
mured, "but tstntly D.niuahig. Do 
ahend." 

Cheahu-e took the receiver from 
the telephone Instrument »nd de- 
liiuiided tht* itKchwngi* 

Therr wu* a mrjin^nt'ft delay, A 
man'A voln*» anBwertst. 

'HooUoud Yarm" Cltmhlre auld 



A 



VVALJ. of si]?nre 
Cheshire walled a few tntnutaft th«ri 
liaid down Ut.it receJrer, 
"Tehrphanr, too," he obsfirveid 
■■»wlU-.h«l on to R special nne of 
my own,"" fWeaEan psplnlncd, "II 
I wore In termed 1n yuur mi>raage I 
could net thingn rhrht :m--.. ; !■. 
Untlfir tlir? clrcuinjtanjsen, Ivrwevcr. 

yuu undf*rnT.anii — no teleptn 

Chealilre tone in htn reel. He 
dr^* Hie rrvnlvrir from hii pneKe: 
and pointed it uteadily at riiu-estari 
"And now?" 1 trw lnttrr naked 
Pm'-lim hmv Cheahirc walked 
alnwly backwards towordji the bed- 
room. H* reached the door and. 
With 111* ey« atlll fined irpcm the 
nti)er, drew the key Irom hln p<»ckfrt 
with hln left hand and turned It in 
the hole. The door remained h«- 

DlOVahlA. 

"Oarelesft of you to have etOBed 
Mi at door," FloiTJilan obflervMl. "It 
has * double spring lock— a Utile 
affair o! my awn mv^ntkm. You 
might not boll^ve It, but that door 
l!i easy enough to open U you know 
how. Pity, tm't H?" 

Cheshire was not to be diverted 
Into ftpeenh. Hla eye* n*v*r left 
Ploreslan. 

"You aeir," Llie other want on. "I 
hove tiad to ttdnk tiul wtutt I nh<niM 
do In many Varying emergenr(»" ami 
prepare for them. This Lb one. 
The door oppo-Jte. bj you may ur 
may not know, leudr. line Ihe bed- 
ehamtMT of my wife It t* her 
Invariable cuitam to sleep with her 
dwr boiled. Builds. I knnw you 
too well tn belifvu iltat you would 
wtlllriply diiturh the shimbert or a 
lady " 

Still CtheRldre rrTnalned alleiiT, 
Do moved on towitrdn Mrn, Florea- 
tan'» door alKl he wii rewarded at 
laat for hia vl#U. For a slnulc 
aocotld there Wha apnnchetutlpn tn 
the other'a face. The mocking omlle 
Imd lert hU llp&. He leaiifMl u 
little forwnrd. 

"You mufsl not try me too hl^h. 




TURN tht pendulum both ru 
1900 u'ii/j Suzy's adorable 'ur 
httiih xiraut, fnrt)i»htd ivtth 
hap* of thrrry iwgandir ribbon. 



Mr. Ounmnn !" he cried out. "Om aim 
oowarda than I have taken a rat 
when they have Been men trying t: 
outer their wtvea' WdriHoaa. l**n 
Hint alunel" 

ChwtbJiV B eyes nevur left hi idj. 
vprnary'j fare, but with hta left basjl 
hp inserted tlie key and Ufjatu^ \i 
The door yielded at onne Hi? paajk) 
UirOiJg'h and ibunmcdi It, Wiuj| 
followed wsLt\ a matter of bnpaliiltn. 
seconds Deborah, pUfl in her wtilft 
negllgBc. waa Handing only u (ff 
feet away from htm. Bhe pmuiw 
La the dour on Uie other clda of rim 
bed, 

"Both door? arc open. Turn tn 
the NBttu* 

Fie wo* through The fhTt ''.nor 
through the second and out in Ms 
corridor befnn> he heard t* I 
rulsed in a cry of well-slmiK dti 
alarm There tu still no vi.lw 
sound 

A prw seconds Inter he wan in Dh 
Imll porter's offioe with his teEi- 
phone Instrument m his hnnc 
"Give ran Scotland Ynrd." hr t • <<n 
Tlieri' waa a brief silence, then i 
voice at the other end. 
''Scotland Yard ap-eukhiff," 
•Admiral Chenhlrp, XYZ, Florej- 
Can in 3f>l to Mfi Milan Hotel la Irj. 
tns tin ntttiptV I have a wamu'. u 
nppn^iend him Briny a aqua I it 
once " 

The answer came briiik and ».l -rt 
^UndeMood. air. 6quad all iJ* 

-urinrirmftd." 
Cheshire rung off. In a mot^rd 

tip wtw ronnret-ed with the manmreri 

office 

AJlndruJ CheihliT BpeuV; ln| 
Flurrtflui refltetered here aa Hi nr? 
Copclnt.d. in 367<38S. iii WLitHi trj 
flrotlojid Yard. Murder charm- I 
tiquud in on the way hern to u'int 
him. Have all tXiU blocked fnr 'Jir 
next tiunrter of an hour. Do j-.iu 
h*?»r me?" 

"Ofiruiitdy, Adml rai." Was thf 
prompt roply, "We will do a? >'ju 
Mk$ pt once " 

In rather Wu&s than five mhnitai 
Cheahh-e, with eeverol ulaincloiba 
men. and Botu&an, iha matiam i :' 
tht hfir.Hl, arrived nt the out ■! 
Plctrejstan'a null*, Yliore wcr.' aV 
ready two lift men and the ti£*4 
doteetlve lit the corridor. The lntttf 
aiwwcTHd CThefthlre's utuE]^ltrt In- 
quiry. 

"No one haa left tlwi suite i..r.* 
bfi announced. "We were (iff* 
wlUiln n minute ol your mcwurc" 

Tlit \ opened the ootnidc dooi .mi! 
pcisacd through Into the ait 1 nt 
room It wm empty, Tha dor-r at 
F lores tan'ji bedroom was now opjft 
but Uiere waa no aluti of any o^cu- 
tsvil Ihenp. Then OheJihlre aiu.t t^ 
at ttir door of Mn Finn*-. in> 
room. 

"Come InP" » aleepy voice bap 
htm. 

PIooh turn to Page ?(■ 




FOLDS AND PACKS 
FROCKS FOR YOU 

In i hrjhiwu'.tj*.' ami leoklnv Olobtla 1Ut* 
•nr. yr.ii can t.vk 12 frocka hi abort 1 
mlBulaa. Tbafaa no bridlaq to do. Ti>«T 
danil aim or enuK They n**d no pea* 
lnq whan lakaa out . . . ikay'r* waah 
Taady to w««r- Avallibla al all 900a •>••>' 

GLOBIT€ 

ROBE CASE 

ro«b BHXHDfCTON LTD., HABrOTACTtmDU 

iwauiMiia eat*) 
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feead Life. Stories 




HUMAN FLIES 



1*1 a ne Forreil Do 
in Heavy Se 



aorroto in uve city and being i; 
B oreaaed lor ttma. we derided la » 
*V <k Abort rut pMt the rc»r of l| 



IbornOfora. nntU a • tran^ir IWped 

Evr door rve had great gym* 
■jr.; for /Ilea atiick to fly-paper. 
W <o Mix Urii, l* George HI, 

ENTERPRISING HORSE 
U'iflUE holidaying on the north 
naai of New South Wale*, a 
wrti rylterl Byron Bay Hvhibouw. 
batol > ainuatae In tie car packed 
tat cakra and other icings lor 
itlrrr.non lea, 
a^eniy we apolted an old hnrw 
wptog bimaeil cm onr Chruunai 
ntr and other aeUcacie-. Hp rtad 



(wna KJf.w. 

THE WASH 
IT thj my flrat day out after y 
finable pneumonia, and mother '•' 
Mat me to a frlenda horn* where \ ! 
Birrr wrra twin* We plared Q 
wjethrr Quietly, and when It wai Jj 
■iv 'o fri iwmc mother come out to <J 
MtVei nr. Imagine her alarm jj 
men ahr m roe arnled In the 
xrl'Jlr of a dirt;, muddy dork por.d ' 
tmu battled by Uie twins, Howr/rer. D 
1 dx not nan a rrlaoae. i 

W to Mtaa J. Harrl., r.1l>abelh 
U. i impute, VS W. 

SNAKE STORY 

T? had baen a bad aaaann for X 
uiafcea and, corning Into the 
mm) where IfotJirr war Bleeping. 
fv ' - ■ waa homfted to nee what V 
«r.e lo be a reptile curled up () 
« -.-r pillow. 

c ; he aneaked over to the £ 
fcwj and whtapftrtna. "Don't movi-. H 
hiever you do." prepared to atrlke. y 
len be bunt Into laoditer. What •.. 
It had takes for • anake nu a ;' 
tu: rJ mother s hair lying acrota g 

M u> i). R. CaUaihan. Sidney ' 
tU Hrunawlek. Vir. 

CUDDLED A KANGAROO 

rpi/r i r.f ua were kangaroo-hunting 
Jr. the Winiain* dlatrict of WA 
warn the thumping of a bruih 
kmcartn eauced ua to run In the 
aVtrtkm of the aound. 

»»rir« I reauard It. the kangaroo 
no Into say arm*. T hurts on, and wr 
•tri! sprawling, with my catch buck- 
fcw nut laalilrur init with bla ibarp 

When the doge camr up they made 
ihw. work of the Too 

Vt U W Bauer. Miller fit. Wed. 
akjeny, WA 

HORSE "oURGLAt" 

If rijffrOHT oa a Bunuay and 
A v*ird nolaea In the cellar. Sua- 
>^Unf burinara, t »ent for iiu> police. 

A fwatUMff drew hla revolrer and 
tfWtMd down the otttar. "Come op 
<r til Ore," but there waa no 

a ladder tu men procured, and 
nvr offiorr daoeended to dlworer that 
b> "fcuTRlar* waa a horar, 

Wntlr vt vara at dnnxh the 
■Mil had etiterrd llw houv and 
a* irapdoor had collapacd undrr hli 
w*vhL Wluat a Job vr had crtUnK 

2'l J. Mallhrwi, XafUl ltd . 

»''pnef, HjV 



I8IIA1X tic»er fofijet a 
t « r r 1 1 ylng cxtjerlencrj 
nearly ave years af;o wl)«j an 
lunpnibuui aeroplane in which 
my huebariti anti i vein pas- 
sengeri mi forced doyen In 
Bom StralL 

We were on Klnr la! and ana my 
husband hod an important meeting 
to attend on the mainland. A* too 
reculor itoamer had been rfelaynd 
by rotmh weather. J fxriuaded lilu 
to travel by air. 

We decided to avail eunelvea of 
\r\ offer m Ix*fr1 tn the WUkflliuYer. 
a lhrfie-«iflnrf4 amphibian whltji 

htut fetTrtV«*rf ffriiTl TEUZTiaJllB 

After tha fllcht had tvra tielajeH 
for two iliijrj by tbft tnwl wpnlivr, 
H *Urt wu lTntblly mflde with five 

r.-hwruiiPii vititinri Au«tnUj| nr.-t 
CapUin Mattitnrt, p^-«wiw of 
Uif machine. 

The flight wu a g Ultima rxprrl- 
enoi* untfl hnU" w»v to tlm VlftwJaj. 
f«RLsi. when an alteration in (hf tone 
of the enttiiir*c was notluxJ. 

The piloi looked amloik*!? at th« 
ptopvDm and then at hit lndlcatar. 

On Ir>ri41ri(t tip I «■« Uul fin** pro- 
pakWtr wu nnl of mrltim, «nil nn 
i 1 i- down I taw Uic water, with 
vhlU crrsied waTM, rapldlr roming 
amrrr. 

Thru wt rtruck the waVr end 
teernad to to down, but Irp the 
machine hounced an.nr. Into the alf 
■Ad eoft Untied to bounce. 

When the plant. HHUed down 
the eTviiiti;-" aea wa&ried over m Trc- 
qtwmtly 

At thin btajts We Had Onlr one 
rrttfiM left— the C**lt/e Otx»— « the 
rlrthl hand Wii* had ceaw-d lo farm- 
Uort aim. A damacct] flo*'. addrd 
to the frtrll 

V/e wre owfered to j(et baei frtrm 
our wtaij hrto the tail of Uw» plana 
ao ai to Hit the not*. 

FOf aom* Umf we stmply wallowrd 
round and round. Water w$M turn- 
tntt In anr] a pirmp waa brmijiht Into 
tue. hut It wax rnost dllTIcult to 
manlputata an the wlM and wavta 
were rt*intf and th# Soata f+*mrni 
to be fuboieTBlnar deeper. Tbere waa 
danvvr of tapcJzlni. 

Csntehl Mdllhrv* ft not nn tip 
bf a win i irtff tar tprrad'eavled 
,ber# fur ?l hBwrn ttrlng to haLinrr 
tbr maehlne. 

With the rentre proptuar cotna* 
I he pilot pkrotfied thrmijfh the w»ter 
with an-ornu.OTiaJ tntemiptJoa whm 



DREAM COMES TRUE 



eurti 
mt I 
Hall. 



arveJet. Juat aa It had faJleA from 
wruit when the deep had worked 

Maa. 

Ml Ia ft. Irrlnc- ta-wHtrn Id 
wcrwHhrr. ]a>wraaile, M.O W, 



I iff tftf i )lff SfflffifOl 

lyinu: Ilvlna In Queensland It 
* waa mj duty to hrip wlLh the 
iDuaterlng of the cattle and hnrarti. 
J waa never afraid "hlle mtvuATed 
until one day J rode acroe4 the rumo 
to b/lng bark a mob erf atwul Uitnj 
horaea. 

When Uwjf reached the foot of thr 
ran«f U>ey did not want to clJmb. ao 
I Crave tnent Into a tortc. Hut a* 
aoon ae Lhey fonrtd there wu no way- 
out a ttalloo turned and chaijed at 
me. 

Bring on a narrow- track lforfJnv 
Into the gorge, with a high hank iffi 
our. Klde and a dwp gully on the 
other. I rr.-itil not (urn. Bo I laih^d 
the ftlaJllAn with my ntockwhlp wltii 
all my strength. X managed to «lnp 
hlin. buL he atood ready to ootne at 
rae "train. 

My horar waa ao nerroun I thought 
hr I- lilr! hi- fvrfinr »u:\ fa J. 

into the gully below. And all I couM 
do waa to laxTblnx the i tall I on 
over the eam and note with my 
whip 

Bventualir 1 tAmad htm. and when 
he turned anil alarted to etlmb the 
ranee Live rest of the horsea fol- 
Urwtd. 

I/- to Mtwa C. Day. P.O.. Raai 
M«iilan4. 

Send i« V*Mir Stitrtf 

IT doea not nu'Vr whether It be 
tragi)-, h iimnrou a, or eerie, but It 
mutt be All'I'HKfTf'IC. 

A gxtlnea La awarded for the twv. 
eanh week, and a - fnr ottu-r* pub- 
Lwaitt 

frt ■torjettet we pay 2'f eaeh. 

Write legibly on one airTf of fhe 
paper, and addreaa lettera; R+*\ Ufa 
Btorlea. The Aiatlrallan Wcrniaft'i 
Weekly. The full aoVtrr-a will he 
UsuuA at the top of Page 3 




"Tift wind trpd wacrt Witt 
nung . , . Therr wot dimgrr of 

( ■ - ■ f ■ ' ■ ! . 

t>if wind and waver heat him and 
we were carried round In eirtlea. 

After ii hour* land <iome In tught 
Cllffi and hilly country aL the bark 
appeared atid thrtn iHffne of a toad— 
Ihe Oreat Ocean Road. 

Later on Captain Matthew* made 
hit appearance, to our relief, for 
we thought tliat he might have been 
waahftd off. 

We then utw flguree on a v>Mtar? 
patrh of aand They were rniidtmta 
who had gathered at the one and 
only aaie plnoe to larnl, a imaJI 
beach, to beckon ua Itl 

The pilot. Captain Prank 14eal*. 
ruj) the machine up on to the bearh 
and. aa we alighted. I brake clown 
and wept 

The braeh, which waa only a little 
wider Khun the marlilne, wu lite 
only patch of aatid for 33 mllct 

Canuin Neale undonhtrdly aaved 
our liven. If L- coolnrn and *kilFul 
hanr-lllriN of the plane nerved aa an 
Invpl ration. 

II/IA to Mra fL Crowe. Klin 
Ida ml. Daw fflraft. 



Shattered Gun 

{ \VT KltooUng beyond Park/a 
'N.S.w.l. and umed with a 
new dfrutle-baiTF.Jed gun which I 
had borrowed from a friend. £ flrod 
at a hare and wai tpun round as if 
I htbd been ahot- 

lyouking fnr Uie r**e*on of the 
oevere otincuulon. I found em- 
bedded m the gum tree ne;am«t 
which Z wu itarKUnx a piece of the 
rtKht barrel about half an inoh in 
didJivter 

Aiinough 1 tini oat know it at 
I he time, my right temple, waa 
bleedUiaT where the aragment had 
grawd it. but the WTfrr kirk of tha 
gun prrvrjiv-.l my feeling iL 

When I rrlirrned thr run I" h" 
ownrr he g**ed ni it for a lew 
minute*. *nd Iheft. KravpinK my 
band, aald, wllii great rimdion: 
' Tiofed heaven*, man, jan have uved 
my life ^ | hfiftot from u> left 
ijioDidee! w 

Tri'; pwMg from the barrci wnulrf 
hate been embentJcd in bla brain 
harl he Bred that that* 

S/. to J. Meneatb, DtnfoTd 81- 
PaiMlngUtn, Hrdnry. 



I rtfwekif Side 

VirOKXIflo on a farm »t Kiirni r a. 

in Taamanta, I found that my 
rbtht eldj wan deflnltel; Uie un- 
lucky «ldc of my body. 

On my way to milk Die eovt I 
heard tint report of a rule amua uio 
rlv«. and almFxllAnrotuly Jfilt thd 
buiirt hit me In the right hip 

A few weckn later I war. aecuiiny 
one of two nmnta In a paddunk when 
lite animal I arxnnl waichlne kicked 
out and caught me on the right 
thigh. 

About a month later f trod on a 
mxty nail which went through my 
boot and Into my right foot- Thut 
laid me up for daya. 

Not many wrrki aftrrwurda J 
tripped over the limb of a tree and 
nearly knocked my light kneecap 
oft through ntrlkmt It on a rock 

I am now working on a aheep i:a- 
tlrm. and have started off by rut- 
ung my right thumb an badly thai 
It had to have three jiUUillea In tha 
W"ji:wl 

if- to Harare llart. Ellrnlliorpe, 
Kaaa. Taa. 




Come K> New Zealand Ihia holiday for a 
vacation »(nch will ..I Iin((rr in yotrr 
nirnKiry. Forgrt ymtwli and your carr» in 
Ihe perrnanrnllV anow-rajitrrd graitdrur of Itt 
mighty peaae — in the acenlc wonder of iti 
grewl glaciera - — the weird myjitery of it. 
ihrrrna) •prinfri, or the gluinoruua Mairty ol 
Id lovely frtow'Worm cavea. 

Sport of all kind, awaits you — fiefiing . , , 
fnmling . . . golfing . , . motoring . . . boating 
— everything you ran wiili (or, in aylvan 
anting* unrivalled for beauty anywhere in 
the world. 




*' k T**nt <,'-. /- /■.. «avW full **tmf, w 

wTTW*, . ,ir r-AWMl 

NEW ZEALAND GOVEBNMENT 
TOURIST BUREAU 

'Srfr!" 'r'.'^Jl'^ 1 TtPXlJ ,<, * , • e»».l.. 

V,l'J__ li'r" "r'ir"- '." "" 
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THE PLEASURE OF 
CROCHET WORK i> doubled 
by the use of in cm lott, |j1a»»y 
tsitana. whose unequalled brilli- 
ance remain* uftrr repealed 
waaliinsi L*cc» Mid tnmminEi 
of great distinction can be mnde 
with these beautiful threads. 




HE turned on the 
light by the fidr of her bod iu 
Cheshire and the- Inspector un- 
limited her door. She «nt up. look- 
ing at. them with wlde*opcn eyes. 

•'Is anything the matter?" ahe 
asked - 

"Your husband bi wauled, Mrs. 
Floresstan,'* Chddhire replied. 

■'My hiwhnnrt?" she repeated- "He 
In not here. You ran nee lor your- 
self that he Is not hrr*." 

Thn Inspector walked round Lhe 
apartment. He threw open the cup- 
IxiHTds, he searched thn bathroom, 
tt wai clear that there wiw rn pura- 
slble place or en nc raiment. 

"When did you la.it. ae* your hus- 
band?" Cheshire ;ukrd quietly 

Mrn. Floresuin shook her hend 

"I have not *wu him at all, to- 
nlfht," she replied, *T thought that 
I heard bin volee h few minute* ago, 
I called out but there wu do 
answer." 

The Utle company rctlred. 

Once mnir, Florcstan had diiap- 

London, during uv oourae of the 
next three or four days, drifted Into 
what vox really n state of AubdiU'd 
panic No oiw; doubled any longer 
but that Cngland was upon the 
brink of wot. 

<*rueat.iong a*.lt«*d in thr Hutue *>f 
Common* ended In mi uproar. It 
wa* formally moved that till* Brit J oh 
envoy to one of the capital* Isr in- 
structed to break oft negotiations 
and return to hi* own country "Hie 
rnntlon wa* lc.it. 1(4 effEct : - ■ 
serious The Premier aunt for I«ord 



The 



vina<*.<-r 



DOUBLE SUPPLY 



'fill ltl\'*i tin nivil lit mpircM 
* pMRle rijtltl M^rim r*ntr brush 
m\tm roa ubp KoljiMM. Ji.ni half 
in inch i« » dry Wi«*h i» all fou 
..r*-.] — iiini'n why KfplyaiM l""'» 
iwJit k* lo«tf and atrt 
tiKXtrr. 

Ki.il|nu* ii • (ono'nf^nrrrd ifrnial 
rrAiJi, marie frmu llie tfeatal pre- 
•crl'itiuii uf Itocttu IN. S. Jrnkino. 
Vou need iiid? lull Mil inch tit jvut 
hlllJi ft'^r 1 « ittjdj nrihn* 

,,r> i.^'i /MJi/rJ. Bat tlmf Mil JM'Ji 

uf ntiiliiplm il .- 14 25 tinin 

ln*nit* )'Mjr muutb. It UurifU lata ■ 
c ijiiiMiu AlHM it* .wirjfrrp into otcff 



un. famm inri MMiHkj tntJ dctiti 
ind [wriiifs ici nno artMm, 
H.ur. girnmirut wUtp trrl)i t and MT> 
jihhi<t at inn »nfrm time» w»li 
Koj^voa V !■;■ ■! Phe IHiie 5eal nl 
thr jfullmii "I HjfthM 1 in»J«n, for 
lut 20 ]f*-arit. Ot ■ |t4br in Hp?. At 
■,11 riifpMmn anil pfffr*- tnnlttim rift« 
l/3i|,; Inrnfl i-V . 





KOLYNOSggi 



FHk«i)mni, und <tn th^ foltawtti* day 
ttiAde a itatrorarnt in tha Haa&t 

i- ■■, -r- titiuli* in r^piy Lo it (jn^.U'irt 
by « former CaUUkeI Mliuster M to 
whether thr Premier 'a attention had 
been drawn £<i Ihtr in- i thnt vi^Itnit 
proprtFiuidn agalrul England wai 
bflintr canipd on all ovnr Europe, 
and II was ruminun knowlrdftc that 
tiro of Uift DoutKrkrn lu which it was 
nUUwurrcU'il were preparlni! f^r 

WAT, 

The. Prime MJnliter rour [U tt$jtf 
to the qunst4on iunid.it a deep and 
thrilling liili'jur . 

He deidinl Unit thf OovFrnmrnt 
coDaldercd Wtr Imminen t. Htf 
rcfuwd to bellfive that any real 
co-U* for It exltted. tt, however, 
w* were dragsrd Into a struggle, he 
rould tLMiira tlio ltouse grner&lly 
that Erujland vju> in a patiUon to 
dral with any lomi or attack which 
rould iHt nmd«. 

It tu true, he admitted, thnt there 
had been rtrvc delays in re-qrming 
the. country to the fullest rxletit. and 

■!'■■■< had i ' 1 1 ■ i ■ i ' ■ ii- ■ r 1 1 r ■ ; . 

throtlRh the cowardly murder of Sir 
Throdorr Mrlrtlrott, who was the 
m&\t energetic nwmbw uf the 
Council of Defence, and wh^nc worlu 
were i-nrrjlnx otit rlehcniL^ of un- 
piifallekd imiMxtance with in- 
credible ti|Kf>4. Be wai happy, how* 
ever, to tell the Uuun> Uiut tike 
govcmlhR body of the variouu djso- 
riaWd indufttrlnd of which Sir TTieo- 
rtore MeldJeorr. tiad br-fn \.r*r hfnd 
were eoJTyjjtir nn. notwuliruuxidju^ 
tlv notanLrophe that had happ«ined r 
without a day'g Sou of work, and 
werr fallowing out <x»ct,\y (he UnM 
laid down by the deep]> -lamented 
huad ol the connam. 

He would tell them and the world, 
rtA an Indltiatfon of what Oreut 
Britain wna capable of, that In one 
portion of the wnvk* Blnne tlir nmvly 
udopUrd tnnlu were being produced 
at- the rate of a hundred a day. a 
(rtat in rnRineerint whirh hnrl nev«r 
boen pquallti-d before In any country. 

The Premier, tlierefore. bftpswj t£n> 
peoplr of Great Britain to continue 
with their dally taaka calmly, and 
without my sense of panic, which 
he assured ilicrn vni the spirit lit 
which the CubuiPt and the trApoa- 
.-.iblt^^tatewuen of the country were 
prOtweding witi: the needful prepar- 
ation* for defence. 

ft wan nov-wunuy aTterwurd* u> 
adjourn tiie 1-lou.v. and the FrptuJer 
hiniin'tf Irft n few nunuteg later by 
one of the private exits. The Press 
of rhf t-nr.Tre r-ftuptry thnt ntalit and 
on Hie follow but mornliuf thELhsed 
ltd whuln tone. By itome chance, 
which seemed tlmot.t like a mLrtele, 
fur ihfi rtrst. T.Im* tor weeks the sun 
ihoQB. The weather changed tu a 
mnrntnjj of brilliant sunshine. Tuhfei 
and buses and all the Breat srtertes 
at life which flowed into the city 
were crowded with men readma their 
papers and talking in a new spirit, 

Cheshire upenr. two hnurs that 
morning closeted with the Chairman 
of the Oounri] of Defenon. He made 
Ids war back to his suite of n»nu 
in the Admiralty in a very thought- 
ful fnirne of mind. He piUAed a 
quarter of an hour or 10 dealing with, 
the UtCLj pile of letters which were 
*mUn* upon his dealt, then he sent 
for Hincfca, 

'The Council have adopted my 
saheme, Hinclts," he oonDded. "There 
was a sreal deal of opposition. buL 
anyhow, they hare adopted tt. All 
that we nred nnw in the nwmbhiiif 
of a ftntilla for the Kiel Canal work 
and another one far Genoa, tnicclher 
with the course of the Air Fleet from 
Mltta** 

I am at wnrk on TJiat now. air." 
Rlnck.1 unswered bi n tortr of great 
rrllef, Tliauk God they are fining 
through with It. I anthered Hint, 
Miey meant to, a/ltr reading hut 
mWn paperB." 

I ho Premter wu wonderful." 
Cne^iiire jtsid quietly, "Fakenliani 
turn done UU Job. There 1& only ww 
thing I fear " 

The youn« man leaned fnrwanl 

-Plnrer-tfiD?" he murmured. 

Chexhtre aaneriLed. 

"He muit hav* been working up 
for thJa for years," he remarked. 
"The Government, hnvn taken yvar 
tne firm, tetupottirtly at any rate. 
They seem to be dohlc buslrwM with 
every one of our Aijhaldlsed faciorbut, 
M WOh m With the Naval dr-purt- 
ments. FJoreotan lo a very d&rjjjeruiM 
fellow and I' U obvious that he hru 
his stupiclone. Howricr, It it of no 
u&e thinking about that. I am work- 
ing out the Kiel Canal scheme my- 
Mtr I know every bich of the plnce. 
wIiml jhail yon have rtnlnheii with 
tl.e Mediterrnni'jin?" 

"To-mr;rrow night, air." 

"Tomorrow night," Cho^hire r»- 
peated. "I shan't be aorry to have 
this Job off my .dmuTderrt, whatever 
happens." 

HinekA made no direct reply. HI* 
■ huught* •eerritHi to br fur away. 
Slid He i iii hr rollturled hlmaelt. 



Continued from Page 34 



"Win you permit m*. sir." ha ven- 
turen\ to inke what I feel to be a 
great JiLcri >?" 

"Be careful, Hlnci&, * Cheahbro ad- 
vifCHi hhn. 

"It la a question X wish to ulc, 
sir." 

"T(iu may aak it if you tnsisV his 
Chhrr auBented- "I need not remind 
,v<ju that It hi a rtomewhni uuufiuaj 
Hung in the Service tn ivk que&tlons 
of your euperlor officer," 

"Our work. nlr. has been unuaiuai, 
lhe youn^ man pointed out l I nhall 
have no peace of tulud until I aak 
you this,** 

'Well?" 

"Tlifi Contessn Tul]dn Peiuccnl — 
d'W9 ahe an- v thn truth7" 

Cnitthire looked at his com. .nion 
pot unkindly ■ 

-Qiiv doe*," he confided, "As a 
matter of fart. I think I may say 
thai the evonta nf the Isai weelc have 
dotte away wltli a great dral a.* the 
reluct atiee which at first she ei!' - 
uiiturnlly frit-** 

"May I (Vik In what way. sir?" 

'Tlort'otan. working for her 
country, serin.--- lo ha T e hern a Utile 



GlRLIGAGS 




"IT MAT be wlw to •hake hands 
than to «liutdilrr j 



tact.lwii," une^vlre replied. "That *i 
all 1 littvr to »«>" on thr RUbJect, b*..; 
you mimt reinrmber t-hat. both tha 
Contoaw and tier slater have a 
certain amount of Anglo-Saxon 
blouJ In their veina. The greFit,er 
purt of her life the Cnnteat* has 
Apflnt with !■::.■. .: A\ people or 
Americana. -,<d It la ponsible that 
the present government of bar 
cuuntry, atthongit excellent in many 
way*, may not neat wHh her ap- 
proval, l^t It stay ai bliat, Hinder 
We have reached the end or lb far 
good or for evil. To-morrow night 
will close your work in this r :»ocjai 
department. Tbe n^-irt day I will 
have a tutk with you about jrour 
'future.'* 

The youu' 1 man took hU l^aTe, 
Clieahlre eent for his typiat-seere- 
tary. 3hj? come nolflele.*aty tn'j the 
room, na always, her notebook nod 
tiencll in her hand Cheshire pointed 
lo the pile of let tor a 

"You have been, through thPAe?"* 
he asked. 



"There Is nothjrujr which mjdirei 
your attention, sir," she ttid Torn} 
are only two I did not open,** 

6he laid thum before htm. 

"Take the- olh«s aw*»y. then' bi 
etijuliied, "Tell tliem to prepon 
Number Three Chart Boom for mt 
Have eyervthina' reudy far me tjt 
half un hour. I shall not need m 
assistant," he continued, "but u 
careful that I have nil the npcit- 
»ary malerlala I shall also r* 
ijuire a large sealo map ul the Kiel 
CtmaL I ahniltd lik* the one -hat 
wu compElPd and came to us fmra 
Rotlenlam." 



Jhe gh-1 left rum 
alone. The Unit letter he opt'i rl 
was In largf hold hnndwTinn?. Pie 
bending was the Milan Hotel Thvtt 
wan no dole or formal cornmeiiri . 

■ | urn lb deapalr became t inar 
that you may believe 1 led you dp. 
Hberately into a trap, I had no 
thought or my husband's returaJof, 
Hi* arrivnt was ax greftt a ahock to 
me aa to you_ Yog drove him, I 
brar, to leave the hotel by the flre- 
ejicape. but he got the better of yuu, 
aa he alway« will. He !■ not buuuti, 
that man. Ijet your poll 1 "* head- 
Hutirten take i-Jtri! of Him. Ymi bav? 
not n ctiniiee. 

•1 wUh to «>e you. I can scare- i? 
hope that you will return here & 
must be When and wham you srQt 
"liEBOHAH 

"P.ff ; I am sending- you a n«"»- 
paper cutting from to-night'* papw 
ThiA Is aiioihcr Ihatance of timi 
man i malvNOlence." 

He opened the cutting and read: 

"The body of the young womin 
who was hmnd in the Regent's Canal 
lhL>t week lias been identified ai thnt 
of Rosa Bland, aha- was recently 
eiig»K''<l an a dcmutti; servnni En the 
employ nf Mrs flu-rare FiorrstJib, itf 
CnMhe Terrace, Kensington. Tliem 
is still no ntue as to whether ihr 
oommltted vulclde or was the victim 
or fout play." 

Clt whirl's fare grew hard as hs 
read the few lines. He placed Uw 
cutting in bis pocket-book. T • 
arjoohd envelope he opened sraj 
Viearlty nonled. He cut open t* 
flap of 1 1... rnveloue and drew out 
a stilt sheet of faintly tinted lavru. 
der notepapcr. 

"Guy, my dear " It began. "-Come 
and tell me at oner, pleaoe. whelhrr 
It la Aornethlng we are doing whirh 
has brought about this uproar. 

"Sabine was talking to Brocrln tm 
ovtr an hour lant night and I have 
not Km her look sn cheerful for agei 
Even my dear brother- in-law ui 
lost ids lugubrious expression. 

"1 am opening a &nial1 Art Show at 
four o'clock at Number 13a, Rite 
Street, Chelsea. Come and fetch me 
away and buy a pl&ture. 

TJ-IDA 

"PS : May X send my love ' 1 
Rrjiinle?** 

Choatitre drew a aheet of pnpi r 
towardj him Htid wrote a few llnr^ 
in his neat, precise handwriting: 
"My dear Ellda.— 

To-day I am a prisoner— to-mor- 
row also On Thuradoy 1 ithall fetrn 
you from your Picture Show. win. ft 
I suppose will contlnup open, for a 
few days, at the more human hour 
of iix o'clock. Ever y&ura, 

"Gr/V 

'■P.3.: I will rlellver your measag? " 
Please ^rn (o Page 38 




Vhrtl I .- - Htttl ..HI.:,-,,,;-. 

aw m i<m| liml y„u r»nli»>'lt hUnx yon 
*Wi . . . atitl y<M To-1 lh«1 .U «„ n 

hTHri I • I. I. •!» . , . „\; 7 

dun't yvHi try • aonpk nf MVJOTIB 
lalili-iH wU)i wnlrr o* . rop itf trm] 
'ill' in i.m i»iti|.lr<lp,Uiulj'"lk«t* rrUrrrrmn 

i" 1 ■ I ssns, hanasaaa «ml • l. ,^ 

witaamt ttw lUghirNi. ^mbm**. 



*Mr/ONC naA 
onif ^r^el |f*dt 
relief, ttut M*m 
to k«.t> n*f cofTV 
pt.i/nn •J"". * 
brfore I uinl U 
t« fumflB" 
_M,.i M K 



Blcacd New Relief foe Oirlai 
| »lm Suffer Et'ery Mo mh [ 

">™ imf lo taSr, lh> M r.lu,l»lh«, ilnnini 

fj.hi cvrrf QM.ntf. — Iiu.iikm ,irl« nbo n m .,L 

nu.Iiikn beunn ..I - " miui { — . «l/,|Mt „hr< 

I. ntor* ^.v-k, inn.* n.u,pMr, hikI tncir. I.nlina Uuui ui. 

't'hr .^rr^t it MW.n.M- - a/.iiij; iirtrrin [anll- 

•[lamti) rmnpaunil . . , wi^nce'ii ,n-l to aaturt. Try 
» HMph uf liltle .MV««F labtata, with • ol 

te. . . . witb four very ttrxt ••p.iii*'. 

2 - o.». All t':tiru 
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the 

insect Spray 
that j * 

Tbrr* art rrthrr towf/i Aprs*', lint 

nmr «v» |Mrt4**tli*»i irv'rrt 4* Fly- 
frr b !■ MAT* * J T"-nv- . , , 
**• lh«r» ff*#r « - . m^-rf 

•-m***l ... if fcilJ* ■•*«, twx*- 
pi!..**. *n4 »n ttflW l#r»r»f* — 
if My, 



INSIST ON 

mm 



MOTHER OF FIVE WHO 
WAS ALWAYS TIRED 

tf»w Await** **- Ffe*h ** » D«i*y 

* Wf ■ ' |* • tfsH p !•■.* *.-. 

Ify • etrtmtry rwrtMr. And fiiM 
■ "«*ip«j« itr**i''. M Kr>j»wit»»*t> 
>0 iMt rr.» «h* Itjk, trffuitf 





Honoring West Auitrolio's 
Wheat Queen 

SJBVBRA^ hundred people 
gathered at Owfnimeiit 
Howe, Perth, recently, to 
witness the presentation of 
a waller, of notes to Mm. 
Mary Parrelly. of Perth, 
known throughout West Aus- 
tralia an "The Whe3t Queen." 



forms 



Sir James nad a Jocutar tilt 
at Mm FameDy when he 
Mid: 1 eat white bread and 
weigh 17 stone. My wife 
eat* wholemeal, and she 
only weighs seven." 



Kind-irearfcn union, the 
Women's Christian Temper- 
ance Union, and the His- 
torical Society. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

Won Success ond Musical 
Honors Abroad As Harpist 

"J HAVE been playing the 



Patricia Oibsnn. 



nrlliiari'. 

Sydney 
: retaffied 



lrn> Vxrt fAlMMMi 



I 



Mis* aibxan studied with 
' Kiiifianrt'i foremost narplnt, 
. Mis* fiwenrtolln* Ma.ton. and 
! I* now an associate of the 
Royal College of Music, for 
harp and pianoforte 

She did trio work with the 
famotu Prench ftautim, M 
Moytu, and In kVindon played 
under the batons of 5*lr 
Thomas Deeehain. Dr Mal- 
colm Sargent, and Eugene 
Ooossens. 

Before going to Rngian't 
Mint Gibson wax a student at 
the Sydney Conscrvatortum. 
She haa brought back with her 
a valuable Erarfl harp 
• ♦ ♦ 

Her Advice is Sought 
By Poultry Farmers 

\Jf unusual occupation for 
a woman Is followed by Miss 
Doris Steel, of Melbourne. She 
I* • ehir.ken- 
sexer. 

She Studied 
chicken and 
duckling texlng 
under the 
direction of a 
Japanese IX- 



l * taioed » Plrst- 

» e x l n g *✓<»/■■ 

tiflrate. 
Since th'n ah* has be»n 




"""" / 

JarcliL 



can be 
' and s 



; PREPARING FOR 
| EMERGENCY 

! pOUOWOW on Ai* 
! «T eoruWanc* of (he 
Australian MotloiHil Coun- 
; ell ot Wrnnaii held In 
! Melbourne kut gw p w au - 

I b*r. whan all SkrWj eauo- 
; cll» o<jj*i»d lo oruantiM 
. and pTepa7« woman lor 
; ao7 •mer-j«nc7 djal would 
I arise Ir'.m a declaration of 
war. thm W.8.W. Council 
has convened a committee 
lor (he »iahlUhm<inl ol the 
Wsnn'i Voluniory S«- 
*tc«s. 

The purc«r«« -,i (he 
tufyremenl k< to prorld* a 
bod7 ot trainod, »lficnmt 
»™«n to nMfjpwt) W.lh 
S» c&\rauy» loreea in Sim 
o4 newdL 

CogiailTtee inciudwi 
Mia* Hah'/ Board, ftfeat- 
d«m :• the CounctL and 
Mr. B«T«rtdaa. Slate pr» 
». -A :■■ % H f T'r.l 

iwcrvtarte* at* Mm. /. C. 
PrarquhOTiciO anrl Mi.« J. 
Merewefher. Man 7 enrol- 
menbt novo already h*«n 
iaken. 



Youthful Producer of 
Nativity Ploy 

C^OKORATtn<ATIOK3 are 
being bettonrett on Mi« 
Ruby Edward*, of Brisbane, 
for her re«»mt 
iiicceuful pro- 
duRtlon of a 
Nativity play 
She gave great 
attention to 
detail and cor- 
rect #xtume« 
for her cast of 
approximate! y 
thirty charac- 
ter* 

Mil* Kdwardx 
has studied ip 




trude in "Hamlet" Miia Ed- 
wards had her Aaaoelate't 
frlprorna for Trinity College. 

Radio acting alto Interexte 
thti enterprWog young girl. 



Hot Resigned from 
Guide CommiKKinership 
\rrTR li yearn of active 
Olrl Outdc work. Mrs 
Edwin R Peake has resigned 
from the ComjnlMlor.frshlp of 
the South Metropolitan 
revision In Sooth Australia, 
for which shr has worked tire- 
lessly and onobtroelvsly. She 
was one ol the earl? eomml*. 
ilooers In lite State She was 
alco one of the original 
»xei;ijtl7e rommlttee for but. 



Park. 



riany prlw*. 
Captain 



Made Scientific Study 
Of Rose -Growing 

[JOSK-OROWINO 11 the 
trreat hobby of Mrs. A. B. 
Waiklrw, of Sydney. She 
hajt made a «clcntlnc study 
of the subject, and In her 
lovely garden at Oreenwieh 
there arc six hundred witM 
which ihe lenda herself. She 
has carried 01 

ffer huxhand 
WatirJni. iharea this Interest 
and Is vtce-tiresldent of the 
New South waJes branch of 
the National R/ise Society of 
England. When In England 
recently. Captain and Mr. 
Watkins represented the 
N S W branch at the annual 
show of the society, at Chel- 
sea, which attracts roae- 
fanders from all over the 

WOTld. 

Queen Mary, always a 
great Uncr of flowers, waa 
pitying an informal wit. and 
when she heard represen- 
tative* from Australia were 
there she asked that Mrs. 
WaikJns be presented to her 
She shower! murh interest In 
the problems of row-growing 
la AuKtraiU, asking how 
JEngllah rosea compared with 
thooe here. 

» ♦ ♦ 

Two Vreforion Girls 
Qualify os Almoners 

'pv/O Victorian glrU, Miss 

Stephanie Mitchell, who nave 
been doing their praeueal work 




/oryeur 

nmiK tips 

Frn«v fhe Tropin, wh*re ^ftn^re*s 



tiflrates by the Institute of 
Almoners. 

Miss Mitchell, who Is a 
daughter of Dr. and Mrs 
Leonard Mitchell, of Sou to 
Yarra, u an old girl of Merton 
Rail, and Is an all-round tprirt 
While doing her wcial servlre 
course it Melbourne Univer- 
sity, she took part In many 
Inter- Varsity swimming eon- 
Miss Veomans, daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs & C. Yeoman*, 




February. 

♦ • ♦ 

Adeloide Woman 
Admitted to Bar 

f ^test recruit for the very 1 
small arm* of South Aus- j 
traltan women lawyers la MUs , 
Patricia Prick. 



to the Bar of 
the Supreme 
Court. 

Mlaa Prick la 
tne da^-Khter 
of Mr and Mrs 

a w rnck. of 

Moonta, She 
was educated 
at the Conreni 
Adelaide, and 



GLAZO 



STOP THE ITCH OF 

SURFERS 
FOOT 




Kl Sri* flirn. 
JtdilffK t.u...... ,v„, tntMt 


ot (hr.a 


Vhru hrr-rm ihr M 


r 


Kr.nn.-t rntUl tt*4Umk 


mm jIt. 


IixmiIiw >M pi""-' 0> 
frrm .prrxlmg mi >M In 


■>■■"■•■■/ 


hr.J <lin r j 10 SOT, ht»Hhj alt 

Tm yum «ilr> bn 


m ilsMts>t- 
*hy »T 




- V-f, 
l»r.llog 


StS BSWaaM Mm. 


itcdtufffin. m W rt on. t 


irxm.nl 





Mtax r. rrvk 



rate rat 600 per hour 



child welfare work. 



admitted. 
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Hist 



nil! tor a mes- 
senger and despatched the note, 
thru tit Rinde hi* way to tht little 
Chan Room he kept. Tor hunactr. 

Pnr five hours ho worked without 
.«tnti|iliuj When ftt but weariness 
caiBf. hit locked up ill that he hud 
In u small safe. 
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Imagine it! 



S&ii&ytd hat SocJz 

llwy Mid, Alw*>* i... Hrrd 10 
mjuy herwU. Uittd (t> took »*dird 

■■ i ui U j! . Uwh « her 
n«jv . , , hriidii. luppt jr.il ipJendidly 

fVflldw*-. 

Cuttwttpahofi apotlinit hrr lock* 

*uid upping MMST* 5h* in., Ir 

NVAl rrtiSliN, ih* pt>a>*nr, n-kitu-rul 
Inh4hv< Nunnal IvuM'tfJ *«tiwj mm 
f-»»f*ir»d «3Trrninin. (.ontripjiliotl w«*i 

'..!:; I..- ) Tile H W4llf t ' tW 

*»•«*' ('fleeing lu* nitcm km ijt.nl iv 
rlrJrr.l WJV . rif0ry dmJ,^ fi f 

the fdnitlp niGSKN n iU ideal 
UkmUv*. 1/3 tin frttm y-ouF rlirJiii*. 

FICSEN 

FOR CONSTIPATION 



Half fin 
tjFq slid r. 
private ci 
Club c 



drliiltlntf 



iBtaJ/: Jjir Rrrtwn Melville vti ttmitrd 
■Jmllxtty enfftHMl Thp two men 
(rtn ulnpf in trie room The Deputy- 
Cfuinmlfmbjiifir, who hlMi been m- 
ctctUngijf blunt, wm rery muuh in 

*'I don't, want jou to Dibtunder- 
•.lautl m*. Clwihirt." hr wld, "Our 

■urfiil and wc can pride uurvlrrA 
upon fcmirtiijj done mume wonderful 
v»rk. Wlwrr you have r.wJwl our 
Jii-tjt you ta&Tr btwayi i;D£l It All 
likr vnni* I am nol rntlrelj nulla, 
ftrd Rbaut this FlnreKUu biurtnuru..' 

'Then you are hard to nullify." 
wa* tiw Icnw Jr)ulridt?r. "Gome 
Kitty* ftK° I pnisjcd over Into uf<r 
keeping to Scotland Yard a revolver 
wJTJi wilier* PlurwtJUi shot poor (Wr i- 
dicoU. and a ow* or ttve volu-h cut- 
trMgcs— **ry tuaHy irtpnOnnd. W|Uj 
thr evidence Of the cur. >'OU already 
have a (■■!.,: com*."* 

"Yn. but *t have not got F1nru> 
mti " MvlvJUe Hdd dryly. 

"I (mv r turned PJurutan orrr to 
ppu for thi* uximedlate present." 
CUHhtrr nniKiuncKd. "tl la not Uutl 
I un iiul. <:*.]>■: 1 1- ':> anxlouh 1 . brlriK 
him irt. It U not. thai I don't rrnlbc 
hr Li n hid to Ha dnnetr to uji, but for 
twenty- four noun 1 am buny on a_n 
teffXk bigger Job," 




ramou5 nusTRnunns 



ThiEY live again 
their years of great 
achievement .... 



2GB 



SUNDAYS, 7.30 P.M. 



Th«(e tha a luuk of concprn uprm 
Ui» V»VM'« f»5t iu hp elilni'il hlr 
nuuter't julon In Itir Milan Court 
that emniia. He oune over U) tht 
labli- vtmtr. Clunlilrt iu writing. 

"WetL whml In H? ' ths latter «»kMJ 
without loaklox up "Vou know my 
order*.'' 

•TTjeit-'B * lody twrs «hu wWKM 
to >ee you urgently, nr." ha mn- 
nouncod. 

"Worw and Bortw." was Iht irufl 
coinmrnt. 

"II I have done wrong, air. t am 
vary onrry. Tlie lady'a name la 
Floreslail — alra Horaor Floi'esUn." 

Chralilr* laid down his pan and 
tjwunv round in hla cluilr. 

"Eto you mean to aay that ahe la 
htm no*?" he dwnandPd, with 
Kuddeii Uiterisit In hln tone. "Tou 
arc a wandctful rliau, nrtyrn." ht 
added with a kindly amllt. -Alw»y» 
know when to dlvtony ordpm, don't 
you? You havs done a (oily ien- 
■ilhle Uilna- Utb time. Iri nie tell 
you. Blww the lady bv* 

"Very a*ood, Jdr. 1 ' 

Be hurried out, and In a moratnl 
the door at Uir apart tnrnt woa 
thrown op«J 

"Mra. FlamUn to an you. Dir." 

Cheshire roiw to lili r«t. and «1- 
Uiounh ktndty toere w» ■ometluni 
latnUy tmnleal In nla bow. 

"Vou honor ma. my drur lariy." he 
laid. 

"Why did you not answer my 
note?" ana aaked. 

"For at. leaat a do«en reaennfl.** 
lie teiilfcd "One may do. pcinap.'. 
I nad an Idea Dial you might have 
leli, and all letter* In thai erne 
addressed to you would no with your 
huaUand'n to Scotland Yard. 1 
euuld not near the Idea nl the 
mlnlnru at that estabUnlimrni 
fcmlUns at my outpourlnga." 
I "BO Unit wa« Uie wrl nl le-t.ter 
! you were doing to wilte to me, ■» 
Itf 

alBhed. 

•Why not? ThH lait limo w* mel 
you probably aavoil my llle Now 
f ahall not have U write you a letter 
of [hank*. You are Mere. Tnat la 

IIVIIIT" 

- You aro slut to sen mel" 
"More than elad — >■ ■ ' 
"Theai give me a cigarette and tell 

me, If you please, why " 
Re handed her the box ot rigar- 

ettea. 

"Betaujtr t want your bualttind'a 
atldrrji ' 

"WeO. I UUnk 1 can ulrprlae you. 
even If I do not (flvp you liia nOnta] 
nddreM or telffphonu numher." nhe 
replied. "An hour ami I talked 

wiu> him." 
"Vive voeef" 
"On the Ulepluuue." 
^Wnrra waa ho?" 
"Itflma,*' 

"1 ahall have to talk to the EJepuf.y- 
Cummfealoner nhout UUa." Oheahlre 
muttered with a yeature ot d,v,j)nlr. 
"He never should, have been allowed 
to reach Rome. 

"What did he rtnj up about?" ho 
tnqulrod, 'To wliih you iood nltht?" 

"Jti«t an eflort of jtalUnlry, I nip- 
poar." she remarked "Anywny, II 
roat him notl-ilutt. H* vpokt on a 
private wire. He runs up to a«k me 
t/j ko to Regent 'a Park Haute, lnlruhe 
thore tor the Oontessu taitlo Prltltchl 
nnd to give luir A mr.magc." 

"Bo you rame Ui nir-7'' 

"I do not think." «lw told htm. 
that my hinband Intended you to 
.ihart the knowledge nl Hint menage. 
In fart, hln only referenot to you wag 
ralller blaaphemoui." 

"I really catinut aeo why." Cheahlre 
oh}uetlod. "I eontutler he U one up 
on me. If you tlkt? U» give me that 
meiMage and save me tile worry of 
tilling over to Regent'* Park 1 might 
oorudaer ualklu'ltut Hit- account, ao 
far aa J personally am eonrerned 
What do you Lhlnk atKMIt Uialf" 

"My hiwbntjrl flald that It 1* the 
ungent wUh ot n certain great per- 
sonage that ahe preaenta heraell In 
Ilnirw? brrfard thr end fit the week ' 

"Yor nny imrtlcular imuonr' 

She alirugged tuir alioulekn 
llujttfly 

"Ha awn* to be In evi-ryOne'a eon- 
ndenca." ahe nald. "H« may know 
It Hi- did not share hl> knowledge 
with !IIC " 

■■And Miat ww* all Ute meuiageV 
"Every word. Am I to deliver It 

or not?" 

Chealilre moved his choir closer 
to tin Tlaltor'a. 

" V',11 1 1 1 1 v ■ ,[ , ... -■ r.-.l tuy [|Ufi- 

tlnrj," alie reminded hliu. 



"Sliiee you hare confided 'he me*- 
aasa to me It really makes very little 
difference," he replied. "I jihall Mae 
good core that I lie Cnutejjra re- 
malntj at Hegeufa Pal'k. I dom 
think that Rome would be at all a 
healthy place for her JUlt now." 

"Well." Mrs Floreston observed 
"1 Will do u 1 think bent about de- 
llierliirj the mf»s.o«e. What a*out 
paymmC?" 

"A very jtinn time ago." he 
□ cknowlcdged. "I might have been 
murmuring the ward 'deterred - . Tht 
tllunliDn. however, t* changed. 1 
ui walling for a cable before I tan 
continue my work. As ft preliminary 
I can offer you dinner, a Ihtle early 
Itn afraid. »nd the other hall of 
two italls (or "TrlsULn and Iaolda 
at Covnnt Onrclrn." 

-Quite a good «»«." «hr mrrecd. 
a ioyotu gleam lighting up her eyes 
Orcyeii had entered the room, or 
alway* with lhal quiet air of apology 
There waa a letter on ihe aalvcr he 
carried - 

"A Purelgn Office meoseiiKir Wl 
Jl»t hioufht Ihl*. sir." lie nnnouni'«t 
"11 would appear tr» he ot eitremc 
Imiiortanee." 

Ch«»lilre glonctd at the niper- 
■i-rlpuon upon the eiivel.iju' ilid with 
a word ot ejtnijie to hli visitor tore 
It open. 

*7t la had news?" ahe Inquired. 

"t am afraid thers will bo no 
Triwaii and TjoWa 1 tor u* to-iitght," 
ht anawered. "I am summoned to 
Downing Street at nine o'clock" 

"What do you mean by Downing 
Street'?" 

'The residence of Ihe Prime 

.uippmniiinminnTUUiii i,ii.m.iuuii ■■_ 
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RADIO SESSIONS... I 

from STATION Kill | 

rtnpOKESnAY, January 11: | 

4 p.lu lu 1 Jtl p.m.. Serial, | 

"Maurnn Rouge." Iij llumaa; | 

vl.i.,, and Tile F»*hinn = 
ruradr. 

lilt RNIIAY. January Hi i 

4 pju. to 4JU ptn., Brrlal. 10 I 

Dtinulrt' Mmlo, and Junr | 

Minden, i i: 1 

l HI l> M Janu*xy 13: 4 p.m. \ 

in I 10 p m., -Serial and M osteal | 
C«ekt*il. 

KATttKUAY. Janimry 14: | 

I p.m to p.m.. Continental = 

M»hln. Wide Range Ion- | 
tfnuily. 

Sl'SnAV. JANUARY 15: 4 | 

p.m. to 4J0 p.nu June Mora- = 

lien. A*trologer, and Mu*le iif ; 
the Sl»r». 

MONDAY, January 1A: 4 i 

p.m. to 4„tn p.m.. Serial. \ 

■■IVliiil'. New." "Thing* That | 
Happen." 

Tl tSIJAV. January 1?: 4 
p in |u 4,30 p.m.. Serial, Mgur, 
and Jane MarMlen, Astrulugcr. 
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Milliliter." he tuld her "Titer* 1> art 
urgent meeting of tht War Council " 

"Are you a member of It?" 

-Yea." 

-There la to be war!" 
"There aire certain Indications ol 
tt- 

Mhe waa silent for a Tew moinenl* 
"J teem to be the mofit unfortunate 

woman." alie alghed. "Htiow me tin- 

j|•lter.' , 

"It la Hi cipher." lie ejplaliud. 
holding It out to hvr. "a very simple 
ciphitr. but we me it for manage* 
even among ourselves, if you doubt 
that I am telling you the truth, 
though take my alalia and search 
ttu> house to-night. Pour member* of 
tX*| War Council have bone*. They 
wlll be empty." 

Her eye* were dry but there was 
a.jaart of dumh pain in tttetn which 
tourherf him He was almccnt ashamed 
of bis fencing with Iter. 




II. \H I NELL m-rrufl tht dtv- 
:,■.:■."? a/ bluik UnJ 

tehilt in a flumbuijiwi prim. 1 
tctniny aourri, atx/ienetf fo 
ittttirttnttv it'/fh a ti/rjife witin 
ftdut, trimmed u.''tA fr'm* 
ftjfit* ieor. 



"DrboraJi." lie said kindly, "you 
see lhat I am quite powerliata. Then; 
la no room lor any dlacuaslun. 1 sis 
afraid that what we have Iwen ltRO 1 - 
lng ajrainsl I* gnuig t'j hapoei. ul n 
tUi" 

He upcui'd o drnweT and drew out 
an envrlope. 

-Hero ire the Uckela," he said. 
'■You may find that before the iu-*t 
curtain tliey will Jar plavuig d id 
Save Ulie King " 

• Whai will Uuit mean?" sht 
asked- 

"That we *re 01 war." 



The premier mode his Minfldni.Msl 
iinniiiinrcineiv ihul evi-illug vtrj 
briefly. He spake lo a ntprooentat:it 
gathrrtng of the thren ficrvloea-tlit 
Air. the Army and the Navy u 
ulateimtn and Uird Fakenhain 

"You iiiive all been kept olaiei; IE 
touch." he said from hi* chair at r nit 
head ol thr long table, "with the pm- 
BresA or railier the laflk of prngrn 
Which lias been made by Orson. 
Mi'iicir und niinkerlcy, our rdeiiu*' 
tentliirlea on theComtnctit. We tin t 
nun . le ejiniinr in-' -..Mir tmtii 
la'.tet this evcritni! to the cffi-i L tin 
he had an appointment with UK 
Mlnliter lor Forrigu Affair* and the 
ChfeJ o! "lie State rixed fur ,; |- 
o'rloclt this atternoon. He prescnlr-d 
Himself at Uie ri'iuleivoun and asi 
tnfonntd by a private secretary Unl 
the appointment waa cancelled, that 
a note of apology had been acnt to 
Lilt Einbuwy estplulntnit Uial nrtttitt 
Uir Chief nor Uie Foreign Secr^'arj 
woe able Lo keep hts aprallntutiiiil 
Hr found a r.urt note to that cfTi-r'. 
upon his return We have alsu 
heard from ftraoii- Meade that, ntit- 
w| ibstandlitg two effort*, he was nil- 
able to obtain the promhed ludicni? 
for this ariernoou and he vat urn- 
uusiy niniempuiitiig. with thr n- 
provtu of our Ambasaatlor. Isavtoi 
the city. TluU la the ooaJltMi. 
genttemen." 

One of the statesmen, a Cabinet 
MlnlMrr and a world-rmxrwnod jiad- 
fist, rose to his feet 

"May I point out, Mr Prune mil 
later, " lie begged, "that the breajcini 
off of ttegotlatlnn* til this matt* 
wiili a plenipotentiary Is not gqotra. 
lent to refusing to receive our *Vbv 
bKAsadur? We are entitled to an tr- 
plAnittton. of eottrie. but I do «ar- 
nmtly suttgent that, both our Anibsi- 
udnra be histrueted to ask for ttal 
explanation with the utmo.il oour- 
tesv. and thai the fullest oortsldcri- 
tlon be given to the re pile* from 'he 
two Ltovernmenta M 

Pleovc futn lo fogc 40 



FOB YOUR SKIM 

rratibl»d wlifa rouahnatiaa, clmfinij tu dj-yrumi , . . aN C*«ul w Htx 4. 
Inn ttort'hi.i'i alU» oil tHwp. C«Jlli» Nn. 4 i> good toe ih,. h*lf loo 
. . . r...i,'M U qFiMiy and k>Il Btjt • C*km . , , youTJ «m|tiy 

UlJIi'.sjJioto lttuiori' 
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CASTILE N ? 4" 

kOENUINE OUVE OIL SOAP. APfrtOVIO It THI BRITISH p\iA?\iau\COKIIA i 



The Ausjrot«on Women's WeelTy 
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TirE 

MASDHAKK Mutw MaiicUn. with 

LOTHAR: Hi-. fJa.nt Nubian 'cr--j.nl. *ign- op with (Srsrulc 
t 'Uti -luili.ii In tlaUjmaod, Hr mrfli Aim -lh 

MARILYN DrSWX. and flntli h«r Ttn? friendly and e&t»nie] 7 
aloof altcnxatrlr. The Irulh it thai Marilyn Pinpl * 
double, identical wiUi her in appearance, 

XETTlt. who rnperwiutta ber nn pttbllr ocnulana. IL fa 
Settle mho n unfriendly Us Mandrake, rhr only <m« 
who fcnawi uf Ntilir't eTisienr* ia 




STORY SO TAR: 

1 Marilyn > 

Marilyn'* famr 
pbv.t entirely. 
Ally per tfiit 



manftgn-. Nettir brromn jralaiH of 
and fortune, and drrldca in Uk* luir 
she wiiiB Faml) oyer hy offerinr, him 
af ber ulin aa Marilyn Dawn. 



Marilyn fori on a are ret vacation, and whan »hr re- 
turns flnda Nettle Ln complete potaeaaian <u* ner home 
NrtUr declare* herfc-lf la be Marilyn Diwn. and with ■ 

out F»rrrH'\ help the real Him «tar i .1: 1 prove other 

\'UW RT.AII OS 
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FEET FEE 




tf fffi orol&rt. end 
complain with every 
step you Ukf— Lf yau 
fe*l jrcnj've sol red-hot 
pokers in your shoes, you can 
blame Stale Foot Autd! Tilts dan- 
Beroiu. Add first for nut In the pore*, 
vjjnxr reel have ur these pores to 
tlie .iquoje inch of skin. When these 
get choked up. the waste acid pila* op 
in t!ifi mnwiefl. Your feet swell tn- 
ald* your Aboea. Thrv aehn and 
burn. Corns and cauousua form. 
Tnn'w not U> shirt that acid or go on 
hUiTrriiisI 

Tlip asiKii-ri: tmftmont 1» Ji d»"i- fest-dlp 

in warm Titer »Ub a ■■niv: bu.iiiiL. of 



MMi»h<"d- 9i»cUir.( IKI dfrVll. Tiled, 
bumtm lent ul* cHuE«il mJii *rmLar*.nJ 
n^ui u pbnnafttrii 1 at ill CftcMiiiia ot)m 



RAPOX 



CORNS 



ME.WEVVVD WITH 

CASTOR OIL 

I* I": I P ' ' H A ' I IJ N 



coL.arntrn 

.._ |i.:u,J mlUH NOSAiVOa.*) «^i"wtti In 
*tl jrcunii Don UD CUTni»lTit ulljj**.*Dwt lad 
•EI, Cor.lmub [ ;'v cmEiC nil, irnT. - iirriTm «ni) 
laJinr AWurrli MtV F*tt diiecrioBi on UlwL 
|/t liiifrlr urn aiwmj rnii^rr. Thr ihimiB 
rrfutnH ftnii cnuurt H N'>X^C(JRM hrind 
(ckm lantirdt tint to mnuir vtj cm am c*.iu* 



-M. HE Premier nod- 
ded thoughtfully, 

"I have had in mini the paint 
rained by our friend," he- aofcnow- 
ledged, "t auggctted to Dunkcricy 
on the telephone, Lhot he frojje.it 
Pentifcx not to interfere for The 
moment^ as anything he paid would, 
of course, be official. I begped iilm 
to run 10 no Ira to In 113 moderate terms 
a.* were powibie, pre^rrving, of 
course. hi» dignity, but to )»cc ttmt 
frnm the. fllmba&iy/ tliwll no formal 
protcil wn-s innde X have addressed 
the nun* request to Omn-Mvadtr " 
There was a little murmur of ap- 
proval. Tin; Preminr remained upuu 
hit feet. 

I "auch an ominous, I moy say such 
a Aiiih>tor, action on the pur: of these 
two countries," he nld quietly, "can, 
lean bear but one Interpretation! 
It U. At any rate, our duty to consider 
it from thai point or view. I nu 
obliged to Mimmon everyone on the 
Council no that they shnuid under- 
stand the position. I *ug?ujst Uml 
we now dluiLiss this mreting' and (to 
into C'ouuitUl#r. The represetita- 
threji of our Force* are all present, 
f am ft lad to nf, and also Admiral 
Chrshfre^ who reprewnte the link 
between the Navy untl the Intelli- 
gence Department, and 0«n«rul 
Mulllruon. who occupies the name 
pOblUon wlUi rugurd to the Army. X 
only resret that I have to part with 
you >it such an anxious momftht. I 
sugaeat UmL we bold tthflthcr meet- 
Itig hi fflUttdtfht If fiirther twwi 
be>H arrived It ahail be ttdd bi'fore 
I you. Ode word with j-ou. Pakenhani. 
mid you Cheshire.'" 

Tiie member* ct the CouncQ left 
the room almost in ailrnr*. 

"Yau realise, sir," Fakenham said, 
no soon as the three wcu wrre alone 
icrgelhcr. "that therr are twenty or 
thirty new-napcr cortrapoactenta In 
boLh L-apUiils sending me^ufii'jv irnry 
half- an -hour. This hreakiiLg ofT ot 
tiHguiittUou^ cannot pas&ibly he cen- 
sored out of the Press altogether. 1 ' 



The Spymaster 



SOUR VllTI 



• u m m s r brings 
"STARCH-HEAVINESS' 




THINK IWMil*,- A ro-,, k Hi W J0O 
*N0 A HCHlQiW CRUISf OUT 10 fl— 

mi iHANM 10 rue Bois muNO 

n ABOUT VITA VJLAT 



A 1 Iri rinjjri nl Vl(* Wtal am* 
■ ^t lit 1 \r . ' 

PEEK FREAN'S 



Take heed of Nature '» wirmngi. Those 
feeling* of tturTineti and liuitudc . . . 
caJlrd "StirtJi-J lejvirnfu" , , , mean that 
your diet contain! too much "uncon- 
vcrt*d' J uarch. So ■ '■< la Vita-Wcjt 
— the »rn»iblc, modern Cmpbfrid — jnd 
kc how niui:h belief you feel. You'll like 
the delicious whale -ivhejr ftjvour. too! 



CRISPBREAD 



'h'efDtiatiuni: are not broken off." 
thr Premier jcaid linnly. "Wf talur 
ttie attitude that they are only sua- 
pendcrd. This \± why I wanted JuiC 
a word with yon. Fakenltant, about 
your morning articlta You control 
two unportan: murnhiB uewapapera 
and another one with a wid£ rircu- 
lation which appears nt midday, I 
do not Art you who writes your 

i -ndr rh. but I beiifive you aoinetlmw 
do so yourself. The tone oi them 
la ninwflt universal])- r-nmct. but Uj- 
?ih*lit, when theac nrr wnl-fcn. 1 b*B 
of you to exercise the utmont dis- 
cretion Don 7 say n word of provpra- 
tlfe imture. Steep a calm note. Re- 
member this — if war were to come in 
four months' time, uirru montlu, 
even two, we could be recwly for it 
If it eoaiea to-morrow we are not 
quite In the same position. You 
know that aa well a£ we do, bo tin- 
fortuuattily, do they. One bealns to 
think that tfaeae offern of iKiurpurlers 
through a plenlpotenUAry were 
HOmewhat ot n bluff, but do not. of 
course, auugejt th«t. ta 

ahalj hav« a oopy of our ta'o 
prhirjltml leaders oy midiiitiht," 
Pakeriham promtaod. "HurrUon will 
write tlie one and I my&eli ahuli do 
the other. Coplen of both nhall be aent 
round to you a? soon an they are 
ready for preaa. We flhalt be at the 
mid of the llnu all night if you have 
anything '.q isy." 



Continued from Poge 38 

a dlplumaUC i.i-i- , Ountcertey 
and Oraon-Meadr hftvn to make their 
report not to our Ambassadors in 
foreign Pflp(T.ai5, but to me here. To 
do that they will have to oomc back 
to London. I can we an extraor- 
dinarily SOOd chance of a exjB> more 
than rorty-eigbt hours, Cheflhire." 

"A week;." Cheshire assured him, 
"would nee u more or leo* dignified 
wllhdrawiU on the part of both 
countries or the Oerman Fleet all In 
the icrap basiot and the Mediter- 
ranean in our handa. London mipht 
be 111 a pitiful state and Uierr would 
be horrible fihown all over Gwat 
Britain, but on the other hand, no 
army can ever be landed in thli 
country from even ten thnu-vand 
aeroplanes. right for that Wf*k. 
sir, however mucli our amour pro pre 
may have to suffer." 

"We have bwn quite w near war 
boforL'," th* Premier refiecxed. "On 
chat c-reariSon, aim, it wa* the enemy 
vttio rlimbed down. I think I can 
promise you the next four days. 
Cheshire, f buiieve, honestly, that 
you will have the week." 

ChMihire drnin*;d the laat drop of 
his whlaky and noda and set down 
the bIbsb empty. 

• Vnu will find, sir," he declared 
confidently, "that I Ahail be a= good 
oh my word. U I may say ao," hfe 




l*ETER PIl'FR 

I jf -i known or all the 
tonEue-twIirieri In the 
Peter Pfper series is the one 
from whirli Ihr- liouk to,kn tbt 
n*mr. Hrrr It b*: 

P P P 

pett:k piper 

Peter Piper picked a peck of 

pick led peppera: 
tUH Peter Piper pick a pcok 

of pkkled peppttfl 
If Petrr Piper picked a peck 

of pirklcd peppers, 
Whcre'A Hi- peck nl pickird 

|ifppfr<< Peter Piper 

picked ? 
iNrxl n-ifiv the q Q q 
tnnfUe-twlstef). 



"We can aak no more t.lian that/' 
ihr Premier declairrL 

Pakcuhom took his leave. The 
Prime Mini':* 1 : ushered Cheshire 
back Into his imall private nudy 
acroM the hall. Bilfivtiy Uier each 
«.l-ood before the sideboard. Cb&sitlnr, 
who had neither oaten oor drtnik 
Mnr<c hl: ; apwritif In lu. rocuna at the 
Milan several hour* before, helped 
hi m=wi niHirinjjly to the whisky and 
soda. The Premier was nerved with 
n milk beverage from a patent heater 
but he followed Cheshire* example 
in liu'htinR his pipe afterward*. 

-We. Are up RffAtnat It. my friend." 
the former ohnrrvrnt- "You ane in a 
«<Fnie plight than Z am, tlmuoh Jl 
chln§[5 go well, not a Hvirte ebul will 
know the neaaon. If thbiga eo hailly, 
the eneiwiea of XYZ will form the 
tubjrcl of discussions In the Houiie. 
violent, diatribes In the Prean p and 
ahUAi' Ir.im fvery writer of mtiinnlri 
of thr day- throughout the futui? of 
hi? lory " 

Cl UEHH1RE smlliJd 

t'ontlrj^nlly 

"T am not afraid, ilr," he declared 
"We are simply doing what one other 
nation at leant ttai done in yi*nra 
gone by. We iinvc carried ihl* war 
of aaplonntce Into the enemy'n 
country. We hive dotible-croised 
him. 1 am proud of my *ork, al- 
itiough I aay it to you now for tlie 
first time;. 3 have only one regret. 
A tincta wwJe, sir, a ain^Se week and 
our big card would have been ntayed 
without rir-Jt and wr could have *ttt 
batik and .... 1 1 . ■ 1 while their ttnm- 
dew faded away. Pour daya. even, 
would etve ua a fhtner. Our big 
rOort. will itlll bt- madr. but Torty* 
eight noun Is ruiuiiUB it a hlLle 
close-'' 

-tihU wunds good.'" the Premior 
aekjiowlvdjied. "I shall be trery 
much iurpnsed If we cannot ninna^o 
as much ai that. The e numy 
diplomacy ii of the bullying type, 
but. arter all. liicre are nenLrod Jour- 
nalliU and neutral countrtai In the 
world to be eomrtderfd and nunher 
of these bellicose- natlonj will want 
lo ko dawn Into history as havlmi 
bean ibiOlUtftly crude ttJ the flnlflhing 
muclirrj BoLh Dunkerloj and Orwn- 
Mecule have had It fram my own lipfi. 
All that we want Ja a brief delay, t 
rpuircri you— 'the maxlmurn qne 
we«k> delay. If possible, the mini- 
mum furty*e?ltiht hour*. Remember 
l hat. unliMB our etienilea tire nullty of 



addnd. "It la an lnapiratkm to find 
that you, who have the frreateat re- 
sponalbilLty of all, can maintain all 
the time: so steadfast an attitude,'* 

The Premier smiled. 

"The greatest crime of which a 
jjtHi.eeman can bo guilty, Cheshire," 
lie said flrrnly, "is ovur -optimism, 
yet as we two are here ajotte at a 
erltleoj moment I wll] tell you thin. 
t do not think that Uie±r two nations 
who ore being no trauhlej*nne were 
over made to be allies. I don't think 
that they would ever be able to fiuht 
a wtnidnjf war aa/nlnst tlie ETmpire. 
The people a)Xjp as a nation are 
r,;v;.ri,.- ua the greatoAt trouble are 
rfiKposed to follow the man they 
wor^Mp ILke a crazed mob, but then, 
after alt he tuts only led them to 
I'My vlutorit* and all the Lutjo he 
dopes their vanity with rutLaaiic 
and bombastic addresses. 1 don't 
even believe that the Italian people 
r.bemwlvttB want another war. The 
GfirmanA do, of course, and they will 
probably get it in tune. You know 
S mil ■ mj.11 of peace. ChealiirOt but 
If these two troublesome countries 
really carry out what aeems to me 
Their present jitu-ntlon. I l.hink it 
will be. In the end. a great bicasinjj 
for ui all. 

"ftfftnd you," \ze <■>.•:. - n 1 "| do 
not want them to embark upon this 
diabolical enterprise, because of the 
wave ol nilJtry throuvhout the world 
which war munt ijrimj, hut If they 
arc insane enough la du no they 
cannot win, II Germany were U> 
wall another ten years 1 don't know 
that we could ever compete, Slit 
would have to regain her colonies 
then, or unme of them. If nhe atartfl 
thla trouble now— well, in the long' 
run I ihould say that hex pi'e.ienl: 
ruler Le mctkhig aa wickd a mlRtiike 
a* ihr Kaiser did In '14.'" 

It b in huipiratjon to hear vou 
talk like that, sir." ChAahlr* de- ' 
ctared. 

"Now, wc have done enough talk;- I 
Iruj for the mumrnt," the Premier ; 
observed, Oniahing hts mllk_ "Are | 
you i:nuia boiA to the Admiralty?" 

"I shall be wnrklnv all niKht, air." \ 
wna tlie. nromnt reply. "Xn forty* 
elHht twuni, u all goti* well, the 
plnnrt T am onffaged on will be U\ 1 
the hands of inir prospetrtlve I 
enemlca. 17 they once gut Lhcre wc 
ire aavrd- M 

'A LUfle cuDildenl, aren't you?" 



"I am confident because I ono*.» 
tha other insisted, -It is a Rho*ih 
t hine to have to talk about onei 
own work like thla, bul titere la swiui- 
i.hing that swims, even to nua, almost 
like a thread of genius the whol«- -| 
the way Uirough these plsnt 
Admiral Maddox. who U tne C0l| 
person who ha« seen them, asre« 
with me." 

TliH Premier walked arm in ana 
with talfi dtpartliu* visitor to thr. 
ball door. 

"Well. M tnnw *h«e to find yW 
Tor thfl next twenty-fdur hojn\ 
Cheflilre." he wild. "You v-- ■ : 
Jnb Vj tackEe working all alone, tiiq 
I auppost! you know the umii^ q\ 
ynur own atrefufth Aa soon a* rot) 
h«ve passed on the dope Lot :nr 
know We will keep In loucb afl 
round." 

The butler, who wa/- waltlnn si 
his nosL threw open the door, T^er* 
win an unuaually Urge crowd a 
JoltertTE outride 

"The police have don* their beat 
lo clear the street, eli" he 
announced "Botne of them an 
rather hard to get rid of, but thrr-e ^ 
a special squad of HcotlaJ«d ya/J 
men bore waiting rar the Adn*iraJ " 

A rar drove up. Chesldre. shouk 
hands with hm Chh'f and ran Uphi^ 
down the Jiteps. An uneasy -looking 
Inspector fltcx>d at the op* n dotir 1 r 
the automobile with lua hand at tbt 
salute, 

"Admiralty — aide entranr.r ■ 
ChcBhtre dLrocl«L "Thanks wej 
much, Inapector, You really newt 
not have troubled-" 

I HE Deputy Coni- 
miflBlonrr sen I us dawn, air," waa 
the respectful reply. "Wc art to 
wail and take you own* to Uie 
Milan, 14 

"Sot likely'" Cheshire exclaim^ 
soornfully. "You take me to W» 
Admiralty and leave toe there. Mj 
compliment* 10 tlie Deputy Com- 
miftUoiicr and thunka, but I am worv 
lag all night and will find my narq 
way back to my rooms." 

Cheshire grinned as he xtepf-'ii 
pasr liir Inspector lo enter the 

There wjuh a crawh or glfcss. Bon 
windows in, ttie automobile aeomcJ 
to fall away and the air for n 
moment waa thick wUh flying frag- 
ments. The Inspector reeled and 
nearly ]ant hla bnlauce. Chef bur 
staggered, but only for a momer.*. 
Then there was. a babble oi police 
whistle*, a rush to one particular 
portion of the street oppoaito 
Cheshire settled himself down in a 
corner. HIe voice whd hard and 
presnant »1lh authority. 

"Drive at nnce tfl the Admiral;? 
side entrance." he ordered- 

The chaurfeur obeyed. In (en 
minute* the man who Imcl under- 
taken the mighty took of garlng hU 
country w^a sooted at his driJn 

To Be Continued Next Week 



LLURE 



THAT'S SU«£ 

Ta »(tute anC hn)U ■ flue. toll. 
unoDtb mid attraetiv* tola U 
lirnlwr coAuy qui- uuu^ronniff 
■ton rgn iih ,, SfHmALT.VN 

RJra - r*M ivwritir irA 
Criaai. rartn vwo uunoui 

bnculkAtfri Ulun<iliU iclf |C> , 
erntie the ikJn'i t:t:*rir.- irnl \ 
11 tJic tumqUfymi itenu Or 
► Iwlr EiillrrJue wurt tlie 
liariuttMiirM tit "AsjlriJsTi 
BOe*" Pn*d« unit CTtfcm 
-Jjni.ru U>»i Ontl^rj' lii-diij 
(tnr« not uiirun wrlnklvi t*j- 

narrow. 

"AtutrjUUa RieE" w*m Vtrwrltt. m ra*" 
h*ir?i. u U, «nd t/-> Tbv Qtmm U WJ- la: 
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face powder & cream 



WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE- 

WilWt Cskmel And You'U Jump owi *J 
H*.. is ia* Muniiai Fall d Van. 

Thn IKlt -hnuUi ],uui L . wjluuIj. v> 

lil'Hd I'l.c ttnto yimr ImwU ,]a.[|r. If l Itf* i.i I, 

l" St dffl.n *l. Ir 1 1 1: C «^2*lrffl !5ffi f" '■ 
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Once Upon a Time 

Worch Her Face As She Listens to o Story 





upon a umr ihjere wax a 
fir/ uthn hurd tn a btQ 

\he bad a oc aJbite 
■ and >7»«r <ii 6fafA a* 
Li-Vu called SnouJ 

and uvm yixW an*/ w<rr 



happy tmtata* thr had no mother. 
Pour Snaa: White' 1 br u^tckrd 
Quern, fm tttpmofhtr butrd 
brr and made her WOtfi hard all 
dau li*itt and u*ur uif'u f/oi/irv 



O.V£ ddv /Vfflt* Charrrurrg 
apprortd to nou Whirr while 
the mat drau/tnet t-asrt tr*?m a 
ioW/. W#t unrf iVocc heauUtut 
uau are. Snou Whit*. t WtU 
take U"U itu. uli I a my kim/dom 




- • • ' the ,.r:rr ;.. tht 

itl -nr.- the trtri taw ftrr 
'What j nur tttrte 
And they took her by 
' j'til and ted rwer fa a fifty 



\SOW WHfJk vx* unndrrma 

Aocitf. so prtHtf and u> fifty 
u.hrT i/>r heard a knock. And 
there at the door \Vttf teven 
xUomthrd Uttfr duJarfi 



i.\t;U' Willi k mtd to ttttm 
"Go and u-aift at owr. am/ / arrrV 
ffftrAr vou .ttr/W lavrtt/ toup 
The du. si: Mumbled a bit. but 
ihtq obeyed, and Snou" - White 
brtanie their best friend 




iW "7 an* Aw day Prrncf Cbarm- 
i/y peaed by tht Utile hcnae 
V/hm hr uu. bvuuttiul littte 
fat m r*Vr y&n* ctufin V r«ogr- 
■HBrrf Aw at Smote Whiu. He 
d-mm tram htt white hot**. 



HE leaned uwr htr and hjwd 
hn on the forehead. Snou. 
Whtt* opened htt ry*\ wtdr ami 
vniltd. Sht ttp and wrrf, 
"What a Song umt I'ur utoirrd 
trw [K*i. i'rtncr {.harnunf'" 



SHB (hmb*d up cm th? whit* 
hurss and thty rodr «uvy lo^ethrr 
lo Ihi Prtrxe't beautiful trr-j. 
dam. Thru U\.-ed hapjHly ever 
aJttr in a loiviv tattle lurrtiundtd 
bu a bto. hi? park. 



Routine For Children's Health 



PATIENT Is it advisable 
relax in tne usual daily routine of the children 
en rhey are home from schoo ,? 



WHAT MY, 



A IX school authorities agree 
Chat regularity of Ule 15 
one at the primary requisite! 
lor health in children 

Wbiie ai jcimoI a child matt sob- 
mli to dljcipUnr oAd rouunr ThJj 
■mm innjaeim hu lubiu uui 
:<v»De« the (nod trmlu 

1 !>/>>rlLiruit^lf %tir nrcd gr roullm 
ler UK rhiM DDUi4r •roodl i» 
"lull; oYrrlontnl. nuwull; darlni 
■'Iwwi hiilidayi 

Ukny dim; mmnen fiul v> rtftluw 
ntauUxit; in mr*U puy. ami 
••--I D i '— i i irtl for (end henltli 

'juHoi u/i:nr, Ujnc th> •'iilkl 
T '»T be Dermiu«<1 tr» «.« y up lot* or 
- fcleep to ■ Joter hnnr Ui she iwni- 
I8|t 

Oftan uus ladi kg neglect At Uv 
Nomina rneab unl tile regular 



rsutiw thai mnuu m mucl) in 
hltc 

1 cannnt n>er<ia!e uie tmpanarice 
i>I regularity In m«l>. Tliey ahoukl 
be arrmiuKd aceardlna to dnnnite 
Khedule. re»artle» of «hethff tnr 
ebllcl u atteiullrur (rfiool ar not 

aeeularitv in eating prumoie* 
recular irvaeuauan. natnt much u> 
amid any [endtney toward* coBaU- 
pation 

Hncularttr lo the meala vitl en- 
nine adeqnair nuuition and 
nouruhmem ao eaamllaJ for tbr 
Srownut child 

Adequate hour* at rest and nc- 
laaatlon are ettal to the youuaater 

It la eaprcially needed far the rrat- 
lea» and hitfbly-itruna' child 

Many children wno are poor 
aleepen are rured of ihla althetlcm 
wtwa racrunc play la avoidod in tnr 
late afternoon 



* 



PAT I E NTS 
—ASK ME— 

BY A DOCTOH 



Theae children should aim be 
guarded aiatml excltini- and itlmu- 
laUrnr brdtime itorte« 

Many children are undenmght 
only bmuar tf»y dn not receive the 
neeeaaarr care In eatabUihinK 
routine nafularlly In m«J*. and 
adnnuate bnun or real 

Place your child on a definite 
schedule. Yuu anil t,- amttaed at 
the marked lrnproveroent tn hla 
health 

The erlahUBhmeo* of aocd hn-'jlu 
dunrwr childhood will guAranter 
valualile health tiablU m adult !Ur 




f HI wuM ijuvm tUu. mm d 
temble temper when the hraed 
that f'nnse Chut mi hud told 
StUCdff' Whttt *W wuuid lake her 
await to hih kinadont. 



•i :. ■. i w info the u'ftdt , fW>/)f #i. 
that the aXxjid be rater* up h 
thi u>'i(d btcilt and nri rr hran 

fti ajjmn bu atilfix>dtf. 




OXB day tht a'nkrd Queer- 
found nut that StnouJ-Wbttr aw 
UvtOg happily in the ujpnd> \ 
»ht turned hertnii mti> a biderMt* 
•Mitch and pt>! pared a pomjned 
appU aitnch iht aai-r to poor. 
inntKtrtt fttttr SnoaJ-Whttf. 



*\ow-wunr.. umo 

mXhioy. air the appir arnt twii 
draL'n aa it $ht unr* dnnl Th* 
d atari* and all th* antmalt 
couldn't Hop cruwu J hru mad* 
hex a beautiful ijUu Hitfio and^ 
watt bed brt. iXtH cttitrrt 







GET YOUR 

ENTRY FORM & 
PARTICULARS 
FROM YOUR 

CHEMIST 



v .f v«* ,«»»»* 
b»r*' 



\H THREE SECTIONS: MEN WOMEN 1 CHILDREN 




National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4623601 



Second Pa<je 



Homcmaker Sccnon 



The AuitroJion Women'* Weekly — Jonuoty 



u. r.io 



Change Your Room 
to Suit the Seasons 



lAVE a rich, warm, decorative 
.theme for winter, and a gay, cool, flower like one for 
warm summer months just by making a few simple 
changes in soft fumishings. 





AEQVE : A coal-iovhtnq Uvm^j room tn which traht utulls, ushttr enamel Ji*HW 
uXtffc. and havkrd rug* make a backarwtntl fot chctr blip-cucm »rnd hog UttQrfu 

LEFT Another charming trimmer room-, iv'/jr-rtV oji pta" *fr##FT tfiTpffl. i'JWW ufnh 
and toou caom xhvunng ante and cyclamen font's on a cream tfeoand. 

&E&0W: For u»»»r r*m«Jt* f/» snp-c<«.'t5r» «M r«*al f/w rrrrjft'-.OTi.t/ uplHtUtwTif. pui 
rh* couch up ta the fireplace and make the Qtn»*phtft warm and raty 
l ull iMstr, Columbia plmjer . hilt done here. 



rill IE average hume of to-day 
1 has become smaller, be- 
cujtse of the necessity for a 
! I ou.se : - 1 1 is practical and 
•»asy to look after. 

And. ai:i:ordinfcly. the living- 
room usually •'«•••* the work of 
drawing-room. study, and 
library, and FnrquenUy one 
*nd of It forms the dining- 
room . 

Thj* means ih*t n lot oi time w 
■ item in unr roam *U tiie year runnel, 
nid unless th* tkcwraUoaa are very 
arrfullr done row we *oixuc 10 bt- 



cww very liml ol 
loo Jam: tit the 
same tumuihuigs 
dby in Jfiv Mil. 

Fnr. Jurt M yon 
:iir«l cwjli-r t-inU-w 

ui wniL?r, ut tia 
ymi m-ed ft cooler 
.nmusphtre in Uw 
boron In wanner 
*enther 

Ln other limes, otic room would 
IN ri>unfj mow ftuiu-blr far summer 
jnd LiDothrr tor winter. But wric* 
the UvinR-rocrm to-day nikisi bp In 
conaouiL tiAO LL h ftfcvcn'iftJ that II 



By... 

Our Home 
^Decorator 





Dynamel is better 

than enamel — 
dries twice os fast 

Uynamti ( u.t Om fri-e. a 4 
fumthrr* Iw d ttafl. H» •«/ 
la uu! Fatt.na-titir] it 

efcitrlul color to oil yo«' 
ictcktfl 4itrnrlur«. Dynamol 
<) ;i n, < hard ffliiror-wicxirh 
finijlH Mist can hm icrubbfri 
with wgp and meimt. Choovi 
from Ihirlf-four lt>v*)Mr <olart 
on Touki-nupi DyfittrrMr Cm." 
Churl o*t>ilah)« at point 




rorr .sr.. 

rvi., mm m IMF • ■ i." i-'i 

a,,,, I M In .u».r 

>• ...... fuMtai 




jhouU l» ea»y and w*mi in wlm« 
Hjid ciwl In Jiimmw 

The snluiiDn la U) cJiiuikis tin; 
phunwttr of yuur Imnfl-room xa 
1 mil Uv wasom 

'HU» 1» not jiut nn Mtrnvogiini 
idi'ii. hwt o. pmcllral pln« Bhltih 
tic BCcwmplishod with wry lltUc 
irrinblff t*nri wlthciul tinnuf i-sptiUi* 

Vou can i:ump)cti.l> *ILer thr *p- 
prormnoc of your room -sttn a fp* 
mnplcat changes ttl mime o( ycur 
iLlmlxhlngn jwich lu rurtalna and 
ctaalr covi.rtni|a. 

Your i:urt.nlii3 will wear mucli 
better It UiKy arr In u for only 
Hall tlic ye*r. and slip courrliie* turtl 
rlurtint the «ummer monthi will tiro- 
long the lite o[ yuur uiiliolstcry . 

To carry out OlU ItlirH have wall 
nn<) door ctivcrljigs In colore wrnrh 
will took equally attractive durlns 
both winter and «umffli-r itionilu 
Tile furiuturr abnuld br dealgned 
alona allnpk; modirrs linen, but nor 
f.aAnfrfniird. an 11 will not dine 

ilitli:klv 

Chauglny :aamt with the seaanrifi 
la done ioo*i ancc^ululty tn a tiome 
wd >aw not no long ago Pirn, jot ui 
rlncrilie the winter irhetne Th_|» 
ItnplS flowi wlUa wurnith an.3 cheer - 
fulneaa 

In eoriunint to a ui(l hlue-green 
carpet it wsnn tint o( pulest poach, 
which tonrn perlettily with Tilth wlne- 



r-ak.ml velvet curtains. ha& been 
clioai'tl for Llic waltK 

A conilartable trU*-'c mid une ctialr 
lire upbolatereo in a heavy damas* 
ln the same dark wine loIot Peach 
in a deeper slude is repented tn the 
u|ltuilNurry ol two otto- choirs. 

A recew cm elLlu-i *lde of »n ample 
.. i i haa been fitlrtl *IUi built- 
in cupboards, one uf which U a cock- 
Lull cabinet. The other U Uned to 
hide awuy papera and fnagaiLllieA 
Above trie uumtel is placed, a por- 
trait whtch picks up the colon in tile 
rouin mid forma an exqulalle flnlflh. 
Init loucb to thla colorful winter 
scheme. 

For Comfort 

•FHE fireplace, ulwayn a centre of 
intereti. t» parucularly so nurmji 
the winter nimlthli. and a* tll«' family 
KLiltirr there for ejllra warmtiL muflt 
Of the sorting necommodolion Ih 
arouped around It 

For aroater cnnvenlrriee tlic entice 
ta moved fn)m Its usual place between 
the two frencli windows to a iiortltlnn 
before the Ore 

Indwd. it » a mod idea to try 
to form firoups or centre* of In- 
unwt in other parts id the room 
which will eoinprlir wlLh the nrctlde 
ncllltuj una prcMrvx ihm Imlnuw 
which u tieceauty to i,n» nlwrnt. 



With tlie eooillia of hummer th 
velvet draperies are banished to tli 
Htoreroom. and In llieir place m* 
hunvt eay florul chlutr.. winch weui 
to invite the oiitduorn within Tbc 
■ire patterned with deep, AhadCA ol 
pink and blue— tireena on a grnun 
which. matehr» the wall* 

Covers of I he same material 
ar< slipped on the aertce and som 1 
of the chairs. To emphasise tl" 
bold deilgn ol the chintr,. the re 
tnattilne chairs have plain all]: 
rovers which pick up the r.'lu. -.:n ■ 
loniiut of the pattern. 

The seitcc is rrlumnd to us 
format position uv.aluil tjie wnll an l 
the furniture Ls rearranged morr 
suitably lor .tuntmer days. 

Over the tlreplnce [nttrcd of Un 
portrait. I» hunii a rirUnhllul Utiwi- 
niece, which is the key to the sum 
mrry decorative nrhetilL* 

So wlLh a taw change* in tmf.i 
accessories lhl> complete iransfn 
utntlan lc Tnado ant] Die room l 
aiiinmirr Is nemlnlscout of a QOWEt 
cardan una Just m cool and brlalit 
Very few people u. able to n- 
nrw tbafcf lurnistiltuj v. often » 
tliey woulrt visli. but tf vou innf 
junple iillt union.', like these Nfim 
in ilw year ym will not tire ni 
'.hem an quickly and your mom will 
always appear fresh and invltiiiii 
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Home Gardening 
Little People 

Start o garden in the school holidays. Children will 
id it on exciting occupation, besides being a most useful 
5i of spending their leisure time 

—Soys THE OLD GARDENER. 



TTLLO. children. To-day I 
mtt lo talk to oil little 

o* .ire you spending your 
4*7*? Doing all sorts of 
L a '. things, I gue&L 
jt -.in you spare a little or 
r : t i is re tune to help 
ipr -and father, too? Yea. 
sv- you can. and, believe 
It nan be lots of fun. too, 

*j oss make such useful Utile 
ki erf yourselves in the garden 
eart. A garden, hi one o( the 
vtr* <rf the home — « beautiful 
}+\:rrr you can play and maths* 

d if »ou do your bit tn makhuj 
anion larrty then you will have 
-j i ■_* to frtl proud aar.ut You 
fir. 1 that moLhff Will Em cfe* 

d sad will pnU*r your work. 
t» i *L» tell Ton whew 701] may 
txvn wrong, tind upturn her* 



t atili ha*t many thing* lo learn, 
out T do Want to help all children 
to have beautiful garden*. 

So come Along— leta to Into Lhi 
garden no* and v*~ what v« can 
do. 

Of course, the *«^mr Ls warm 
for summer U here, and TOO. maj 
wwf, tn wall mrf.U l: get* Cooler, 
but I'm *fraid th»', m gardening 
rhlldren. we cannot wait, foe pJunu 
rmm be kept grtvw.r^ and ItourUh- 
ing, and wed even morr attentat? 
whet the tun 1* thlnmg brightly. 

Ftrrt there U niUrini to be dour, 
and th»a must 1** carried (rot 
property. E«err portion af the 
ground mu.t rerrlw a 1 1 m r.-.u r h 

lit lU rtl_ «vhU> !..:j3l Inn: 19 

necessary, tnn. 

Mulching 1a Afifca/Ung orfi grata 
dipping, leaves, and other dm liar 
material to hold the moisture tn 
the (trOlinrt. 

Nrm the next *te*i u to rrv e some, 
ugh ■ lo your late winter and 
early ipring nor a) display* Yea. w« 




£V7. '1 TINY CHILDREN thow a grrat jpor#ridi/on of* /louwrs. 
frirou/'iije rfttt BppreciahcKi by giving thtm Uttlt jWdVrt* nr" tfepT ou-'n. 
wbttv thry can tttxrr. ta grout flcuttn. 



UUBas ihould be daw. nut this will 
bt & heip tn you and ma Ice the work 
ai :t.c more UulIUnf. 

Bo: I »m here aim tn help all 
jwtn*. tardeners. I am an old man 
an Dm: ail through my life the 
g*dm ha* been my study, I know 




if T. 



"•I -1 1 



WHAT ARE YOU 
GOING TO DO 
WITH 1939? 

*J#t» Yrx* M ■*»»- 
„,...■ «iut asaagmUa* r«r 
r-ta If" l»a ii«raA *» 

V nnlh< OiMl !<• »h»»J 

nM «Uh WTOTT-I- A 1" 

«; Art lt**«wrtitnr '»">'•» 

TUrt* 1btt> Clwh*' C ui — 1 

■m n-*«i a*^k^ F im 
1* wriunt waaaMMd'. Tjnm 

nr. 1 W«rt *«U '»»^«- "ert 

ni-.c >ibiniaii 

f ' r- .'7 ,- r I' ; • iTit 

itaanalBfa* wi»-J"» frr™in* 

nctn»*r»«r P«4lfe Cateuira 
atainilin a*it* 'Aruww 1 
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UaTe to think well ahead if we want 
our gardem Eo be gay with flow cm 
BVirry .««w;a. 

Popptet arwuld be XTwn now. 
Atocka ihQUld be pricked ou*. oisd 
xliould be gruwlng well. 
U ao. they will be blooming pro- 
.fuAely tn the winter "when there Are 
I few other flow en About 

AU *et*i+ vprrnx flowertnf 

brmulim ihould he to — ranunculi, 
■ nemotiM, panties, Tioiaa. etorrarlu 
drlpfiiniumri. Hitf 7 mi any violet 
pbuiU? If n«u f ■»« can >HU plant 
mmc lint 

1 Ka#, If some of you bavvnt a 
' garden a; all, why not aee what can 
. be done towaxdi makirtB one? 
Imagine, now daUthted mother 
I would be if you made a garaVn Juat 
for her I*, would make an exdUoa 
I hoi id at Mcupsuon far yoa. After 
' ail. you hatv quite a few week* A*ay 
fmm «hooi— vnjuuble weeaa in 
which to .show aarne work at the and 
of them that you can feet excited 
about 

Plon Your Work 

•TR Y Laying out k (mnlra. You miiv 
' muk* mlaukr*. but t: h bv 
; mlxintes lhjit «e lumm. U you hmv« 
: Ui* nrdim well iurt«d by the rJmc 
irht»il beflnt usUi you will find 
jj«ir«*tf rwlitm bamr. from kImmI 
I to da «a» man wart, 
j PUnt now tre«, ihrulM, pnmniaLi 
tad utnuili. 

Don: for if. • lawn Tea nuy be 
i told It is thi* wrong Um« ta m*ka 
: oTur, but «r.y timr u nood for po;tlnt 
J down • l»wn u lon» u yon h»v e s 
llulr •» a >r Co kMB IKtrap frm«. 
' If ytiu mrr In dnuM «M ilon'l knn» 



For All 
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bow to r 11 atHiut your yarden. 

wntr to mc Thr <ild Oiirdrtic/. c/o 
riv tni^triliaii Woinrn\ Week!;. 

Jual tell me the tiae at your 
groundji, the type of gArden you 
would like, and 1 will aend you full 
Instructiona 

If you have a janSm Already 
made and wnulrt tike to improve it. 
write to me. and I will ceil you what 
to plant and how to care for your 
dlama 

In the genera) care of your garden 
iou miiAt Aee that ail weedi are dug 
out regularly. Mulrh with any avail. 
Able material. iuch at old ctua 
oraw. Icatca, trie, ami then water 
well, Look over the lawn and aw 
that there are 00 weeda (polling lo 
beauty 

Turn your Attention to the roae»— 
% ut away All spent bloom* 

Tfavr a look At tboae "map»." ft 
'hey are done blooming, out them 
hack and they will bloom again. 

Spray tho«e chrysanthemum* with 
callodial sulphur, which you can buy 
fmn your local nerd And plant abop 
ThU will keep them free from All 
nut and any AlhaT fUieafie. 

If the dahhaA have floweied. 
which U often the case wUh early 




flrtwer*. cut Ehem trftct wall. What ] 
mean by cutting back to to cut them 
half-way back to a lateral growth 

Petunia* will want to be cut back 
u> keep them Bowering far a longer 
period. SWeef peas should be •n-*u 
and rw on* of the early winter 
And spring fiowertna planta unonld 
be sown 

Look over the vevetable garden, 
too. Saw peaa. another towing of 
beans boEh runners and dwarf a Q*tt 
ready for a not her plan tinfl of 
;x,i rr.i-.-. Autumn potatoes are a 
food stondby 

Cabbage and Rsuilflowrr planu 
miut be plantrd out Sow aIao kohl, 
rati] Brujuwif fproutA mtut be 
planted out. Sow more lettuce, cai' 
rati, paraitpa beet and all winter 
vei;rUblea 

Prepare betli for bu4ba. and give 
the garden a thorough ore? haul 
generaDy. 



9. WOAfF A SC.--"i ? A'Mh 

Uiuinia 



fact eOV/Dfg 




La*jr . . a/. 
Iiln t mrgw ■ | 

TUMI 1I« 



anr*» box 





n 



ENJOY HOLIDAY FITNESS 
ALL THE TIME 

• Be fit, be liappy. be right in the mint th'it ■mm mrr ' 
rhnll wilh ^igoitr and .iiilitv and knn* rhe joy cA 
reing ihle to laugh at summer aitnventv The man 
or woman who win* MCfa day the Schumann * way 
haa a fit, hralthy body and that rontent of ftiind 
which <om« from ueady nrrvr< and perfect phytical 
fitness. . The morning drink of Schumann'* Mineral 
Spring; Sift* banithm tttbtle fK«w«v leom the system, 
tones up the liver, deans the blood it ream . . . 
give* you ■ holiday fVeling ALL the rime! 

For a Happy Mind in a Healthy Body . , . 
SCHUMANN'S r 

g> H**dacf»n, dmififii, f»t3iua r of appeth*. «rma- 

bilwy . . all rhe*r vxriidi tt too follow rhr jj.'.lilpn -ul* 
of (rood beaJch, and ST APT EACH DAY THE 
SCHUMANN'S WAY. A half tciipoonful ef Sehinruitn i 
Mirteraf 5prinf Silt* in « long aiu* of *imi w*ur firw tiunn 

in ill r n^omirnt will ward «fl th-nw common ilia whicrh jm*» 
with du! »imr>f weather. Bui reawmber . . IT ML'ST BE 
SCHUMANN'S I SVv-rallvd mbathutet «tll disappoint you. 
Ail chemiwi ind aorrt arlj Schumann'! Mmmf 
Spring Salt* at I/A end Z 9 a uir. 



•fa Rtmtmhn ta<k mhtm yam ratf 

, — - hJf fmipwnfmt ml SCHUMANN'S 
m * gltt.lt of mim w+ltt. 





OF INTEREST TO FAT FOLK 

GET TUB M-HLMA.NVJ WEJCHT AbO UQ.Vi 
POtDtA 

r,l,„My rrii-iit itm Wifctrt VfducbM. -Aoh ,,|| W mm 
t~m |f<M r* <n wndin, ..it tlw*. fewtkada* rh 
«kB *t • Vfia«4»B ( Valla Cmti^ re 

lh. t-jm-r«»n tjhawwnN C*tntMn. 
■MtHll Wur. e>ddm|<r.D, N-iw. 
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Pep Up Your Lounge-Room 

With This Cushion 



| NEEDLEWORK 
| . . . cNOTIONS 



Circular cushion-cover 

in a new and unusual design to be embroidered in 
fwo tones of brown. 




W1RTIOX OF THE DESIGN on the cirru/ur 
auhniti roifr. 77j» anginal mm embroidered in 
ru f o ■ftrruVii at truLUn <m errant linen. 



9 - 430 
■= All 
- A60 

■ - All 

« 480 

T//£ *■' runn 
above indicates 
the Uitthm to me 
and iho thadr of 
ration. C. »• 
chain it itch; U. 
ixtm - Alitirh: $. 
unyle satrt:-iritch t 
and U. ditrning* 
truth. 



rrms mw <W«n (or ft cuahlnu U 
u[juuuaU> aroart the orifftnil 
t>elrk(f embroidered in two r iadea of 
brawn on r rerun llnon. which would 
harmanUe with almost my color 
scheme. 

The cover, which ia circular, cu 
&e retain ml from our N(*dI*worfc 
Depnrlinrnr. traced ready Tor working 
on whtU, cream blur. yellow, pinker 
linen, or on cream, blue, or 
green Ceaar" •*. 

The aim n 16 x Ifl Inches* and the 
:!i aIiitj wh*'U L'ompleled la cnwt 
attractive. 

Prices are 

t"o«hlnn UUfU In linen. 2/6 rarh. 
('tmlilon rovrr In C'esariiM, 3/-. 
Cnllnnm fur wnraini, 2/~ extra. 
Pnitiife free. 

To work the cover you win require 
16 iiriiia ul Anchor sVrpndpd oottoii. 
Thii Incliidea IB ;LetiiB P.481) I v,*ry 
dark brown) urid J !»kf«ln TM77 
t brown). 

The cirnres are filled Ln wliti ohmu- 
aUU-h. LommrnclnK at <h,- rrntre 
Work ttvit row* of darning crmn- 




NOW YOU MUST 




Wield Lipstick with Discretion 



The mouth can 
be beautified and the face 
mode to look more attractive 
with cleverly applied lipstick, 
but beware of careless use 
and the wrong colors. 

By JANETTE 

VTOU can mould yuur Jips 
X nearer lo your heart's de- 
sire iJ you use your lipstick 
cleverly yet with discretion. 

Whim you are dJraaLianed wiLh tin* 
liffi or ih&pe or your mouth, or even 
hi the war you *pply ymir IlpffURk, 
you ws drflnlmly iu a db»d**nta»e. 

Your whole face Li aut-or-drawlna-, 
and you Juil cant relax and be 
ytmrwll. 

There li nothing more trying to 
tin* innocent bystander than watcn- 
nm a pefjirm who think* her mcjiilh 
ll too hl|. 

Hhe LrioB to screw It up Into a 
rosebud, and the rwruJt la hot only 
painful for her but fierce for the 
onlooker. 

Hw aquinched-up mouth trim her 
a peculiar expraaslor. that la hardly 
human 

'Thr tittle mouth that wants to be 
lurjtET !* J Oil aa bad. 

Tlila one BOea Ul 
lor the broad 
tlmwrh IiuEncote 
amllt. K\-v, when 
ah* \t> MMririK a 
hard lurk alory the 
cm Lin stay:, frown 
on. MaturaJIy ThU 
is enr&ginir 

The next hor- 
rlhlr* exiifiiple la 
tbr rne3iy Upst ink 
ajipUrr flhr n 
a smear .v" thflt 
r'jmer at h or 
mouth and red 
troth. Thla on* 
r<*ritlv drives mr-n 
wild.. 

Tliey frel they 
vnnt to puJJ out w 
i»«mlkfrrlilr*f and 
PMtt) fcutf up. 

But she pratile* 
on fiftlly Innocent 
of ll» fadt that 
ahe to mattcny quina Uie AppontEn 
lmprrvlori to the one atw Impt'd tw. 

How IttOUtlM can be what we nuik« 
them Unlit iw -cjltj>- KptUlrlu have- 
Ih'Ml aied (or nt»r;hhg effeciti But 
tww :ru> u-end !■• towarcS naturAlneu. 
Bi-cauiie ftttll. alluring Una with. a. 
natuml (flow are infinitely rncrre 
• ^AratUva than a lot of ([arlali 
color in a wui Uiai ducurt really 
liamirjniae with Lhe natural color - 
tnif. 

IV mrrful when BrLpcllnc a Hp' 




wLw on ruahlon, ltuvln^ rme thread 
of materia! between rowa. ' hen 
the &mbrcider>' I* Cnlahed mnchlne 
tha cubhlon around ed»r. uwertlnn 
plplnu cord brtw«n .vsjils. Double 
trofhev over plpliui if deAired. 

T51a«ranw are elvan on thla pfttfn 
i.j Kuidr you In worklnir the dtsiiffiL 
T\\r UfUall Indicate the klnda of 
^riuhea to uae, namely, C, chain- 
stitch; V. stcm-itltch; s, single 
fip-ln-atlLch, and D, damtnK-MUr'i. 

one dhmram the rje^n bi 

detaU, and the other Indicates the 
color of oottozuj U> uar 

o*t bucy on one of Uuw cuahiom 
now, The embroidery la pleasant to 
rjn n.nd the cunbioii would make a 
valuable addition to your Ifiunife- 
room. 



SMART iiuJnoft in a nciv all- 
oyer drii'gn. T/»e eoiW tan 6v 
obtained ttactd far working on 
tuhitt or colored /rn*o /rwn our 
.Veerf/etforA Dtparrrncnf. 

You may care to change the color 
scheme, such u working two aliarin 
at f reen or blue on a cream Of 
wi'omitl ground. 

Or you may prefer to r»nLr**t (he 
two colon and uae, lay, oraagr ant] 
brown on cream, or two ahadea nf 
yell-^w on blufi. The dealgn lanrti 
Itself to almuat any color combln- 
atlon. 

For aUdreAtca of Needlework 
Departments toe our pattern pa£>t- 



■llck. pick nnr that mlU your 
awD ealnrtng and blend* perfeeUy 
a-Hh y«ur rouu*e and fare prtwdrr- 

U ¥ Qu wish for a antart vfleot, 
match lipatJcx and nail polhrh. 

If your mouth seema to be dolns 
all rkht Jual ai Nature made It, 
then the application followa a 
regular form 

With the UpMlck trace the 
nactiral ahape of your upper lip 

noil your lijMtlck train r.he out*r 



AHC)VE: "I'ht part played by 
carefully rouvtd hpt in giving 
chiirectt-r amf \Btttttl lo thr /tire 
ii tltuitrtitfit per fatty in thti 
pirture af DunittU Dameur. 
(/mittrflcj/'i fbtttfi *rar. 

I ll} ; U ix a gw>d to uht 
j lipttifk ptnt it or a bruxh dippvd 
in Hp routjt to uuiUtw thr Upt 
Am >!rrn \tilltr. KKO player, 
a doing fttrt. 

corner under your np up toward 
lt>e centre. 

Then pNttl your hp* tOBelhcr, lm» 
prlntluK the color on your lower Up 
and blend with your flnErer-tlp. 

Use lotn of color U you want to 
miike thin Hijs lorjk fuulinr atij aofter. 
K'.art with tlu* it'iual procedure but 
put aome lipstick oti the lower hp 
alao extend it )wt a little bit 
teLuw the natural line. 

If lt'« a too full month thata 
wurfviiuf you, apply the Itpqtlofc in 
th* oencrt of the upper Hp only. 

Preaa your ]lp>i toirelher, blend the 
color and flntflh tnrk by holding 
your lower lip in, and putting a dark 
of powder on the tower «■ i- ■■■ 
Don't toTfet to wipe away any 
extra UpaTlck ut Thr- romer* and pa 



Tea-Towels for Your Kitchen 

HERE Ib e. set 
of tea -towels 
— each one 
stamped with a 
design for a day 
of the week. 

The toweln are 
obtainable from 
uur Nt'edlt'"worlr 
Dtpst l:ment 
stamped for 
working on 
natural - colored 
Unen with green, 
yellow, or blue 
borders. 

Tht duiisn la Ttrjr 
simple w VQtk In 
coto™ t*> eintch 
burden. niiiS outtotia 
are alvj ont^Jnuljlc 
[Ji>m our Newtlt- 
work Dejmrtniont. 

Stt of 7 tniMli, i, 
i» : or, liDLlkhl 
irparuLrJ.r. 3/.7 rttch, 
:r .l.il.i frPB. 




WORK A SET at ihtw towelt—ont tor each Ajl 
(V? lhe iffrfc, 7 hey are obtainable in natural limn 
u-'ith colirred harden anil are liamped aiilh deuan 
for tmbrotdery. 



tlie lunf-r curve of your lift*- Up- 
ul.lck on the ltiner curve !.-. bound to 
»et on your teeth Kid mulct you » 
red-toothed mumice. 

Ai. U> cnlrji.— generally ipeaklim. 
blnndri nhuuld un the Uirntrr 
■ ciirleLH ncid nrjiiiiEe uajea. Iirowm'tlei 
the midlum red,, mid bnuiittoi the 
dark vivid recU. 

Of eonnu;. you con ejtpffrlmenr wltli 
(colors Lo mutcri your trocWnB, mieh 
ua cyelnmen Mid nmt, but try to 
keep even these tones un natural, 
tooklliff an jtOMlble. Ttiey won't ln«k 

no ; If you lurt your 

oidliwry oulor llnmlek ftm >nd then 
npply the ollwr color UghUy nfler- 
u ...rda. 

Make-Up for Red-heods 

IP yriu are a red-head never go ln 
(or a dull make -up nr any of 
Die yellow ttmcj. They claab and 
rnntluit with (tie rolur nlgment of 
your akin and do not null your par. 
viimllly 

U you ire a light red-hend. and 
by that wr raean light red hair, a 



tuir «itin and blue tyej. ytnu moltt 
up chart win diner Irrnn that of tbr 
dark red-head. 

Your nimiitcalon tone demand, » 
Hlht •iuult of fact powder, a rivlil 
UiMtlck and iilrmde or ooral clieeir 
rouge. 

Uh g blue or grseti eye nhadcv 
and a dark brown eyebrow penell 
Dark brown or black raawatm attoold 
i. ft In ii 

*- coral abade ol nail polish 1, verj 
effeeLve with your coloring. The 
eolurj raltsd to you are brown-, 
greena. yelhiw-greeru and any of the 
rout tone a. 

The dark md-hcad with dark red 
hair. Ivory akin and brown tyet 
takes the following make-up: A 
lolua or light rachej powder, eherrv- 
red rouge and lipstick an bent lor 
you. 

Uee a dark brown eyebrow pencil 
brown eye dhadow and dark brown 
mascara The browns will catch 
UP the blnui uf brown ID your hair 
and deepen lire rich velvety beauty 
of your eyes. 

U»e » cherry-red nngir-nai! potuii 
to match youi llpatlck. 
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landy Hints Scrapbook . . . 



Greose on Carpets 
l-s ;jr. often be removed ty rotf 
\g rtth bicarbonate of soda 
Cjj( nih ■ pice* of flannel Rub 
L j- f j ■ Pile ^ iU* fingertips and 
^.rtr-m vigorously with a small 
t tmjulL 

Te Moke Flowers Lost 

r\ often a teaspoon af common 
ulJcil to lukewarm water la 
aue Till make raees and other 
an nevlvfl and last much longer. 

To Clean Baths 

g run out of your mirnt batli- 
Ln a mixture ol parol! in 
Mix and rub over both 
^ ufl and allow bath to dry. 

Trqnsffr Marks 

,9 remove yellow or cluck trans- 
f siarkH on traced linen spread 
idctti on a table and rub with a 
■ of ordinary soap. Moisten 
Ec unmtinla, put over a basin and 
bolllns water through. 

Cracked Chino 

J Tin; cracks in china oilti dlsap- 
■asr '■ 'He china Is brought very 
Est] to the boll In milk anil 
|iiun*.i ro boil for two minutes, 

To Whiten Handkerchiefs 

| Imdterehufa that have become 
-lolar can bfl whlwncd If Uiey 
vi talced for 34 hours In a quart 
rtttilii water to which a t*a*poon 
icfnsfn af tartar hiui b*tm added. 
|sKnruds rlnije and dry. 

To Crystallise Violets 

J Toil con crystallise violets by 
liinv.r.i; with white of egv and then 
Ictlskilng with castor sugar. 

To Clean Records 

GTsmophane records can be 
leaned by washing gently with a 
I uirnjrm lather. Dry at once very 
lattTLilly. * 

Sheets and Pillow Slips 

To prolong the life of sheets which 
| Hit become thin In the middle, cut 

1 tulves. bring selvedge edges to 
I astir and stitch. Hern new outer 
low edges TO rejuvenate pillow 
I tip. undo stitched end. turn In 
| sjf| iiuola and lessor. 

Meet Buying 

wluch are the tender cuts af beef 7 
| Tlvri Include all the popular steaks - 
elotn, pcrterhanrje. T? -brine and 
rati usually the top round (not 
I euJLe as tender as the others), rib 

I t.j lE?n:if-rloJ!! -<• me ' lit]- -, r.houl- 

I lr nntl rump roasts. 

attain, ore cooked by grilling or 
I (in-brolllne. toasts and tenderloin 
I if rtmsung uncovered In a moderate 



This Great Healing 

Oil Quickly 
Banishes Eczema 
and Skin Troubles 



Unity up yvur mind to-iiy thhi you 
MS £<ilng to glvtt yaur akin a real 
rturiee to gut well. Never mini wht-t 

i'-- ! it— yuu've riralwibSy been, like 
i lot of other people, convinced that 
ibt mly thing to use wu on ointmrnt 
I v mln f sonic nf Lhcin are very nootI>. 
*P! in the but majority of en*eA - Uwie 
itlEty salves simply clog the pores, 
md the condition primarily remains 
I tf> nznir. 

Go to tuiv goad chemise to-day »nr1 
pa an original bottle of •Moone 1 * 
ItanH Oil 

The rery first application will give 
K j j relief* And a few abort treat- 
w-iii :ni.-n.i'Ji-*J:ty Msriviiiee you 
, that, by iticfcing faithfully to II for 
i ihort while your skin troublta will 
it & tiling of the past. 

Don't expect a *Lne> bottle to do it 
ID at once, but one bottle we know 
1 tLU ahow you beyond all (joeadMi 
-1*1 you have at £a>t discovered Lht 
«ne and only aurr way to reatOM your 
iltiri to perfect health. 

;>member that Itfoane's Emerald 
Ojj ii t clean, powerful pene trail nz 
il-.Oieptic oil that doei not italn or 
leave a sreaay residue, nnd that it 
must a*" complete AUttafstcUon 



BE SIIOPYVISE 




You **sre 

monev When vou Buy 
misshapen potatoes ano 
cucumbers. because so 

Ml/eu OP THE- EDIBLE PART 
MUST SE REMOVED IN 
PABJNG . 



Breadcrumbs Substitute 

Next time you want browned 
breadcrumbs in a hurry crush some 
erup prepared cereal with a rolling 
pin or bottle. These ortimba are ex- 
cellent both for trying ami lor «ar- 
nmliinR, while the u.liu;- cmeal 
maku a good ganiudi (or cbeew 
and egg dishes. Put It on top ten 
minutes before the dish has Omened 
conking 

Tinned Foods 

Tinned foods, meat ot ffch sh'juld 
be removed from the container u 
soon as It Is opened 

Cooking Tip 

Keep art old clock on the kitchen 
mantebihelf and xi u at the time 
at which the Joint or cako should 
come out. 



Sewing-Machine Care 

Do yvu fomel to oil your aewlnR- 
oiaehlne? No wonder It doesn't work 
easily. Clcttn thoroughly, oil accord- 
ing to directions, and take care not 
to let 11 happen otfoln 

To Darken Cokes 

A teaapoonful of vinegar gives 
th.ii rich, dark appearance U> a 
fruit cake. Mix it In with the other 

"LotWer" Saver 

Carry either a patent ladder ' 
Btoppar or piece of ooop, bo Hint 
you can dab them? on to each end of 
■ r.eu- ladder to Atop It spreading 

Emergency Fire Extinguisher 

A reader BtivEtei thaT, «he >:■-;'.. a 
few nl che common varieLy of selcwr 
oot^es tunund the houue et con- 
venient places to aerve as fire en- 
tlnjulahers in caw of emergency 
They will help put out the fire, »he 
sayn, If vox; turn them full Max: 
on th e flame Of wurap they aren't 
as effective as rommerclal fire ex- 
UnCTEEheTS. with potent liquids to 
extinguish flame* — but they are a 
help. 



| Piles Go Quick 

Files ore caused by congestion of 
lU in the lower bowel Only an 
kmal mned? can ttmm the cause. 
V.j why salves and eiittlug fall. pr. 
Bihtedrs Vaculold. a harmie.'. ublel. 
nreds becaii'se It relieves this con- 
Kitra and jtirnsUiet™ fie allertrd 
S vaculold has p'™ l llldt i 
Id laAtlna relief to UioiuantU of Pill 
aTeeSi It w(U do ibe same foe you 
aiunev bark Chemist* everywhere 
a: Vueulold wlUl thla Buarantee. 



The A.B.C. of 

Cookery 

This glossary af the mare un- 
familiar forms used in cookery 
and an menus will be continued 
every weed until complete Cul 
them out gntf paste in your icrap- 
brjrjrt 

fiabk&: A nwect yeaat cake, soaked 

ill rum sauce. 

Baruii Hulls: Used afi fl garnish for 
poultry grills. 

Bam Mm nt-: A laeat* v»wel filled 
with water unod for keeping foods 
hot that are hpoUt by dlrert heat- 
Barbecur: A method of roasttnc 
an animal whole on a spit. 

Bard: To thread lean meat with 
fat bacon, or Alices put over bnnut 
oi chicken before eocJilng. no bftAt- 
ing ia then reciuinsd. 

Baftle: To p«ur jpooafula of hot 
fat ctrer meat while cooking to pre- i 
vent dryinc. 
Darmbrack: Y-'il*.: cake with &ul- 

Baltir; Smooth mixture of Hour 
e£B"i milk, i ?d Id nomo nuddinn3. 
alsb to coat flah. meat uid fritters 
for fryln(f, 

Ha i ■Jntw : A tweet dlAb. wilh 
cu«tard bkula. 

Beat: To mix Ingredients wUh 
vigormu action, with -vu-beaier, 
apoan or fork. 

Hhul: To mix any ln$Tedienu r*i 
paste with e*nj, cream, c(c. 

HIfIj Tortc; Orrfflir. — thi:i V]:.,! of 
layer cake covered with almouda and 
meTinfuc 

Bombe: An elajo.^Ce Ice-cream 
composed of two or more davora 
froEen In bomb ihapv. 

Booehec: PTencn — mouthfulj. 
Term tued for very small pal tie j 
mn^l^ wjth pwcry. 

Roidllon: Prench— clear meat/ioup. 
htron^er than broth, but not as 
fitrnng ai cr;nanmt<ie 

Douquri Garni: Bunch of herh:- 
tied together, used for navarin^ 
GooflisU of two «prlKD parsley, our of 
thyme, and a bay leaf 

Brain* : MiiLhod of Cooking In WMch 
the meat la Or«t fried, then xim- 
mercd in /stock. 

Hmdcnijobr.: Stale bread put 
thcoufh colander or araTcd and u»ed 
as ooaUrn* for cdUetfl. Rah, etc 
Bridle: ScotcJi meat pattle 



^UT out these 
handy hints end new 
ideos from this pa*ge 
every week Paste them 
in a scrapbook under 
their headings in alpha- 
betical order, and you 
will find your book an . 
ever-reody source of 
help and information. 



Cooking Meofs 

Cookery method* for tfluch ana 
tender cutu of meat nre vury dif- 
ferent Dry heat ii employed for 
tender cuta, molft heat Ear tougher 



Komemaker Section . , . Fifth Pogc 



HELP STOMACH 
DIGEST FOOD 

M 1th 1 riplr- J.r I iun ( >'«■■■. < ■ '■ • 
mnd Taall Kal I <\ -• m flrrrM* 

Y. tl sr nHrai ■lurnW *a#«» r «nni(i nl 

l.'rjsi ilailf >nif in itiji srnrt aymoir* |lji>di 
in rttirtrtrv aruarsaady IrrrHt and tavdl 
pin thrlt pi«- Win ii rail ■■■ bcvYf. C 
inuM /a ti*h l**+4t, of atben r^M Jjurrf 
ailfvwMri rhjaTDtif) rim? tnmnU. Vrwf JtnralWat 
■ i Hrn> ti*^i>*i*fsi upul Bml iilli«i tito anitrh 
or tna IrttU fi| rtUH rrtal ilirritn* lUkCM ia 
p-pau-iij a»ut. Than |rii'w dim ni-1 *t%t«l 

mnd !«■ hura iia. aMaHlWax, MKM. jinini 
ahrf (umt in lie* rvo lr«l -a«>«rct<»4J* 111 uij 

r-ar,:- i -s!,i-» ; *Jtn arJ astlioal 

itilfiitunii an •><(■«« m*r»«, dnT ihflBiatiali t,| 
jwi»pJ« kin (ciaintj Matinr S»fiy- Si**» 

uaiih radial as 4 mm fan. M.-thar 
MvTsin 4« a i-u«ibinMil**(i of hfrhaf rrtnm 
► I, h, ii utti I > lht mirvnrr. Ktrnjjrb aciJ 
thrt tUmin *n unrataJ aciion iftd ^> 

i* af mm p Hj1i«w< rn.-n.n a jilfaiun »nj 

ihii vii, tirh. drriniMd <-iaJirin*i harrama * 
il t'nc nf ii » put Aat fitf *nJ Lnilv an 
a/r rrnsaf giniiikii MuihfT SaicaTa >:rnp. 



I KNEW LIFEBUOY STOPPED 

** BLOr. . . but iVe found it a 

WONDERFULLY MILD BEAUTY SOAP, TOO 



WHAT * IflVSLV 
SHAPE VOUR 
SHOULDERS »(*, 
VUIMMK ! 



but mv 5kjn is 
fbightfuu.lv 
rough. i wish i 
knew how to 
make it smooth 
AND CLEAR . 



WEU WHY NOT USE UFEBUOT 
THE SAME SPECIAL 
INGKEOrBKT THAT 
PUfilFIFS THE EMM 
PORES blAKfS 

rrs lather 

WONOERFUI.I.V M, 

Mao,™. 



LATER 

I CAN HARBi.T BEilFvt 
THAT I'M SOinC TQ 
MARRY SUCH A 
LCVELY G'Ol WHfM 

pj> you 6st rtin 

SLCRIOUS 
COMPUXION? 



J* 4 





Don't just sitrJi fur the glamour of a clcur, line 
stin ... or the nllurc ot' exquisite pcrsoruil 
Jalniinci5. Bco.ime a regular Lifebuoy user, and 
□thieve boih 1 

Ufcrmov is such 



lhnn miin"", 



- * mild soap I 6,ooo tests by a 
leading Australian skin specialist proved it milder 
sonps rctDmmcnded for babie<,' and 
women. Deep-pore dirt, thai mors skin and 
causes " B.O." is swept nway cmficttly by 
Lifebuoy's nU'reshinij lothcr with ns special 
purifying ingredient. Feel 
sliirfltest suspicion af ' 



special 
safe from the 

— a r " » T » """a *** 1 B.O." and give ytiur 
complexion ihat vira], hestlthy beaur\' noture 
intended— bath regularly with Lifebuoy I 
lu <mn cfom icon vanishes as vou mat. 



u,a p^bli*ara b, CauolWalfd Fnu Unklna, I4B-1M euUtrvtst OSiit»l. flrODar. 
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Fancy Breads Win First 

Prize This Week 



The Amlrolian Women's Weeltfy — January Hj j| 



HERE 13 an easy way to 
make money. IT you have 
a favorite recipe some dish 
the family are specially lend 
of— write It out and send It 
In to us. 

It may win the first prize 
of U which Is awarded every 
week for the best or moot 
Interesting recipe received. Or 
if it Is published It will win 
a consolation prize of 2/8, 
which Js awarded for every 
other recipe used. 

Attach name and address 
to your recipe and post to this 
office now 

fANCV (KUIi. 

Nut tml: t cupt artlr-raUlur. 
flour, 1 m| hm §uc.ar, 1 . up >-.■, . ' 
1 tup chopped nult, 1 t. .,.,!.„.,, Mil, 
I < :tc 1 cup milk. 

BUI dry irujrtdleniii into btu.in. 
ml* In jugar, nun. and data, 
writ lit UH cm 
add milk, mil f 
In round aalt 
moderate oven. 

(iimrr l«»r: 3 copa art(-ntUlnf 
fluur. 1 cup chopped linaer. I cup 
•uiar. j cup mil*. 1 triupuun rrnund 
rJiMrn. j lra»prj,,ii cinnamon, I tcu- 
»|n*t,i (round (Infer, 1 UujMKm 
r»r»mri I dnmrrUpoon hullrf. 1 

MK all dry tnKTtidlenta tojctluir. 
rub lu buitrr. add Ringer, mix Into 
aofl dough with cut and mlllc. Pour 
Into (trued loaf Uu>. and take lor 
*u minuter! In moderate a ran. 

Sirup l.ual: Scant ilh plain flnur. 



Oth ER entries in our 
fascinating best recipe competition are also 
awarded cosh prizes. The recipes appear 
below, together with some new summer sweets. 



mk in ine egg, 
i (illicitly, cook 
tor l tour ;:i 



1 t*a*poon rn>»m lit tartar. 1 lea- 
• l-...r. rarbunnte of twda. 1 Utblr- 

IFpUaCt ^U.lifa 1 IhIiImikwhi enldm 

•;vrup. I dewerliipiion, butter, ] cop 

ml Ik, (All, 1 faipmiti nUliiire. 

Mix und sift flaur, mxIh. cream of 
tartar jmi salL Rub In butter, add 
■niijtur, dlnnolvi: Aj-rup in mlllt. add. 
with nutmeg. Ml* 1Mb alack dough 
mi*! pour into lonf tins Bakr Trr 
*E minute 1 ; lu mudernte oven. 

tlheear Ujaf: I cup* flour, 11 tr-»- 
atiuurui li«Mti« puwijrr. J lecuip<Hi|. 
■ ill * little cayenne pepper, I cup 
grated ihrrw. 1 tablespoon butter. 
I • r.y, t rup milk. 

Mix hitter with dry iiujnsJienU. 
add tn:*- then egn and mltk 
Hukf in erpueti id** tin for i hour. 

EMftrJI l^iat: % en]* keir-raJni : 
ftnor, I teaspoon celery Mfd. I egg. 
1 Lablnpoon butler, ! leaxpoun white 
pepper. 1 small rup of water. 1 
dpwrl>t]pnf>n «f iiovrll. 

Mix all dry Ui^redlenlit rub In 
butter, H«-ut i-iiv: mix Into tight 
dough with egl? bflvMI and water. 
Pla» In grra«d buif una and bake 
4u minutes in modern le ovtn 
Dflicloui hutterud hot. and nice 
cold 

Flrnt IMw at tl Lu Mrt. J. Mar- 
.-. ■ r . i . , Kutinn. Hum. (flit. 




ku\ni*im> \ph irors 

Wanii 3Jli, ripe- aprlcotav ulu Inio 
halve*,, place lu ftol dlhb and pour 
over -rinuRtt brandy to Ju*t ewer. 
Allfiw fruir Lo rysak (n Uir brandy 
overnlnht. IVoxi monUog coi4t wiUi 
mtrlngiw . 

Tn make Lhii : Add a plntt; id bdJc 
lo 3 frgg -white* and boat bo a> attft 
froth. Boll EogriliAr lb cups Mhjar 
and i cup water until ay nip it- ache* 
a L*tn]*eramre of 233 d egret?*. Tip 
Uiu un to the beaten cg|[-wtutes and 
whip until urcrmuu* U titlfj enough 
Uj Imm a circle. 

Drain ■urlfjme. pluor on u pupirred 
tKfiir d and coat with incrmgue 
tfnnnklr with chutiued valnutg. 
placv in coo) oven and route uniJl 
uirruigup b KolOr.n brown coo] »nd 
wrrvf wtlli whipped crraoi. 

Cnnaouillon Prtxe uf l.'fi to Mn 
E. Jubm, Z> lXvrtl PUu-e, Adetaid^ 

•'Mill H'^IIM 

rin ,ik. 1 lablupoon powdeml win 
tine hi 1 cup cold wuter Put h 
cup* cc/flee, I nip milk, k cup sugar 
and aynkrd sclatinr into a doublir 
bailer . Add ptuch of salt arid ntir 
until j.- l; and ■:■ v .:>■ nr? dU- 
aolvi-d. 1. 1 leu add beaten yolk* at 3 
egg* und Et-ir till Lhlckeneri (do not 
boll or yr.lkfl will cuidlr». Remove 
from tire, cool a Utile and add ithTIy- 
beatfn wbite* ot 3 eggs and t tea- 
apoon vanUia. Pour Into a wetted 
muuld and Irave to net. Turn out 

Weekly Speciaf Feature 

: Summer Sweets \ 



uivhow Honrj) 

ill in, aaMhaa i >teu«ttib«aH» 
■«car, I pint i,-.,!.,-.,,-,., p* v . 

,l-r,.i t-i.iu.. U t.i.--. nUlk. 1 l-r.-- i , . 

ir*"i JiJIe* ffifli frachrt. 

irrt«p»,oh« »tLa\lir<r 

.. peitr * i!tt!* Lnt'i /cntitd nujytrj 
Ji:d Nrr»;: B » rr ,T tl u»Hil> .tILsvd prudip.,. 

emir in tmtir * Inn* dup- Jrily *li*n *!..,k 
" **"' n>a Hill* Ult cm ii omkI t-^( Uifed 

add caarner u rnQk aijtf 
r tin »u«if f fll'n*flirrt Dii- 
"^ipvaii flaim- in a lUtln^cit 
tirir^t zw\ mlK Inf* CnJd mi'i 
»rt tVi* pfEcri I**-t fiiwlj. 
■ irr 'ik- TiiiaiiMiif Jnllv tr-' 
»tt, *d'l • llf.L* i:«H'ijLri»ai and 
anflr it firm Wltr sit Uu tol 




VOU RE NOT ONLY THE PRETTIEST 
WIPE IN THE WORLD — YOU RE 
THE CLEV£R.£5T! THOSE JUNKET J 
DESSERTS ARC 
SUPERS 




Junket always 
sets swiftly and smooth- 
iy, beciimie it's scien- 
tifically made in the 
heart of the world's 
choicest cow pasture? 
— At TarHnnKi. N.X. 
There arc 25 lublcta 
in ev*ry carton, und 
euch tablet make* a 
wfwts quart of junket 
Junket is the ideal reim- 
plement for nil summer 
desserts, Be mrc you 
ffA Kcnc/j Junkel 



Place 2 katlncc* Whuir. Whm 

trlKcMU HI dnruirrt rjjtli afwJ Ujft 
wirk ilkfd twn-Jtrt Mmkm 1 pint 
M Jtcnco Ittniut Pour on to biKuiti 
■nd llX-illilr «ifj| uuuiirtf Alli>w 
tr> »*1 i- ! tiltltl and .. < ■• ~ .it 




i iiucolatk mi rr iuxt 

f»W l*»*l liMrwt f| a ||nr ■> -up *f 

. 1 aaa mirk ■ :r ■■ i ■ ■<■ % laMr. 

'-I' Ull, <^ rii|, iufjr, *, 

YfeatUa, 1-a rup) date*. '» n*p 
d> i) rjiiUu i, rup rtafrinli, *lU 4 Ik-W 



r<tiii ¥ i A 4H. n ffu *r I I Meat M. Allm. 
II Uirrtm ML. K« t .r*h K.K.IV. 

I II 1 H tH Ml VNU r. v. ' - ' MOULD 
H*U iwilirt rantn*. kH» t lMnaikki, 1 
■■iir . i -nil,! Inw. ibpr, ■ • < r I .ii. i 



f"oti*>)Ull*iii Trlaia •! t *1 ta Mr* P Hai 
««v «L hafiwirilp. W.i. 

Monita - in fwr *« 

Onp-buatf -uf> itr«n| *-»ftry hnll-< 
unit hull-tail ia*l«f .fin Mm k nit 
wmji rtrtm. 1 ^ajmrt « hkiiMlala, I *-f h* 



"MOTHER'S ir 
CRtiAM" is a drlictcut twerr . 
/or wmjwrr .j'./i.-. Thut 11 papular with ft 
urou'/i-upi flnJ children. It loulu uflrurlitv i> arrtr... 
individual alcuri at shown !mr. Rtcipt tor miking ti uiwn A. (. 



on a glasi. dish. rl»coruif wiui pre- 
srrved pearn. kiuI nervt Willi creaja 

tensolatlau friir til US U Mm 
E. J. JackiMin, Allrr St.. Miiryhoruuah. 
HIA 

"NEW WAV IKMONAUE" 
Allow 3 [niye Jcinoiiti to lit; ouaar 
i|nal> and fine (junrl boiling wattr 
nun lumps of nuKnr on rlnda 01 
leniunt 'wnicli ahtmld be wwlied 
and drtvd befurcuaudl, until eMen- 
Ual oil bu been removed. Bj ttila 
method there la no bitter taiie from 
the pith. Squcear cm julre, add 
susar and boiling waUir. and stir 
till iitujar la dlaooltiid. atnitn 
iiiratigb fine muniin and leave uu 
cold Then add I Bill of ahtrrr u> 
«ery rjliart of lemonadr. Tllll drtnlt, 
when cari<rully made, la rjulu aa (rocd 
nu claret cup. and much more 
econttmlEnl. 

I ..ii .. .I.ilii. i: Trine Of 2/G to Ml , 
V. Briiii, nrllarlnc r i). Vic. 



Mi||lKiOUI TltRTLl-T". 
ran |,mlry. aprieal lam. •■■«< I 
awrrt aimunda, and a llltlr 
B'ilea. 

Holl out paato rather Lhlnl . to£ | 
atmnp into roundc with a culu;! 
about 31 Inches In diameter. K_ 
niundi on huitinij tin, pricfc trimil 
tark, and balu in a good oven to | 
15 mirmtM when road> lilt on t\ 
a alrve to raol. 

To decoraU!: Place a small in- 1 
Epoonfal ol jam In centre of r 
round or pfcjtry. I*y thin unmt I 
of bl&nrjlifd almundu round tl.l* u I 
ImlLmtc pcui> or marigold and «m | 
gnriugh with a Itn small lt a . ,| | 
antnUca. 

tl'uruioUtiot] rrlae of :.' 'ri tty Kkl | 

F. Vollmrr, lilrn Irlt Wuralnlli 
Patrnuin Klvrr. S.S.W. 




THE DEPENDABLE 
VINEGAR 




Brawsd In 
A u 1 1 r o I i a 
from a famotn 
200 yoon old 
V i n d 9 a r 
R • C i p * 



uiunif 'Up I 
.r%. H A«»a. 



CHAMPIONS 

PhM Halt 

VINEGAR 
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Cooking ... in the Wide, 
Open Spaces 



IT'S lots of tun 
fo watch a juicy steak sizzle 
5,er o compfire or to see 
fritter- barter crisp in 
aBok? blackened pan. 

HO LID ATS spent In the 
. ;r.y way— on the mad 
:<rn trailer or onp- 
m in the bosh or bj the aea 

_are thrUllmf. 

-gn u» praBkan of toed niu tr- 
ail.-.. ■ mlr prMrinn - indeed, rje- 
aww: • major one la the aor o< 
aaja-ur .ToIkUtx tnr appetite* br- 
aorr Italy loan cnr. 

far. t-i* niua ai be aimplined 
cat U a tot of run m rwwnet- 
£■ dfthei to a tiny kitchen m » 
in.*- ar fUmrat up loatctiuac m 

ttKU* ftr* 

Ofaafcmf can tiold ax. :.".'> feat for 
at V tether catches nr IHh he a 
»m: ii wiot to either wok H btm- 
wtf ■ ■ walrh U aria* daw 

lb any CMC, enter - 



•jisu ciprctUlj if 
im 'alrlr loot one, 
■as carefully 

JWI ra il 

TV trjt few days 
treat foods can be 
aad. rar. after that 
aer* n arawy* tile 
jav food becom- 
at 'lorttauraliiated 
Wttxr ; In warm 



Mat to ha*? 
. meal served 

more limr to 
' it and Ira* heat to contend 



*nr- 



la,-, i 
Br: 



. n can or a He.', t 

.; ialitla. fruit and left-over-- 
befare km: leavr home a 
afcz. BmchMn cake plum r»»4. 

.7 tinei and a iarar tin of 
and savory Waeult* to hare on 

1 . f ien reoutrwi. 

- it a lal of tinned foodi from 
to cnoate If rou want excel- 
-j-ala of fxenl variety :- 
- j Mel ham tuak and kld- 
jdduaj Imti it**, rteak and 
ooma aaUUitea on tongue 
. tAnxo*. cMeken. yeceuhlea 
-tu. baked Kui tauja, .»r- 
wanoo. oyatera herrings fruit 
fruit aeledv tinned 




rream nonary . pun 
golden ayrup condensed auot 

Don't forget milk poader in case 
freah milk u not available potatoes 
onlona, lunar plain flour *etf-ralaaiie 
Hour tali, pepper, chawae. muatavrt 
bacon tomato sauce. Worcester 
aauce. mayonnaise coffee or coffee 



furvj am butter can pmerall; be 
aaocnt at trie nearest towi. 

Don t foreer I tin of dfippin*. a: 
Unlaid foods sucfi u crab etc can 
be made into tasty fritters and s»pf«! 
is wntte tarjee with bolted .-ice Dnetf 
or tinned fnut* can be made into 
fritters a lac 

Then are two typaw o! cooklrif 




Make dishes 

that are 

different 

with 

DAVIS 

GELATINE 



Try this recipe 

SAVOY SALAD '6 Serving. 

□moke 2 dessertspoons Darn Getotrn* tn i ptnt hot 
•ater, add 1 pint tomato soup or cooked tatnofa pulp. 
Add salt and pepper to taste Place slices of hard 
boiled egg a) o mould ar 6 small moulds. Covet with 
grated cheese Pour in the tomato mixture Serve on 
lettuce with mayonnaise If liked, decorate with 
asparagus tricks 



I' r»» *««ia U»» 
•W4 -J.« «, tar 

«W) aaaHai i 
*t Darla Vyara^vac O 
\a ,1>B> f-T rwrtafr 



•f wm M*w ...... 



I). WIS 




tar cwipe x mr quiv-a n^tfac-d rM 
frying .nd crtJfirr« for vimr tbh. 

eAopa. aigi. nocon Mint a 
ija* Tit-uvjd ct*w» which r+tx- 
dtm tb** touch CTJtA at qkm »wr 
tender 

CWWri MUM - 

Pruno afaZntl rt« 
end bttorm. U«m. rjoiafy. ooaer 

Lanrbrmn MM**rmti ct-eabe «txti 
ui*d, fink cake m 

Llinnrr Soup. mnJUrf !«"■ frn!: 
IrttttTv QDflCr 

Eirrrnkful: 8t>VTtj frail. CTklOtK 

tsnah cakes. Jajtl brrsjiL coffee 

laUcfaMD. Pat»u>. tatuija afd 

VHaUw s»Ual «&ytrXLai>ati*e. emJcc, 

fmi? te* 

Ieiiuwf: Soup curried egzz Tim 

T*f7?'.a,ial£3 DiaUicmajYiasxe and Hful 

frttlt CCfTrr 

Brcsfcfs*.: PTt« rnm. baiwj 
y-Aia. '.r. total :nr-: ,•//,;.-:- bMPM 

la«HlM*ii: Cold earned fcrcf vttii 
uiird. fruit «Up;a£ku 

DtniRr: Soup gnll trtxr, t»k«5 
putmtoes. In Jacket*. p*rx«ywt viti. 
iiuple; syrup 

rt>T KOAiiT 
fcteii 3 lood tahLrtvpnont fa: tn 
lxn5f (tit attuo5»P When dm pu 
tn Uv jwflm sjuf bruwn oc LwQi Ada 
owrr ikrtih tiaftUr-fimajc ud and 
Ukm to eodk crrrr aUer*. tKod? be&. 
Baau olLMi Plai> pM^uoeA round 
the joJM Turn potalota uj tfUtB 
*venlj W*vn ail U an*«l remtiR 
iTa-ra: *ad poe*iiaef fratn :/v ouee-- 
pan Pour ail tw: 1 Tiniffpfwin 1*1 
off. add 1 uJikspcwn plain flour 
tnvn ar* J : poor m 3 cupa watn. 
■Uf till toCiAf Add skXl a»»i| p«fpptf 
armm mto wrpinir twari 

FRIED STEAK AJfP ONIONH 
Cvt ociwru uuo tntn ilarer. av!: 
fat ic aaucepaik- Add ooiocat and 
atkrw to cook aloarty till broder alKt 
taroani, aurrtne awIL atett atom 1 
cVf-drsmapooa fai in frrtnc pan Add 
atnak. aear. tarn, and av attirx aide, 
then cook *krw\j . turnixuc ftvpttniky 
Qrrvre on hot dkxn with hot endntu 
*prr**d cjtct the top Sonnkir VlLh 
aalt and pepper bef on> »errtnc 

• j K ! I I ?■ f ■ STEAK OH. CHO^ 

P^rpaff flir f rotas 10 to Xi pUnaws 
twfore unilHw vo oMun u*f nrccs.- 
aary nrtEht red-hot rtajUi Oreaar 
tnr of jTHiiTOn and heat Flacr 
rnea: rm pUkrr and put over the 
ooala Torn CrayKsUT anu] r^ofcfd 
to uate. When cooked plane on hot 
plare Spread wftlt binder Sprinkle 
vUh uOt and pepper Serre at oner 

BATTlaB FOB FISH. MEAT. AND 
FaU'rTS 
frnxr «>irn«*sH plain flairr. <ra(k 1 

i (In milk, pttwh amh. 

Sif*. Dour and nil Make a wr.U 
M [he cenire Pour tn the rofic of 
eajx: atlr lUrhtJy. add milk eradnaliv 



Best veU to make nnoolh and lurr.-. 
JUavar to stand half an hour ortrrr* 
urir_ 

BROWN rf. 
Tat* rnaa pvlf'Tajarae faavr. I rap 
bntiaT-r I d--*a J aH'tip*i»ji nnnuimi. 
Diirllv. I nip brnwn varar I 0V**rrt - 
tspoAfl ipKf 1 rap. rilurta 

5*1 1 hour tod iptcea and nib m 
iwttcr. Add aiiear tad mix w^u 
Add If nit. Make teve "*r of 

d cakx mhtrunt> antfc the rntlk Place 
In a a^rMMd un S^lnkie i; 
tusar otpt liie rap Bake nr. a taod- 



u about J nour aa^nntlfaVt 
Worn cooked itor. 
onto a de*>v to coo. Cot tnto ahrt 
and 

OWE pot ninH 

Cm intn rubes soaie mutx:. oar- 
rota. turnipa Lotrww^ caboax' 
poutoea and other ve#etahdr- 

Pat tome Batter or fa 
aaoaepan. add a fiaefr chopper 
onion and aljrj" to try for • rnincrr 
Of unttl crMn. Is bft/ar. Then add 
»eal cahea and dtcaxj refeiao*-* 
and art cook for '*o noun nr 
aknrh Do na- add »nter Corrr 
aaucepad cic^l-v oiakr flUre titr 
iniTTure ddej no; oorr. 



So crisp and spicy" 

nay AouwiWre* 

Pickles 




IS carirtitx intluit . 
5veet Mustard. White 
Onions, Staffed 
Onions, Cteor Mrxed, 
Chow Cho", Piccalilli 
Walnuts, Indian 
Pickle. GHcHtim. 
Curves. Bro—n Onions, 
Coalif lover 

Mustard. PkcoImIi. 
Cho» Chc» 



FREE 



innitt a 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4623607 



the Australian Women's Weekly 



January 14, Itj fr 




JT'S the easiest thihg to make your summer salads more 
tempting, more nutritious, with Kraft Cheese! Because 
Kraft blends so deliriously with any of your favourite salad 
ingredients. Because Kraft provides all these important 
food elements . . . proteins, energy units, vitamin A, and 
M»ve all, the milk minerals, calcium and phosphorus, which 
huild strong bones and sound teeth. It takes a full gallon 
of milk to make a single pound of Kraft Cheese ... for 



buoyant health, have a KraJt salad on the menu every day. 
►KRAFT POTATO SALAD. 

.'I MMujMMii rlmpprrl nrhallvU, H 03. pat-krl firajl Chr/Uar, 4 
Irtiarp. iratfnr,;,, ,(•/,• rv rurln, Kraft VfryfltltrlrllT, 

Wa*h the lemur, dram and dry. Cut the potatoes into nibfs, add rluippeii 
e«]iallot and tois in mayonnaiw. Fill MX lettuce rtipj With potato railliur. 
Arrange on individii.il talad plates, with cubet of Kraft Cheddar, tomato 
•lices, watrrcrrss, or any «lad >>anmh you prefer. Kiiough for u* people 



lf# tht*ttt> Kraft Flavours to Try 

KRAFT CHEDDAR. Mellow, trrjmy itnomh, (jrliciuuh OLD ENGLISH. IT™ [arrv ihirrw in a packet. KRAFT 
CELERY. Cheddar with a criip ctlery Savour. KRAFT GRUYERE. linl, „, W r than hall il» price nf imported 
(Tamil. WELSH RAREBIT All rcidV 10 nmll an rojil. 

krnfl i (MHMCR M p<u»ettn«rr/ fat purity, fuil ivrappni jar jre.hneu. iu>U at all /«mI .lorn. 




CLIP OUT FOR NEW 
KRAFT RECIPE BOOK 

W, Waller dm. Co.. Dept. ( A W), R.ver« ( i» 
Ave.. Melbourne: 58 CJarfrur St., S>dnrv; or ?a ba«l. 
St., lindane, (Write to adiinm iti vuur uale or to 
Melbourne ami eniloge td, in itamnt.) 

Ham wm) „„. „ vy „, lhc „ rw Kt ^ h ^ Bmll 
< heeir jod Wa>» lo S«rvr ll". 

NAME 
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Tomorrow's Promise 

By TEMPLE BAILEY 




OR the first time In her 
life Anne Ordway wan 
afraid. It was aa If 
tnta trie clear and 
serene night a great 
beast had suddenly 
stalked— a vast golden 
horror that Riled the 
sky. She found rwrself 
fleeing from It, rushing 
up through the garden to the sanc- 
tuary uf the house. Yet the thing 
had. at first, seemed so simple. Just 
B whisper or servants aiming out of 
the dark— "If he finds out. It will 
be the end of her ..." 

Anne had Seen standing alone In 
the shadow ol an ancient oat. Be- 
tween her and the moon the 
branches of the great tree had made 
a fretted put tern against the bright- 
ness above. To her right was the 
toll hedge that enclosed the garden. 
And It was from behind the hedge 
tltat she had heard the volaas. "If 
he finds out. it will be the end of 
ber . . ." 

It was not until she had listened 
Idly for a moment that she had 
known they were talking of her 
lather and mother. Saying frightful 
things, things that couldn't be true 
—that mustn't be truel 

And now. having reached" the 
house, she had flung the door wide, 
slamming tt hard behind her. The 
mirror opposite the door reflected 
her — the sweeping spread of her 
green taffeta, the sleek copper of her 
head, her pale cheeks, her frightened 
eyes. Then suddenly the color surged 
back. She laughed and dropped her 
arms. For the room was unchanged, 
Bhe had not known what she had 
expected, but here It was. no different 
— her mother at the piano, the music 
arrested by Iw daughter's wild en- 
trance, and vfllty and Anne's father 
at the chess table. And flowing all 
about tihum. warm and reassuring, 
the light of lamp and fire. 

Her mother was saying, as she 
had said a thousand times: "Anne, 



darling, whut hi the world?" Her 
father's head was lifted, and Vicky's 
calm eyes were lighted by a sort of 
wonder. 

Anne's explanation went to all 
of them. "Something startled me and 
I ran." 

As she sat there she didn't look at 
her father and Vicky. She looked at 
her mother singing: 

■To nay what long you've Known 

is true, ts true, 
I love but one alone, and 'tis 

you." 

And as she looked. Anne thought of 
What the servants had said. Of 
course It was absolutely false. There 
was tier lovely mother, her dark hair 
framing the white oval of her face, 
her slim neck in a white point against 
the dark velvet of her gown, her 
white pearls trickling, her blue eyes 
the only bit of color In all that sym- 
phony of white and black. 

She was vaguely aware of the 
quality of reticence hi her mother's 
beauty, as there was reticence in the 
room whose walls framed her. 

"The last day of the month. We 
ought to be moving 10 town, Elinor." 

His wife glanced up. "Why go 
In?" 

He stood looking down at her. 
"There was a time when you could 
hardly wait till the summer was 
over." 

A note or two tinkled. "Times 
change." 

"Yes. And so do we." 

"Have I changed so much?" 

He gave a short laugh. "What do 
you want me. to sny?" 

"Nothing.'' She went back to her 
playing as he turned away. 

To Anne, hitherto, such small 
exchanges between her father and 
mother had meant little. They often 
talked like that, as If there hung 
between them some slight grievance, 
but to-night, in the light of that 
dreadful experience In the garden, 



their short dialogues took on an 
aspect of significance. 

Her mother said from the piano 
"The Dorsays are coming up pre- 
sently for bridge," Then, as her 
husband returned, hat In hand, "Are 
you going out, Franeui7" 

"Yes." 

"I wish you'd leave me some 
money." 
"My dear girl!" 

"Well, I have to pay my debts 
dont I?" 

"You've been having hard luck 
lately. I take It." 

"Oh, such things go In waves — 
win to-day and lose to-morrow." 

"Who Is making the fourth?" 

"David." Elinor had risen and was 
standing by the fire. "He motored 
up from Baltimore this morning 
He's going to open his house." 

"For Heaven's sake, why?" 

"Don't ask me. I'm not his keeper." 

"But a big house like tliat — a 
thousand miles from nowhere." 

"He's unly a mile fsarn us." 

"You know what I mean. Elinor 
He's all alone. You and I have each 
other OJid Anne and Vicky." 

Anne's mother nodded. "Yes, he's 
alone, of course, but he says he Is 
tu> own good company " 

Anne, listening. Was again aware 
of some sinister significance. She 
shivered a little and caught at Vicky's 
hand, and then she saw a look leap 
into Vicky's eyes, and knew that 
Vicky, too. was afraid 1 

For It was of David that the ser- 
vants behind the hedge had talked. 
Of dear, delightful David, whom 
Anne had known since childhood 
and who hnd taken her to her first 
dance. And now she had been to 
many dances, and a year ago she 
had made her bow to Baltimore 
society and hadn't liked It. She liked 
much better to be here In the old 
house In Carroll County, with Vicky 
and the horses, and the dogs, and her 
little silver tabby, Jerry. 

For Anne, in spite of her nineteen 
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jesrs, had never really grown up. It 
hid been, perhaps, because of Vicky. 
Vicky had come, a graduate curse in 
ler white linen, to look after the 
little girl ol five whose mother was 
in bound by the demands at the 
K>clil We shout ber thut she refused 
to be bound by the demands ot her 
taby. Vicky had been with them 
itace then — fourteen years In which 
ihe had set Anne's little feet on a 
path -which Elinor and Francis Ord- 
*a" had never followed. 

As lor the rest, Vicky had a warm 
hewn skin, brown eyes and brown 
luir, with Its own deep wave. Her 
wlce was soft and throaty, her soul 
terene. She was all things maternal 
that Elinor was not, yet no man had 
»ught her ip. marriage, and she was 
nearly thirty-five, which would have 
itemed hopeless In any other woman. 
But Vicky did not think of it as hupe- 
im. She was young, with the youth 
a a healthy, buoyant mind In a 
sound body. Life would bring the 
best It had for her. She was content 
id wait. 

Francis Ordway took a sheaf of 
Doles from Ills wallet and counted 
them Into his wife's hand. There 
Hud been a time when he had sot 
toimttti. But that had been before 
Elinor played cards with such avidity. 

"Is that all?" she asked as he re- 
turned the wallet to his pocket. 

-It ought to be more than enough." 
H= smiled. 

There was a spark in her eyes. 
•Oh. well. If it isn't. David can carry 
me." 

Again that sinister note! 
But Francis laughed. '■'Let him 
tarry you. It may even things up a 

bit." 

• What do you mean. Francis?" 
He owes me a lot of money." 

She stood staring. "David?" 

"I've a mortgage on his house. 
Didn't you know?" 

No. How should I?" And that was 
1:1. and presently Elinor went back 
ti' her piano. 

Francis bent and kissed his daugh- 
tcr. "You'd belter go to bed." 

•Why?" 

"Beauty sleep." 

' I'm beautlluj enougJU" 

They laughed together. 

Anne had, Indeed, no idea of going 
to bed. She hud a rendezvous out 
under the moon. It was a gorgeous 
least. Even Vicky did not know of 
It Anne hugged It to her heart. She 
was half-afraid of the beast, but she 
vas going. It was too late now for 
kervants to be behind the hedge, and 
beyond the hedge on the little bill 
would be Garry Brooks. • 

There was really no reason why 



she should make a mystery of their 
meeting, she had known Garry all 
her life. They had played together, 
swarming up the trees in the 
orchards, fishing for minnows In the 
shallow streams, having small but 
important picnics in the silences of 
the great pine grove. 

And, what was more, their grand- 
fathers and great-grandfathers — 
and grandmothers and great-grand- 
mothers — had romped over these 
Same acres In the old Maryland 
county. The Brooks' estate ad- 
joined the Ordways' and there were 
no fences between. 

Indeed, if Carry should come la at 
that moment with his gay air, his 
light grace ot figure, the whole family 
would -welcome him. Even Vicky who 
had once warned Anne, "Be care- 
ful." 

"But why. Vicky?" 

"He's falling in love with you." 

"Well?" 

"You'll be wanting more than 
that." 

"More than what?" 

But Vicky had refused to explain. 
"If you don't know. I can't tell you." 

That was a way that Vicky had. 
She set you to examining yourself, 
and you had to make your own de- 
cisions. But the more Anne examined 
herself about Garry, the more she 
found that was madly exhilarating. 

She found her way to the lUUe hill 
after dinner, to add flavor, us it were, 
to anticipation. She had wanted a 
foretaste of what would come later, 
and then the night had been spoiled 
by those voices behind the hedge. 

So she sat smiling, beside Vicky. 
Presently her father would go out, 
and his big car would speed along 
the lonely road 10 Baltimore. Then 
Vicky and Elinor would read French 
in Elinor's sitting-room upstairs, 
while they waited for David and the 
Darsays. And it was while Vicky and 
Elinor were reading that Anne would 
meet Qarry on the little hill. 

When the car came, Anne went 
with ber father to the door. "Why 
go?" she asked. "It's much nicer 
here." 

They were out now on the wide 
portico. "It would be nicer If I were 
—wanted." 

"You are wanted, Daddy." 

"By you? Darling child. X know." 
He kissed her and held her close, 
"Would you always love me. Anne, 
no matter what happened?" 

She said, •'Yes" and clung tu him. 

Her father! So tall and splendid I 
Youthful, in spite of the grey In his 
thick locks, active at tennis and golf 
and polo. With all her heart she 
wished him happiness, yet his last 



words had aroused her fears. "Ho 
matter what happened?*' 

What could happen? 

She turned and ran Into the house, 
as If to out-distance the turmoil in 
her mind. Vicky was in the living 
room, looking on the shelves for a 
French novel. "Your mother has 
gone upstairs." she said, "to change 
her dress." 

"I thought she looked lovely." 

"She said she hated black." 

"I should think she'd have thought 
of that before she put It on." 

'"I should think she'd have 
thought' — how that sentence 
sounds." 

"Oil. don't be stuffy, Vicky." 

"Well. I'm here to make you mind 
your morals and your manners, aud 
incidentally your grammer." Vicky 
selected a book and turned a smiling 
face. "What are you going to do 
while we read?" 

"1 may walk to the top of the hill." 
JT was because of her conversation 
with Vicky that Anne came late 
to the hill, and found Carry there 
before her. She went running to 
meet him and he caught up her 
hands and kissed them. 

She laughed and drew back. "Silly, 
we came to look at the moon." 

"I came to look at you." 

"If you talk Uke that. I shall have 
to go back. Let's pretend we're 
sensible." 

"Why pretend anything?" 

"Isn't all of life Just pretending?" 

She was silent for a moment. 
Then she said, "Oh. Garry. Isn't li 
enough Just for us two to be alone 
in this wonderful world?" 

"It's riot enough for me." His arm 
went about her shoulders. 

Eluding him, she felt a vague 
sense of disappointment. She had 
not known Just what she expected, 
but It had been something more 
than mere love-making. She sat 
down under the great oak that 
crowned the hill. "Talk to me, 
Carry." 

"I have only one theme. You know 
that, Anne!" 

She did not answer. 

"Anne, you're mine! I'll show you 
a new world when we're married. 
We'll open up the old house on the 
hill, and you'll be the beauty of the 
countryside." 

"I don't want to be the beauty of 
the countryside. Mother was — for 
years. Ami now younger women are 
coming along, and It's— dreadful " 

"How do you mean 'dreadful'?" 

"Oh, Mother hates It. To (tee them 
getting all the admiration." 
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"Your mother Is still a great 
beauty." 

"Yea, taut marriage would mean 
more to me than being the. toast of 
tlm hunt clubs. I'm not criticising 
Muther. But I'm different." She 
stopped suddenly. "What's that?" 

His eyes followed her pointing 
finger. Sloping down from the hill 
to the east was a great meadow, 
nmber and amethyst under the 
moon, and solid and black an an 
ebuny cliff agttlnst the brightness 
loomed the pine grove. It was to the 
right of the 'jrovc that Anne pointed. 
Where a spiral of smoko arose from 
the grasses. 

Garry said, "Someone has built a 
fire." 

"Let's go down." 

"Mot yet." The wrap which she had 
put on dropped from her shoulders. 
He drew It about her and thus had 
ha In the circle of his arm. "Anne, 
tell me " 

"No . . 

She slipped from the cloak. leaving 
It In his hands, and ran ahead of him 
In the direction of the thread of 
■moke. Presently he caught up with 
her, together they crossed swiftly 
the dried and glimmering grasses. 
They found that the fire had been 
built In a bare place with stones 
about it. A coffeepot was rocking on 
the coals, its fragrance filling the 
air, but not a living creature was In 
eight, except some sheep, and a 
rabbit which sat as If petrified, the 
moon behind It making Utile lanterns 
of Its ears. 

seeing the rabbit. Anne said, "Oh, 
look. Garry! The darling " 

At the sound of her voice, the small 
beast loped away and a mac emerged 
from the blackness of the grove. He 
spoke at once. "I hope I'm not 
trespassing." His voice wus pleasant 
and unhurried. At close range he 
■howed himself somewhat carelessly 
attired In a white sweater and white 
flannel trousers. The moon shone 
full on his blond hair, ruffled by the 
wind. 

It was Anne who answered him. 
"Anybody can trespass who makes 
such coffee." 

"Would you liave a cup with me?" 
he asked. "I've enough fur all of 
us." 

Garry spoke with decision. "Anne, 
we've got to get back." 

61ie swept that aside. "We can 
always go back to t he house, but we 
c&n't always have coffee In the 
meadow, I'm cold, Garry. Give me 
my coal." 

She shrugged herself into It with 
Garry'' halo and said, "I'm Anne 



Ordway, and this Is Garrett Brooks. 
And if you're not travelling Incog- 
nito, would you mind presenting 
yourself?" 

"My name." he said. "Is— Charles." 
He stopped there. "Why tell you the 
rest of it? Out here under the moon 
it would be nice to be Charles and 
Anne." He lidded, as an after- 
thought, "And Garry." 

Anne gasped, then laughed a little 
as Garry said, "She's Anne only to 
tier — friends." 

"Which is as it should be." The 
stranger lifted the coffeepot from the 
coals. "And now that we have 
settled that, may I serve you?" 

Anne knew that nothing was 
settled, and that Garry was raging, 
But she had a sense of sudden ex- 
citement. She seated herself on a 
Hat rock and spread out her flounces. 

He talked of the sheep. "Thai's 
why I stopped here. I lived once 
on a ranch In the west and looked 
out like this over the flocks at night." 

"I'm glad you stopped," she told 
him. 

"Yet when I stopped, how cculd I 
knuw that you would share my lire? 
Rut we're all fire-worshippers, aren't 
we? Will you run me off the place 
11 I decide to stay until tnortilng7" 

"Bu: where will you sleep?" 

"I have a couple of blankets In my 
car. and there's no softer bed than 
pine needles." 

"Come up und have breakfast with 
us in the morning." 

He shook his head. "You are much 
too good to me. But I mustn't." 

"Why not?" 

"You might not like me by day- 
light." 

"How do you know I like you?" 

"Well, don't you?" 

The ignored and outraged Garry 
broke In, '"They'll be sending out a 
tracer for yqu, Anne." 

"They won't miss me. Mother's 
mind Is on bridge, and Vicky never 
worries." She looked down at the 
man at her feet, "Tell me more 
about your ranch." 

"No Tills time I'll tell you about 
my Island in the Che&apettke and my 
ducks. I've tamed a lot of wild 
ones and made u bird refuge. My 
grandfathers were famous hunters 
of game, but I'd rather see my duck- 
lings wig-wagging their tails than 
being shot at sunrise." 

Garry suld, "I've heard of your 
Island, and I caw It once at long 
distance." 

"Well, lust so you don't come there 
with your gun." 

"I might," said Garry coolly. "I'm 
a great shot." 

"All the worse fur my Utile ducks," 



"I wish I might see them," Anns 
ventured. 

"I wish you might," He broke off 
suddenly. "I mustn't keep you." 

"You're not keeping Die," Anne 
said. Then, realising with a sense 
of dismay that It was a definite dis- 
missal, she rose and held out her 
hand. "Good-night." 

He kept her hand far a moment 
In his firm clasp. 

•'It has been wonderful to havt 
you sit by my fire." 

"Yet you are pending me away." 

"I am sending you away so But 
we may keep it wonderful." 

She left him then and ran breath- 
less after Garry who had started up 
the hiU. "You didn't say good-night, 
Qarry." 

"Why should I?" 

"Oh, a little matter of courtesy." 

"Why be polite to a man like that' 1 
You don't know the world, Anne. Hi 
may be a gangster, or something 
worse." 

She flared: "I think you're hate- 
ful." Then, after a moment, "No. 
that's not fair. You thought you 
were protecting me. But I dldn'i 
need it." 

Garry" was fuming. "The things he 
said to youl I don't see how you 
could let him. Anne." 

"What did he say?" 

"About your liking him . . ." 

"Well, I do like him." 

"How can you like him when you 
don't know hlm7" 

She felt as If she had known bin. 
for a thousand years, but all sh£ 
said was. "Oh, don't argue, Garry," 
and ran aiiead of him towards the 
house, 

Garry, Ignoring Anne completely, 
talked with Elinor and David until 
Ttu- Dorsays came. And Anne wiu 
glad to be Ignored. She sat on i 
low seat by the lire and thought 
about the man In the meadow. 

Above her on the mantelshelf her 
silver kitten, Jerry, played with thr 
crystal pendants of the candelabra 
until they tinkled like little bells. 

Then all at once into the mirror 
came the durk head of Garry. It 
Was such a good-looking head. Ann>' 
had to admit that. Smooth black 
hair, a bronzed skin, a thin line ol 
black moustache above the lip. So 
far Garry's looks did not differ 
greatly from those of many of the 
young men of Anne's own particular 
group. It was Ills eyes that set him 
apart from the others. Grey eyes, 
long-lashed, with un Intent look that 
seemed to attract even while It re- 
pelled. Vicky had said of Garry's 
eyes. "They are as changeable as hid 
nature." 
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Few Clarry was saying. "Why don't 
fgu make that darned cat behave?" 

"Hb'j my eat. Dsrry." 

He'll break those crystals." 

~Oh, well, give him to me." 

0»rty picked Jerry up gingerly and 
dropped him Into Anne - * lap. He 
tad an almost abnormal dislike for 
eaU. and this featherweight kitten 
nadr his flesh crawl. Re wu not 
nan that jealousy mtght have 
jomfthlng to do with It To see 
Anne lavish affection on anything 
or anybody emphasised unbearably 
fit* awn frustration. 

He controlled himself with an 
iBort "four mother sent me to 
tit 11 you'll ride with us in the morn- 
lag. She has asked David. We're 
lo have coffee first, and then rome 
Ba« here for waffles and honey." 

"Oh!" Anne's mind worked swiftly. 
Her mother and David. "Of coarse 

He stood looking down at hur. "You 
itrdn't think you con run away from 
op forever. 1 won't have It" 

' I don't want to run. We've always 
Hern good friends, Garry " 

Don't be brcimldlc!" lie walked 
ltay. saying over his shoulder. "I'll 
at you to-morrow." 

She called after him but he paid no 
ittfinttoti, and presently David came 
ted dropped down beside her. "Oolng 
to ride with ua In the morning?" 

•yes." 

"Good. And now tell me what 
foil re been doing to Oarry?" 
•Nothing." 

"Except to let him fall is iuve 
wltii you?" 

■ I didn't let him." 

"Well, he's done it. And now 
jou've got to watch your step, or 
you'll be marrying him." 

she shrugged her shoulders. "Why 
«0t7" 

1 Because t don't want you to marry 
uiybody. I want you Just to keep 
n being— yourself." 

She flashed a smiling glance at him 
mil he smiled back. Darling David I 
Htr fears left her as he snt there 
ulkmg quietly. He was unchanged 
Why think again of those evil voices 
it' had heard behind the hedge?" 

Reaching her room, she undressed 
ilcwljr. It was a big room, filled 
»)lh mid- Victorian furniture. 

Anne's bed, therefore, was a wide 
ens, with festoon.! of Irult canted on 
H headboard, and with festoons to 
batch on the dresser and chest of 
drawers. The modern note was 
struck In shimmering draperies of 
pile green and pink, and In Anne'a 
Hirer, crystal bottles and other 
belongings. 

She bathed, brushed her shining 
Lair, and, wrapped In a warm robe, 



went to Vicky's room, with Jerry 
stalking alter her like a miniature 
tiger, A fire burned on Vicky's 
hearth, and Vicky, still dressed and 
waiting, said, "I thought you'd 
never come " 

"I can't stay. I'm dead for sleep, 
Vicky" 

Vicky never forced confidences, 
There was something In the air, no 
doubt of It. Anne's flushed cheeks 
and shining eyes showed a mood of 
exultation. But again Vicky was 
content to wait. She had waited 
before. 

Anne lingered for a moment. "I 
was out with Oarry." 

"It's a wonderful night." 

"Yes. But Oarry isn't wonder- 
ful." 

Vicky gave no outward sign of 
her satisfaction. "Borne people 
might think him so." she vouch- 
safed. 

"Then they think wrong." with 
emphasis. "Good-night, old dar- 
ling," and off Anne went, with Jerry 
In her arms. 

When she came to her roam she 
went lo the window and stood look- 
ing out. Down ut the meadow the 
man who had called himself Charles 
was sleeping on his bed of pine. She 
wondered It she would ever know 
the rest of Ills name. Perhaps If she 
got up early and sought him. he 
mtght be there. Yet he had sent her 
away — and that was thn end of it. 

As she leaned out Into the night. 
Jerry made a flying leap from the 
sill Into the stout old vine or Virginia 
cre#per that covered the wall. Hp 
swung himself down, mewing as he 
went. Then, as he reached the 
ground, lie swept in leaps and bounds 
towards the meadow. 

Anne said her prayers, got Into 
bed, and lay there thinking of all 
that had happened since ' I dread- 
ful moment In the gar. .. The 
room was almost as bright an day, 
and the light showed her green taf- 
feta billowing over the back of a 
chair, her pearls heaped In their 
silken whiteness on the dresser. 
She fell asleep at last, to be wakened 
by the sound of laughter and voices 
In the hall. Her mother was saying, 
"111 pay my debts to-morrow, 
Luclen." Then the aound of the Dor- 
nay's car and shouted farewells. It 
was all very gay and a bit boisterous. 

There was a long silence, then 
through the still house stole the 
tinkle of the old piano and her 
mother's voice muted: 
"To say what long you've known Is 
true. 

I love but one alone, and 'lis you." 
Anne looked at the clock on her 



little table. Two o'clock. It seemed 
strange that her mother should be 
singing there so late— atone. She 
got out of bed and went Into the 
hall. The music had stopped. Some- 
thing drew her on. until at lost she 
reached the first landing of the 
.! airway From there she could see 
straight Into the library, And from 
the landing she saw her mother 
standing on the hearth with David. 
And David'* arms were around her 
mother) 

4 \nne never knew how she got to 

Vicky's room. "Vicky, he kissed 
her I He kissed— my mother!" 

Whispering, whlnperln g, Anne told 
the things she had heard in the gar- 
den. "They said that David was In 
love with— Mather— and that she 
loved him. And t h.it If Daddy found 
It mil. it would be the end of hex." 

Vicky said. "I must go down. Anne. 
If your father should coma ** 

She did not finish her sentence, 
but Anne knew. It was like a night* 
mare to lie there and watch Vicky 
getting into ber clothes, hurrying. 



Ing in the room. 

It seemed a long Urne after Vlcicy 
had left the room that there came, 
through the open window, the sound 
of David's step on the gravel of the 
driveway. He always walked home 
across the fields. 

She got up, looked out and watched 
him striding along and out of 
sight. But still Vicky did not come. 
After a white Anne caught, the sound 
of her father's motor in the distance. 
A little later he came Into the house 
and she heard voices— his and her 
mother's and Vicky's. She did not 
know what was being said, and she 
dared not go clown, so once more she 
curled up In Vicky's bed and waited. 

And when Vicky came, she pulled 
the chain of the lamp and said. 
"Anne?" 

"Yes?" 

"You'd better run along to your 
room, darling. Well talk things over 
in the morning." 

"I wont to talk about them now, 
Vicky." 

Vicky come and stood by the bed. 
Her, face was white and there was a 
frightened look In her eyes. 

Anne said. "Is it as bad &s that?" 

"And Vicky said. "It Is very bad. but 
we must try to make It better." Some- 
thing of It all she told Anne, but 
there was much site did not tell her. 

Oolng downstairs, she had stopped 
on the landing and hud called. "Does 
anybody smell smoke?" 

There had been a dead silence for 
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ft moment, then Elinor had appeared 
on the threshold ol the library. "It's 
the logs In the fireplace, of course, 
Vicky " Her volet held u touch of 
asperity, 

Vicky, looking down at her, said, 
"I was afraid." 

Elinor did not answer, and Vicky, 
descending the stairs and seeing 
David In front of the fire, murmured 
en apology. "I was afraid." she re- 
peated. "Things happen so unex- 
pectedly." 

So aigenuouj was her manner, so 
guileless her words that David, taking 
her intrusion at Its surface aspect, 
said, "Perhaps I'd better go with 
you," He followed her down the hall 
to the kitchen and back again (o the 
library. Then he said, "Everything 
seems to be nil right, Elinor, and I 
must be going along." 

When he was gone. Elinor said lo 
Vicky, "You knew there wasn't a 
fire," 

"I knew there was danger." 

The two women gazed at each 
other steadily, and Elinor said. "Well, 
what of It? My life is my own." 

■But Ann* , . .?" 

"la her happiness so much more 
Important than mine?" 

Vicky, standing in front of the 
Ore, said, "I don't know. I only 
know that she has burned candles an 
your altar, and you have blown them 
out." 

"What do you mean?" 

To-night she saw David kiss you." 

There was dead silence for a 
moment, then Elinor said, "She'll 
have to know sometime. Do you 
think I am going on like this— with 
Francis living his own life? I have 
the same right to live mine." 

"Neither of you hag a. right. You 
have a child." 

Elinor threw liL'rself Into a chair, 
and the rose and sliver of her gown 
and the deeper rose of the chair's 
back seemed to mock the whiteness 
of ber face. "How much Is she my 
child? You've been with her since 
she was five You've token my place. 
And Francis did that— not L" 

"He did it because you said you 
hated being tied down." 

But there was more to it than that. 
Vicky hud not told the whole story. 
Of how Francis Ordway had come 
home late one night (rom Baltimore 
to find Anne with a raging fever, and 
In the care of an Ignorant nurse- 
maid, while Elinor was off to a Hunt 
Ball at Hie Country Club. When 
he telephoned her, she had refused 
to come until the dancing was over. 
Bo Francis had sent for Vicky, and 
Vicky had stayed. 

Elinor, knowing what w«Li in 



Vicky's mind, flung out. "How long do 
you think he would have loved me 
II I'd been tied lo a child? And had 
lost my looks? Oh, I know men. 
You've never been married, Vicky." 

Luoktag Into the fire. Vicky said. 
"No, but U I hod had a child like 
Anne, nothing else would have 
mattered." 

The way In which she said it struck 
at Elinor's heart. And because of 
that blow, her voice was shrill. "Oh, 
I know you're a saint, Vicky. But 
I'm not. And Francis Is a pig, I 
lost a lot to-night, and I didn't dare- 
ask David to help me out. Do you 
ihmk It Ls true. Vicky, what Francis 
=aid'' That David Is in debt to him?" 

'He- wouldn't have stlld It If It 
wasn't true," Vicky stated positively. 

"I know. Francis doesn't lie. I'll 
l»y that for him, But why shouldn't 
he give me all the money I wont?" 

"Tlmej! are a bit bad." 

But Elinor knew, as Vicky knew, 
that it was not the bad times which 
had made Francis withhold all that 
his wife wanted. Her losses of late 
had been so great that she had usc-d 
desperate means to get money to 
pay them. Now she was at her wits' 
end. and in spite of her resentment 
of Vicky's interference in her affairs. 
It seemed as If Vicky, after all, was 
the only stable tiling In her world. 
Yet, perversely, she almost hated 
Vicky for the virtues which she her- 
self did not possess. 

So she snapped, "You don't know 
life as I do!" 

Vicky knew that what Elinor meant 
was that she had not been loved 
by men: that she was not beautiful, 
or provocative, or fascinating. And 
Vicky, standing there in her nurse's 
white, wondered how things would 
have been It she. Instead of Elinor, 
had worn the rose and sil ver gown. 

But she did not speak of that. She 
only said, weighing her words, "Life 
U bigger than either of us, and we've 
got to make the best of It. And 
above ail, we've got to make the best 
of It for Anne. There's no sin like 
killing faith and hope In a young 
heart." 

In another moment Francis en- 
tered. Be stopped on the threshold 
and looked his surprise. "Notln bed 
yet?" he asked. 

"I have been." Vicky said, "but I 
smelled smoke and came down." 

Francis stopped her with a motion 
of his hand. "No. Sit down, Vicky. 
I'm glad I found you here. I want 
to talk about Anne." 

"I've been wondering If you and 
she might not like a winter In the 
south of France 7" 



Elinor's fact darkened. "Tell u\ E 
truth. Francis. Why are you semi- 
Ing Anne to France?" 

He was honest. "I want to pi 
her away." 

"What's the matter with the uie 
we lead?" 

"You know as well as I, It's gooi 
enough lor you and me, pejhapi 
We've made our beds and we've go 
to lie on them. But It isn't got* 
enough for Anne. So far she ha ay 
been spoiled by It, but It wUi get he 
in the end. And besides, there 1 
Garry." 

"What's the matter with Garry? 

"Nothing— as Garry. But a lot u 
Anne's husband." 

Elinor's laugh was aggravant^ 
"You're locking the barn after tin 
horse u stolen." 

"You mean she's In love with bits?" 

"Why not7 She was out with hit 
for hours to-night in the moonlight 

Francis spoke sharply. "Vicky, did 
you let her?" 

Vicky did not answer at once, sad 
when shu spoke her calm volet 
showed no sign of perturbation. 

"You can trust Anne. And may I 
say something about your plan I<j: 
sending her away?" 

"Of course." 

"I think if Anne goes at all. an 
should go with — her mother." 

They stared at her. 

"With me?" Elinor asked, artumd 

"Do you mean," Francis de- 
manded, "that you are separating I 
yourself from Anne7 You can't do I 
that I" 

"Anne must learn to lean on hei | 
own strength. Not on mine." 

Elinor Interposed. "But I don't 
want lo go away. I've planned mj 
winter— and Anne's, And what doei 
it matter if she marries Garry? Hi 
has money and good looks, and wnr- 
ships the ground she walks on.' 

"He Just worships himself. EILtioi I 
Anne would bo lust an addition to au[ 
other possessions." 

"Aren't mast wives just that' 
Elinor's hands went out In a llttie| 
gesture of Impatience. "And !■' 
isn't Garry. It will bo somebody els 
Anne's had a half-doiten men ctUHr.jJ 
up to get dances with her to-morrosf 
night at Betty Lanvale's party." 

"I don't like the Lai. vales. Th- ■ | 
a rackety set." 

"Darling, their grandfathers lull 
grants from the klngl" There umi 
a hint of mockery In her tone. "Whs 
are we to sit In Judgment on them' 1 '' 

"That's Just It, Elinor, Anne's tm| 
good for all of It." 

"What's good enough lor me 
good enough for Anno. Oh, I'm U 
tired to argue, Francis. I'm golu|| 
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•jj bed." She stood up, slender and 
ifsnmg In her pink and silver. 

Her husband, his eyes on her shin- 
ing sllmness, said, abruptly, "I 
•Sought you were wearing black 
•hen I left." 

•I was — but I hate black." She 
threw the words over her shoulder 
if ihe left him, but when she reached 
xkt threshold. she turned. "We had 
i ratten game. I suppose It's useless 
to »ik you for any mare money?" 

"I gave you all 1 could spare." 

Sue shrugged her shoulders and 
trcni slowly op the stairs. 

Left alone in the library with 
Vicky. Francis said. "She put on that 
(iru far — David? " 

^JEANWHnj; the man In the 
maodow had not found sleep 
under the stars. There had been so 
much to think about. But then he 
v»s always thinking, thinking. Try- 
ing to find a way out for himself, 
and there was no way. 

It had been an enchanting adven- 
ture with that child in the moon- 
Pgst A rare moment to tuck away 
In one's memory And that was all. 

She had not been without spirit. 
She had set that young cub in his 
place. 

The chances w#re, however, that 
ihe would marry the young man. 
Women were like that— propinquity 
»d a man madly In love with them! 
Sfw would mistake her need of love 
lor loving It was no business of his. 
cl course That was why he had 
•suit her away. 

He was fT&nkly sentimental on the 
-.aject of homes He had never had 
ose. It had seemed the Irony of fate 
that he, whose boyhood had been 
lonely and at loose ends, should have 
linked his life with that of a woman 
ThQ had no talent for domesticity. 

In a few hours he would be on 
his way. and Anne would forget hlm. 
But he didn't want to Be forgotten. 
3a looked at hW watch. Two-thirty. 
Ik more sleep to-night I He put an- 
other stick on the Ore and by the 
H?ht of the leaping (tames wrote a 
letter, tearing leaves from his note- 
book until he bad a sheaf of '.hem. 

He found the curtains drawn at 
the windows of the big house, so he 
could see nothing. Following a 
flagged path, he reached the drive- 
way, and a tall iron gate with a mail 
t-x hung on the brick wall beside it. 
xtftre he posted his letter. Retracing 
tii steps, he stood again on the little 
till where earlier in the evening Anne 
had met Garry, and looked down over 
the sleeping garden. 

From the height where he stood. 
Charles could see straight through 



the window of a darkened room on 
the second floor of the house, and 
beyond that to the lighted hall. And 
as he looked a woman came within 
his line of vision. She was ascending 
the stairs, He saw her— first her 
head, then the whiteness of her neck 
and arms, then, rosy and shining as 
the dawn, her pink and silver gown. 

she stood now in the open door of 
the darkened room. She seemed to 
hesitate, then entered and was lost 
In the gloom. A shaft of moonlight, 
striking through the shadows, glim- 
mered en the mirror of a dresser, 
and on the sliver and crystal articles 
which were set forth. It shone, too. 
on a shimmering heap of whiteness 
that seemed to catch and hold the 
light In a pool of radiance. And U 
was toward this pool of radiance 
that a hand came presently out of 
the darkness — a white hand and a 
bare and slender arm. Then, ail at 
once, the hand was withdrawn, and 
where there hud been that shimmer- 
ing heap was empty space I And In 
the long and lighted hall a Hash of 
pink and silver as a tali figure went 
flying towards a room at the far end. 



his way i 
been an 
woman's 
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lered a bit as he mad* 
the hill. There had 
if mystery about the 
•rments But one's 
lava tricks at times. 



And there -was. undoubtedly, a per- 
fectly commonplace solution to the 
scene. 

Again crossing trie meadow, he wan 
aware that he was accompanied by a 
small and silver cat — a lovely, leap- 
ing creature, purring Under his hand 
as he Leaned down to It, flying and 
floating from earth to air as it played 
among the dry and rustling grasses. 
At last Its pursuit of a blowing leaf 
took it far afield and Charles saw It 
no more. 

Its going left him lonely. His fire 
was dying, little spirals of woodsmoke 
scenting acridly the air about him. 
Bow Margot had loved that acrid 
scent. 

"I shall neTer forget this, Carl," 
she had said on their honeymoon. 
"I shall never forget." And now she 
had forgotten Still he had loved her 
— ddggedij refusing to believe her 
anything less than he had thought 
her until the day had come when 
she had Hung htm and his love 
away. 

And now— woodsmoke. and the 
thought of Ann<tl 

A bit of verse, read not long ago. 
dripped In broken fragments through 
his mind: 



"Sand dunes and a blue legged crane. 
And the silhouette of leaves against 

a sunset sky. 
And another love and I ... I 
And the evening Are . . . 1 
Woodsmoke faintly mingled with, 

the penetrating sweep 
Of moisture-laden wind . . ." 

Another love and I? Would a man 
dare love more than once? And if 
he did. would there not come mem- 
ortea of that first and splendid pas- 
Mon that had swept over him as a 
boy? 

He quenched his fire with water 
from the nearby stream, and a little 
later his ear sild from under the 
Ehadowy pines and Into the open. 

^\XNE wakened the next morning 
with a sense of impending dis- 
aster. 

There Is no heartbreak for lha 
young like dullluslonmont. Anne had 



her lather and mother was not the 
world in which she lived with Vicky. 

But now she wanted none of that 
world which belonged to her father 
and mother, for with the evil that 
had come Into the garden, her own 
Eden had been lost. Here were 
David and her mother — two beloved 
beings — thrown from their pedes- 
tals. There was left unstnlrehed only 
her adored father. And he must 
never know what she knew, 

She bathed and began to dress for 
her ride, tying her hair with a black 
ribbon, and donning riding breeches 
and soft white shirt. It was when 
she looked for her tlepln that she 
found her pearls were missing. She 
remembered seeing them last night, 
a ilttie white heap In the moonlight. 

There were other things, Indeed, to 
think about. The ride with her 
mother, for example. She knew 
nuw why she and Garry had been 
saked — to piny proprietary for Elinoc 
and David. 

She wa, pulling her hard little hat 
down to her ears when there was a 
tap on the door. "Mr. Garry Is 
here. Miss Anne." 

'Til be down In a moment, 
Marion." 

The maid had a letter on her tray. 
"Wells found this In the bost." 

"Anne: 

•1 wish you Were here, without 
your belligerent squire Far he 
was belligerent. He hated my 
calling you 'Anne.' He didn't 
understand. 

"1 wish you were here because 
I have some things to tell you. 
I told you my name was "Charles' 
and let It go at that. But I want 
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you l.o know that the name that 
follows Is a good same, and one 
I shall not disgrace. But tt Is 
one that Is at the moment In the 
dally papers, and In the mouths of 
men. And theceasou It la there Is 
because I luved a woman and 
couldn't make her love me enough. 
So she found someone else. And 
now she is dragging It all through 
the court*, that some day we may 
be "free." But I shall never be 
free. For a thing like that smirches 
and .stains, and binds a man's soul 
In chains. And 1 shall always be 
bound. But the thought of you 
lessen* my hurt. 

"I wish you were here so that I 
mlRht tell you not to marry Garry. 
Love Is more than you give him. 
More man he can give sou. And 
marriage is a sacred thing, X can 
tell you that, though I have nilssed 
the saorodnesii. And I have missed 
It because I laughed at old stan- 
dards, and chose a woman who 
laughed with me. We said that 
when wc ceased to love, we would 
go uur separate ways. New she 
has gone her way, but 1 cannot go 
mine In peace. For I understand 
now. what I never understood lh 
the arrogance of my youth, that 
love must look beyond the moment 
to — eternity. Thus It becomes a 
thing of the spirit, and holds man 
and wife together until death — and 
beyond It. 

"So don't marry Garry — even 
though you never marry, Tor you 
are what you are by the grace of 
God. May He have you In His 
keeping!" 

When she had finished reading. 
Anne stood very still with his letter 
In her hand. A strange letter. A 
wonderful letter. The things that 
Charles had said to her seemed to 
lift her heavy heart to a quickened 
and happier rhythm. 

The maid was again lapping at 
the door. "Mrs. Ordway says she 
is waiting." 

"I'm ready, Marion." She (tuck 
the letter in her blouse, then as a 
thought struck her, she said, "Ask 
Miss Vicky If the put away my 
pearls." 

Vicky came back with the maid to 
say that she had seen nothing of the 
necklace. "But It will undoubtedly 
turn up." 

"I know what ynu are thinking, 
Vicky— that I should not have left it 
lying about." 

Vicky smiled. "Well, you shouldn't. 
But now run along and I'll look for 
It." 



Elinor and Garry were in the liv- 
ing-room before the fire, with the 
coffee on a little table. 

"David has been waiting half an 
hour at the crossroads," Eilnur said 
impatiently. "He said he'd come 
around by way of the club and meet 
us. What kept you. Anne?" 

"I couldn't And my pearls." 

Elinor's hand, as she passed Anne's 
eu;i. shook a little, but her voice was 
calm. "You'll And them. Now 
drink your coffee." 

Garry, very handsome In brown 
whipcord and shining boots, said, "I'll 
bet It was that fellow in the 
meadow." 

"What arc you Ulklng about. 
Gurry?" Anno demanded. 

"I'll bet he took them." 

Elinor glanced from one to the 
cither. "What man?" 

"Last night.' We saw his fire and 
went to look, and Anne sat and talked 
to him." 

"Mother, he was delightful f" 

"I told Anne he was probably a 
gangster, Mrs. Ordway." 

Anne blazed: "Garry, how can 
you?" 

"Don't stop to argue." Elinor led 
the way to the horse* and In a few 
moments they were oil. 

David was waiting at the cross- 
roads as they came up. and he and 
Elinor, a stunning pair as they sat 
their horses, led the way At any 
other time Anne would have admired 
them, but now she wished them 
miles apart. 

Up one hill and dawn another 
went the speeding horses. The river 
was in sight, bat before, they readied 
It they had to cross the highway tha t 
led to Baltimore. And coming to- 
ward tliem down that highway wm 
a small, shabby car driven at break- 
neck speed by a wild-eyed youth 
He Jumped out as he saw r.hrm. 
"There's been an accident. Back 
thrre. A car went over the enbank- 
ment. It must have skidded." 

A moment later the four of them 
were looking down at an Inert form 
In white flannel and a white sweater, 
crumpled up at the foot of the hill 

Anne's heart seemed to stop beat- 
ing. She Baw David Jump from hli< 
horse and run She heard Garry's 
voice, "By Jinx. It's the gangsterl" 

And Elinor was saying, "He seems 
badly hurt." 

Anne neither moved nor spoke. 
She had a slranfie feeling that she 
was surrounded by a great space in 
which sounds seemed to come from 
a thousand miles away, faint and 
far. • 



David's voice, "My dear fellow, 
drink this." 

Garry's voice. "He doesn't hear 
you." 

Elinor was off her horse now and 
helping, competently. They had 
brought water from the stream, and 
David had his flask out and was 
forcing a drink between the pale 
lips. 

And now In all that empty space 
Anne saw only the lashes that flick- 
ered up and down, and up again, and 
the hlue eyes that, passing all thf 
others, rested on the girl sitting im- 
movable on her horse. She wanted 
to cry out. "I have your letter here 
against my heart!" But the idea 
was fantastic, like everything else 
in this unreal world. 

She dismounted, crossed the load 
and knelt beside the prostrate Sgurr-. 
"It's Anne," she said simply, and nu 
rewarded by a fleeting smile. 

"You know him?" There wn_s 
amazement in David's voice. 

"Garry and I met him last nigh: 
in the meadow." 

There was a movement of the still 
figure, a quiet voice speaking. "My 
name is Charles — Charles Pattir- 
san." 

Anne saw a quick look flash from 
David to her mother. "Charles Pat- 
terson of Cecil?" David asked. 

"Ye*" 

"Of course I met you once, year; 
ago, but I haven't seen you since " 

"I've lived abroad a lot." He 
winced as David tried to lift liis heati 
"I think my arm Is— broken." 

"We're going to get you up to Mrs 
Ord way's." 

The blue eyes met Anne's, "Your 
mother's?" 

"Yes," 

David was giving orders to Gam 
"You'd better ride across country arjiJ 
telephone Lhe doctor. Tell him tc 
come at once to the Ordways'." 

Garry stopped long enough to a i 
Elinor. "Who are the Pattersons of 
Cecil?" 

"My dear boy, they are everything 
that Is old and entrenched." 

"Oh. well. I'll bet he's a bhv-i; 
Jstieep," and Garry went off with Ji 
last furtive look at Anne. 

The shabby boy proved to be strong 
and resourceful, and with David • 
help got Charles into the car. David 
sat beside him and the boy drove 
Elinor and Anne followed on their 
horses, leading David's mare. 

As they rode along. Elinor said. 
"8o that's Charles Patterson! Have 
you been reading about him In tlis 
paperB?" 

"No." / 
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His wife 1* getting a divorce. It's 
created a great sensation. She 
charges him with cruelty and deser- 
tion, and the sympathy. It appears, 
is all on her side." 

"Why?" 

"Oh, a man like that! Rich and 
piod-iooklng. Thr chances are that 
he's found somebody else." 

"Why should you think he had 
found somebody else?" Anne faltered. 

"Well, men do. It's a man's world. 
Anne." 

"I think It is dreadful. Mother." she 
answered. 

"What is dreadful?" 

"People who have loved each other, 
not loving— any more." 

Charles slept far three hours after 
his arm. wax set. and wakened to 
and himself In a big, old-fashioned 
room, and by his bedside a young 
woman in white linen. 

"I'm Vicky," she said. 

"My nurse?" 

"Anne's nurse and companion — 
and family prop. You see, since 
Anne's grown Dp. my original occu- 
pation Is gone. Bo I am glad to have 
an Invalid on my hands." 

She rose as Francis Ordway 
tntered. He came up to the bed and 
spoke heartily: "Weil, look who's 
here! Do you remember me, Paltcr- 
wn?" 

Charles took the outstretched 
hand. "I'll say I do. You visited 
our old house In Cecil when I was 
a boy." 

"Yes. After that I lost track of 
yoo. You went abroad, didn't you?" . 

"Yes. Foreign correspondent." 

"I remember. You did a good Job 
of it." 

there was a moment's awkward 
pause before Charles spoke again. 
"Of course you've been reading about 
me In the papers. My divorce and 
all that. You needn't hesitate to 
speak of lb I'm hardened." But 
he could not hide the flush on his 
cheeks. 

Francis was saying. "The doctor 
tells me ynu had better stay In bfd 
(or a few days, and 1 want you to 
feel that toe house Is yours." 

As he went out he said to Vicky. 
"What's this about Anne's pearls?" 

"We can't and them anywhere." 
;he told him. "She says she tart 
them on the dresser last night. They 
urcre gone this morning." 

"What have you done about it?" 

"Nothing. Mrs. Ordway is sure 
that Anne has mislaid them. She 
went to Baltimore after her ride, 
and I didn't like to act without her 
sanction/' 

"Elinor was in Baltimore?" 



"Yes." 

"Did Drake drive her?" 
"No. She went with Mr. HI 11- 
cott." 

"When did she get home?" 
"At tea time." 

A frowning silence, then, 'Til 
speak to her about the pearls. It's 
probably a ease tor the police. Anne 
Just told me. I picked her up at 
the Country Club." 

Anne, looking into the mirror, 
wished she might show hersell to 
Charles. A little later, as she went 
along the hall, she hesitated at the 
door of the guest roam. It was 
open, but a screen had been set In 
front of it. She peeped around the 
screen and said, "Hello!" 

Charles, alone and reading, looked 
up. "Anne!" 

"I got your letter." 

"I shouldn't have written It." 

'Tut glad you did." 

"Why?" 

"Because now I shall never believe 
the things they are saying about 
you." 

"Other people believe them." 

"What do J ewe about other 
people?" she was flaming with her 
championship of him, and lovely. 

He said. "You arc perfect in that 
dress. And now you will go and 
dance with Garry?" 

"Yes. But I shan't marry him." 

"Good." . 

Tra going away." 

"Going away? Where?" 

"To trance. Mother and t" 

"You are going wjth — your 
mother?" 

Just then Vicky rounded tho 
comer of the screen. 

"Oh. here you are. Anne! Garry 
Is asking for you." 

When she had gono. Charles said 
to Vicky. "She must not go to Franco 
with her mother." 

"What do you mean?" she asked 
tensely. 

And she listened, white-faced, 
while he told her. 

fTLiNOH. in front of her long mirror, 
was late as usual. But she liked 
to keep people waiting. 

She was wearing blue — a chiffon 
In a hard, clear sapphire that em- 
phasised the color of her eyes. Her 
beads, her bracelets were of crystal, 
and little slides of crystal fastened 
the straps of her sapphire slippers. 

She asked as Vicky came in, "Do 
you like It?" 

"Very much." 

"I got the crystals at a bargain 
to-day. No one but dowagers and 



spinsters wears real Jewellery any. 
more." 

Vicky let that pass. "Have you ■ 
minute for me, Mrs. Ordway?" 

"I haven't a minute for anyone* 
Francis Is waiting." 

The maid was holding Elinor's 
wrap of blue and sliver brocade. 
Vicky took it from her. 'Til took 
after Mrs. Ordway. And I wish you'd 
go down and help Freda with tho 
sandwiches. Mr. Ordway Is bringing 
some people home with him aitef 
the dance." 

"Who Li he bringing?" asked Ellnoe, 

Vicky waited until the maid closed 
the door. "He telephoned two detec- 
tives to meet hltn here." 

"Detectives?" 

"Yes." 

"About Anne's pearls? Oh, Tick* 
how stupid I I told Francis to da 
nothing for a couple of days. Anna 
will find tli em " 

"Anne won't fine! them." 

Elinor turned siowiy and faced 
her, "Why not?" 

"Because— I know who took them." 

There was a breathless silence, 
after which Elinor said with elabor- 
ate carelessness, "Who was It, 
Vicky?" 

"I think I must ask you that." 

Elinor's head went up. "Well. It 
you knew, why didn't you tell Fran- 
cis?" 

"I preferred to tell you first." 

"Why?" 

"So that you might put them back." 

Elinor reached for her wrapt 
"Vicky, do you know what you ara 
saying? I won't stand everything." 

"I'm not asking you to stand any- 
thing. I am only asking what ws 
can both do about It." 

It seemed to Elinor's excited Ima- 
gination as if Vicky, still and com- 
prised, was like a marble statue, 
against which she would be shat- 
tered "What can I do?" she MM. 
sullenly. 

"You can tell me what yon have 
done with them." 

"Well, If you rn<m have it"— 
Elinor's eyes did not meet Vicky's—. 
"I took tliem this afternon to Balti- 
more. I didn't dare take anything of 
my own. There's that diplomatic 
dinner next week, ana Francis would 
have a fit If I didn't deek thyself lit 
all the family Jewels. If Francis 
weren't such a pig, I wouldn't bo 
driven to do such things. But I had 
promised Luclan that money to-day, 
and I had to get It," 

"You pawned them?" 

•-Ye»," 

"Have you the ticket?" 
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"Give It to roe." 

"But what good will that do when 
I haven't the money?" 
"Sow much?" 

Elinor named a sum that, seemed 
to Vicky astounding. "I've paid all 
my debts and I bought these crys- 
tals." 

"And you have nothing left?" 
"Not a penny." 

"Then I must jet It from my bank 
as soon as possible." 

Elinor clutched Vicky's arm. 
"You're going lo (ret them back?" 

"I'll do my best." 

Anne was having a wonderful Lime 
at Betty Ls.nval£'s party. She was 
young and she loved to dance, and 
men were flocked about her. And 
She wns tasting the sweets of popu- 
larity and success. 

As Anne came up, Elinor said hur- 
riedly, "I was looking for you, Anne. 
David and I are going over to the 
Club with the Dorsays for bridge. 
We're fed up. Garry will drive you 
home . . 

■But, Mother!" 

"Yea?" 

"Oh, nothing." Anne didn't want 
to go with Garry, but her mother 
wouldn't understand. There really 
wasn't any reason, except that he'd 
try to make love to her. And bow 
could she tell her mother that? 

Elinor opened her bag and took out 
an envelope. "I want you to give 
this to Vicky as soon as you get home. 
Even It she's asleep. I want her to 
have It to-night." 

■When at last she started home 
with Oarry, the rain was coming 
down heavily. 

"Gee." Garry said, "this Is some- 
thing like it, Anne, Isn't It?" 

"Like what?" 

"Oh. don't begin by asking ques- 
tions." He laughed a little and 
leaned down to her. "I've got ynu 
alone at last, my darling." 

Head silence, except for a swish 
of wet leaves as they passed a great 
tree by the gate. 

"Did you hear what I said?" 

"Yes." 

"Why didn't you answer?" 

"Because I'm nnt your darling." 

Tlie rain was beating now against 
the windshield, n cloudburst tlat- 
impertrd their progress and obscured 
Garry's view. At last they stopped 
with a sudden Jerk. Garry opened 
the door and got out. and then came 
back to say. "There's water In the 
engine. It's hopeless to try to fix 
It In this storm. We'll have to wait 
until someone comes along." 



Vicky, waltffig up lor Anne, won- 
dered why she did not come. It was 
a dreadful night, and Vicky was ner- 
vous as a cat. She had had her In- 
terview with Francis, who had ar- 
rived before midnight to meet the 
detectives. She had waylaid him In 
the hail and had asked for a few 
moments alone with him. 

"It's about Anne's pearls," she said. 
"I know who took them, but I'd 
rather not tell you. I wish you'd 
trust me to get them back, and not 
push the matter farther." 

"If 1t were anyone but you. Vicky." 
he had said. "I wouldn't listen for 
a moment. But you must have your 
reasons, and good ones. I'll confess 
I hate being left up In the ah- like 
this." 

"Please don't ask any more ques- 
tions," she had Implored. "Send the 
men away before Anne cornea. Bay 
that it was all a mistake and that 
the pearls have been found." 

"But they are not round." 

■ You sha.ll have them to-morrow." 

He had then dismissed the detec- 
tives and, coming back to Vicky, had 
talked of other things. Through It 
all. Vlrky realised his thoughts were 
turning and twisting In dark chan- 
nels. At last he had said, "I spoke 
to Anne about going with her mother, 
but I'm nol keen about it." 

"Why not?" 

"She still needs you: She's Just a 
child." 

"I know." Vicky was staring Into 
the Ore. 

Francis, leaning forward, had said. 
"If she had hnd a mother like you! 
You've been more than a mother to 
her, Vicky, and you mustn't desert 
her now." 

"I'm not deserting her, and I have 
thought of this. If you can spare 
her. I'll take her home with me, and 
we'll spend Thanksgiving with my 
people. She needs to be away from 
Garry— from everything " 

It had bi'en late when Francis left 
her. and now Vicky was waiting. 
She went to the telephone and called 
up the Lanvale residence. A servant 
reported that Miss Ordway had 
driven away an hour ago with Mr. 
Brooks. Mrs. Ordway had gone on 
to the Club. 

So that was that! As she won- 
dered whether she should toll Fran- 
cis, there came, suddenly, the sound 
of a motor. She flung open the front 
door to find Garry stumbling through 
the storm with Anne In his arms. 

"She's half-frozen," tic said. "Who 
ever heard of such weather at this 
time of year? My ear stalled and I 



had to wall until someone came 
along. " 

He was trying to carry ofT the situ- 
ation lightly, but only he and AnlK 
knew that there was no lightness fa 
Mm. For In that hour of darkness 
Anne had definitely defined her posi- 
tion. "I can't marry you. Garry 
and I won't," And something rcmou- 
und resolute In her manner had a; 
last convinced him. 

Yet now. when he left her. he lit tec 
her hand to his Hps. "This Isn't the 
end, Anne." But It was said bj> oni- 
who, with his back to the wall, cher- 
ished a forlorn hope. 

Anne smiled and then forgot him 
"Here's a letter mother gave me for 
you. Vicky." She was glad to get rid 
of It, Now that her mother wa 
safely at home, the letter no longer 
worried her. 

Elinor had written: 

"I am going away— to-night — with 
David. I can't face Francis, so Vtn 
nol coming back. The pawn ticket; 
and t.he key are In ray desk. Borne 
day ril fiend you the money. You 
will look after Anne. Vicky? Franci- 
can take cafe of himself. It's all 
his fault, and I'm not sorry — except 
about Anne. I love her." 

Vicky stood in the middle of the 
floor and wondered what had hap 
pened. For Elinor had not gone 
She was in her room at that very 
moment. Then why had she written 
that letter? 

The next morning Elinor made he: 
explanation. "David wouldn't go 
she said, "when it came to the final 
decision. He says that he wont: 
to take me honestly, and that I mils' 
tell Francis. So I came back, am: 
now I've got to face tt." 

"You mean you're going through 
with it7" 

■Yes." 

"But — Anne?" 

"She will have to know." 

"Have you thought what it will tin 
to her?" Vicky demanded. 

"She must take her turn," sair! 
Elinor darkly, "at finding ihe work! 
as it is. But I don't want to think 
nf Anne. I want to think of mysell 
What, did Francis say about th- 
pearls?" 

"He Is leaving everything to me. I 
am going to Baltimore this morn 
tag." 

"Does he suspect?" 

"How can I tell?" There was a bur 
of impatience In Vicky's voice. "I 
told him nothing. 1 ' 

Elinor made an unexpected 
apology. "I don't know what madi: 
me do 1U But I was— driven." 
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Vicky jib Id Inexorably, "If you go 

srtih David, what then?" 

"I want happiness." Elinor rose 
»nd moved about restlessly. "I want 
iwpplne.M and I am going to have 

It." 

Vicky named. 'Terhaps you tall It 
happiness to spoil the life of a child 
Uka Anne. But I am not here to 
rrltlclse you. All I ask Is thai you 
lake tide to think what you ate 
doing." 

"I don't want to think. I am going 
to tell everything toPTaneU to-night. 
And that will be the end of It." 

•It will not be the end. It will be 
the beginning." 

The beginning of what?" 

"Of fhaos for all of us." 

Later Vicky played out the little 
farce, with Charles aiding and abet- 
ting her. 8he found Anne In bis 
room, reading aloud, and aa she dis- 
played the length of shimmering 
whiteness, ' Anne said. "Oh, Vicky, 
where In the world did you find 
them'" 

"In an unexpected place." 

"It often happens that way," said 
Charles. "One looks and looks and 
then suddenly things turn up as If 
rame evil spirit had whisked them 
nway and put them back again." 

Anne was philosophical. "Well, 
anyhow. I'm gad they weren't stolen 
I always feel so sorry for burglars 
It's like Jean Valjean In "Les Mtser- 
ablss.' They may want foot) for 
their families ..." 

And Charles, with a vision upon 
him of that thief In rose-color, 
changed the subject. "I'm leaving 
to-morrow." he told Vicky. 

"Oh. surely not!" 

"Yes. I must not Impose too long 
on your hospitality." 

Anne said, "You're not Imposing. 
El he, Vicky?" 

"No. There's a perfectly good 
week-end ahead of you, Mr. Patter- 
son. Why not spend it with us?" 

Charles laughed and Anne laughed 
with him. It was all very light- 
hearted and on the surface, but 
Anne, dressing that night for dinner, 
looked starry-eyed Into her mirror. 

She did not see him alone again, 
but when the new morning he had 
gone sway In Francis' big car she 
found, when she went upstairs, a 
note on her dresser. 

"This is my real good-bye. my 
dear. I shall not see you again. I 
am tarred with a brush which must 
not smirch you. But at night when 
I sleep under the stars I shall look 
up and see you shining, too tar away 
for me to reach, but giving always a 
lovely light-" 



With her heart healing wildly, she 
went to bed. What did It matter, 
she asked herself, if he were mar- 
ried? He would worship afar off. 
Like Dante and Beatrice! It would 
be wonderful to think of Charles as 
Dante! 

I'O Anne, dressing for a ride on the 
morning alter Charles' departure, 
was brought a message from her 
mother. She was to come at once 
to the library, 

Hurrying down, she found both of 
her parents waiting. She kissed her 
father, then her mother. "Why did 
you get up so early, darling?" 

"I've been up all night." Elinor 
was lighting a cigarette and her hand 
trembled. "Anne, we've got some- 
thing to tell you." 

When Francis had spoken. Anne 
stood very still, the color drained 
from her face. For the thing that 
her father told her was this— that he 
and his wife would no longer live 
together. 

"Do you mean there's to be a 
divorce. Daddy?" 

"Yea." 

Elinor Interposed. "We may as 
well tell her the truth, Francis." 

He lifted his hand Impatiently. 
"Why weigh her down with it?" 

"She'll have to know ^umc time I t's 
this way, Anne. I've found someone 
else. I'm no: going to make excuses 
for myself. What has happened has 
happened. But I won't take ail the 
blame. Your father Is. no better 
than I"— venomously — "only he lias 
not been quite honest about It!" 

"It's true, my darling." Francis said 
hastily. "Our world Isn't your world. 
Bui we love you." 

Anne, frozen with horror, managed 
to say, "T thought when people mar- 
ried It was— forever." 

Elinor, grinding out her cigarette, 
said. "That's old stuff Modern people 
look at things differently-" 

"Well, I don't want to be different. 
I don't want the world pointing 
fingers, and the servants whisper- 
ing." 

Elinor said tensely. "You heard?" 

"Yes" — hysterically — "but I 
wouldn't believe. I thought my father 
and mother— couldn't ..." 

Out of a dead silence Francis said, 
"Don't Judge us too harshly." 

"I'm not Judging." He was stand- 
ing i-.las.i- to her. and she turned and 
hid her face against his shoulder. 
When at lost she raised her head it 
was to ask with a note n despera- 
tion. "What are you going to do about 
me?" 

Elinor hesitated. "We had thought 



you might like to go away with Vicky 
for a time and make up your mind 
about — us." 

"Make up my mind?" 

"Yen. Whether you will live with 
me until I get my divorce? Or go 
with your father? He insists upon 
my slaying here until everything is 
settled." 

To Anne ts seemed In that moment 
as If her father and mother had re- 
ceded from the foreground of her 
life where she had always placed 
them, to some dark region where her 
mind could not follow. 

She murmured unsteadily, "I love 
you both, and now I've got to give 
you up," 

Her rather said sharply, "Give us 
up?" 

"Yes. When I go with Vicky. I 
shan't come pack. I shan't come 
back — ever." 

As she went away, Elinor and 
Francis stared n: each other. This 
was what they had done! This was 
their punishment: that they daugh- 
ter whom they adored would have 
none of them. 

Yet when the moment of separa- 
tion came, Anne wept in Francis" 
arms and clung to her mother. "Can't 
we all go back." she walled, "Just as 
we were 1 Can't we 1 " 

And Frauds said. "Can't we, 
Elinor?" 

"Ho. Not oven for her sake." 

So Anne said farewell 10 all the 
happy things which had belonged to 
her girlhood— to the great, mansion, 
and the old garden, and the room 
where she had dreamed her dreams 
— and went by motor to the Eastern 
Shore. There. In a long, low. ram- 
bling farmhouse, lived Vicky's 
parents with their three daughters. 
There were two sons; older than 
Vicky, married, with farms of their 
own. and with children growmg up 
about them. When they were all 
assembled at the Sewltt homestead. 
John Hewitt, the father, seemed a 
patriarch among them. 

The contrast between life on the 
farm — so warm, so flowing, so flexible 
—and the artificialities from which 
she had come, seemed in Anne amaz- 
ing Why couldn't all families be 
like this? Elinor's tension, Francis" 
surface composure with a volcano 
boiling beneath. David's surrender of 
his Ideals, the glitter and brlttleness 
of people like the Dorssys. Were 
they not ail puppets pulled by a 
string? 

"What makes the difference?" sho 
demanded of Vicky. 

"Well, perhaps it's because my 
family believes In things," Vicky said. 
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"Your people don't. They live for 
sensations. For excitements." 

Vicky wrote to Francis: 

"Let her alone for a time. You 
are a part of something that has hurt 
her dreadfully But she loves you 
and misses you. Be very sure of 
that. It was her love that made 
the truth so painful." 

Vicky dared not tell Francis how 
much <he herself missed what she 
had lett behind her In his old house 
— the games of chess with him at 
night, the talks and walks, his con- 
fidence* about Anne, Now that she 
was away from him, she realised how 
Important was the part he had 
played. It had all been Innocent 
enough, but It had left It* Impress 
upon her. 

Anne had heard nothing from 
Charles Patterson. She had not, In- 
deed, expected him to write. It was 
enough to feel that In some subtle, 
mysterious way, lie was linked with 
her life. In her thoughts he was 
detached from any background of 
past or future. She re-read his two 
letters, and at night looked up at 
the stars and dreamed. 

But the time was at hand when sh* 
was forced to fate reality. Coming 
early one morning to breakfast, 
dressed and ready for a ride, she 
was the first to get the Baltimore 
paper, and there, staring out from 
the front page, was a picture of 
Charles' wife, Margot, very smart 
and smiling as she gave to the Court 
the evidence which made of Charles 
something a little less than a brute 
and a bounder. 

Vicky, hunting for Anne later, 
found her face down across the bed. 
"My darling, what is It?" 

Anne flung the paper towards her. 
"Vicky, If it isn't true, why does be 
let her do It?" 

"A false sense of gallantry, my 
dear. Men like Charles take the 
blame, although they know they are 
not at fault. Charles, having pro- 
mised to love, honor and keep his 
Margol, is trying to fulfill his eon- 
tract." 

"But the world will believe all she 
says of him." 

-yes. That's the burden he will 
have to carry. And his wife knows 
It. Yet she lets him do It." 

Anne retrieved the paper and 
studied the picture. 

"She doesn't look kind She's hard 
and cmeL Oh. how could he marry 
a woman like that? How ./ould he?" 

"He probably mixed her up with 
his dreams," said Vicky drily. "Men 
do that— and women * 



CHARLES PATTERSON had seen 
that picture of Margot as she 
stared from the front pAge of the 
morning paper. There she was, In 
a velvet beret, chic and vivid as she 
had always been, and smiling. For 
the first time her smile did not set 
his pulses pounding. He found him- 
self meeting her grujc calmly, A 
little hard, those sparkling eyes. A 
little heavy, that round, young chin. 
A little Uiln, those Hps that at the 
last had spoken with such scorn. 

"What's the use of going on when 
we are both bored to extinction?" 

"But we promised, Margot, 'as long 
;is we both shall live.' " 

"Neither of us meant It." 

"Didn't we? I think I did. Mar- 
got." 

She had asked, with a touch of 
curiosity, "You mean that you'll 
always go on loving me?" 

"I'm not sure. But I shall always 
feel that you're— my wife." 

She had shrugged her shoulders. 
"That's the trouble. You've been 
too serious about It, Caul. So I am 
going on to other adventures." 

Other adventures? Charles knew 
the man with whom she would now 
adventure — gay, good-looking, a 
playboy. Younger, too. than Mar- 
got. She might not be able to hold 
him. and then what? Another ad- 
venture with another man? 

Well, he had been weak enough 
at first to give tn to her, but the 
time had come when he bad 
known that his sense of frus- 
tration would ovecihrow him. He 
had to write or be maimed men- 
tally. He told Margot that, but 
she would not believe him. So he 
had gone to his Island and had 
worked alone, and In due time Mar- 
got had brought suit far divorce, 
with the expectation of fat ali- 
mony, She would undoubtedly get 
the alimony for Charles had re- 
fused to fight. He could have 
brought eountersult, with much 
damning evidence, but he was glad 
to be rid of her at any cost, glad 
to be again back on his island, with 
his old negro. King, who was care- 
taker in his absence, and cooked 
and valeted when Charles was tn 
residence. There was also a red 
setter, Ruff. Charles needed no 
other company except that of the 
wild ducks who, finding food and 
shelter, were staying on through 
the winter 

Charles, too. was slaying on. His 
house was warm, he had his book to 
finish, and there would be no curious 
eyes to stare at him, no eager news- 
paper men to aik questions, no sym- 



pathetic friends to shower him with 
unwelcome invitations. 
Christmas wag two weeks away 

Charles, talking it over with King 
said, "I'll have my oysters and turkey 
tight here, and run up to Baltimore 
tnr mince pies and fruit cake." 

The first Christmas after his mar- 
riage he and King had trimmed a 
l,ree for Margot. It had been s 
lovely tree — a young pine out In the 
open. He and Margot had lighted it 
in the dark of the morning and 
Charles had said, "Perhaps some day. 
darling, there will be a child to light 
It for us." 

And Margot had said. "Don't b« 
silly," and the glow of the candles 
had seemed W fa.de. 

After dinner Margot had railed 
against the loneliness of the Island 
"You told me It. would be romantic." 
she had complained to Charles, "but 
tt isn't." She had loathed the sound 
of the wind and waves, and had cried 
In her young husband's anna. She 
wanted to be where people sang and 
danced, and when they went back to 
town, she told her friends thai 
Charles' Island was a "deal hola." He 
had never taken her there again. 

And now Christmas was almost 
here and King took his master In a 
speed boat to the mainland. Chart- 
kept las car in the town garage, am: 
rode to Baltimore in time for lunch 
at the old Exchange which deals li- 
the delectable wares of Maryland 
gentlewomen who preserve tlv 
epicurean southern Ideals of cooker;' 

Having ordered mince pies and 
fruit cake, Charles made bis way to 
the tea-room. Waiting there to bo 
served, he saw at a nearby table 
two women, their backs towards him, 
Anne and Vicky! 

He rose, and, crossing the Inter- 
vening space, stood bark of Anne .' 
chair. "Here I am," he said. 

As she whirled around and looked 
up at him, he was shocked at the 
change In her. Her face was thin 
and colorless, her eyes dull, her voice 
tense as she greeted him: "How nice 
to see you." 

"Don't say It like that." 

"How should I say It?" 

"As If you were really glad. Not 
aa If you were a little block of ice 
from a frlgldaire." He shook hand:- 
with Vicky. "You're glad, aren I 
you?" 

"Of course, and so U Anne, Aren'' 
you. darling?" 

"I don't know. Why should I be 
glad about anything? And I'm too 
honest to pretend." 

Charles waited a moment before 
he spoke. "So that's It," he said at 
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|yi "You've been reading about 
:he papers, and you believe it; 
jlit flushed. "No, I don't really 
jltKTt It. Only— after Mother and 
jujiy and everything— It was a tut 
She broke down and hunted 
tuber bag for her handkerchief. 

tubbing her eyes, she heard 
(fcariM say. "I refuse to be a last 
aiT. What I want Is to be a little 
ypigaln and eat chicken salad and 
■jdy Baltimore cake with a little 
ff, I like " 

He wu smiling straight Into her 
tra ind suddenly she smiled back at 
gen. "Ill be good." she said, as If 
ijc were the child he wanted hex to 

- 

He gave the order to the waitress 
Bd said to Anne. "Now. tell me all 
jjiut yourself." 

■You tell him, Vicky." 

Twy had come that morning. 
ticty informed him, to see a doctor. 
"Be thinks Anne needs a decided 
gage. He is suggesting that I take 
vr ta the south of France." 

Tm not going," Anne said obsttn- 
Ittly. "I'm not going to drag Vicky 
ill ever the world Jus! because Daddy 
Bid Mother have made foals of 
ttar, selves." 

Charles spoke with a touch of 
fcrnness: "You must not talk like 
fitst. Time marches on.' as they 
»y Ln the movies, and we've got to 
xkp step. We can't stop and say 
ttings end here for me,' " 

-There tent much reason to go en. 
i there?" 

"Yes. I am going to tell you about 
'is! later." He turned to Vick7. 
Xiy I take Anne for a ride? Haven't 
y. an errand or something?" 

*lf I didn't have. I'd Invent one." 
ftcky told him. "Anno needs you to 
dear the air for her. I'll give you 
e hour while I buy a new hat." 

Eo when luncheon was over, 
Curias carried Anne oil. with the 
eow coming down as the; drove to- 
nrds the Park. 

[I was then that he said. "I bare 
Srought you here, my dear, because 
lfc»»e something to say to you. I 
think you know how much you mean 
:o me. My little note told you that. 
" ! were free, 1 should try ln every 
ray to win you. But I am not free, 
ftrhapa I shall never be. The 
courts may say that Marnor. Is not 
~: wife, but In a way I shall always 
* tied to her. It la a feeling 1 can't 
Explain. Butltexists — like the alba- 
Sass about the neck of the Ancient 
Mariner." He waited for a moment. 
Ifen went on: "However, that is 
tai'-ber here nor there. What I 
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want now Is to know how I can help 

you." 

She began to cry. silently. He put 
his hand over hors. "Tell me about 



It." 

She told him. and before she bad 
finished his arm was about her, her 
cheek against his coat. He held her 
tenderly as one holds a child. "Jum 
Hits tittle moment la. ours, Anne." 



She whispered, "I've been so 
afraid." 

"I know what It Is to be afraid. 1 
have had to fight ail the spectres 
of disloyalty and disgrace and ucan* 
d»L But out of It has come the 
knowledge that there Is a Power 
which fltshts for good it we will fight 
with It." 

"Vicky believes that, too." she told 
him. 

•Yes. it was Vicky who first showed 
me. I like to think she Is with you." 

Anne- lifted her head and looked 
at him. "Why," she asked, "did you 
came into my life if vou have to go 
out of It?" 

As his eyes met her troubled gare. 
his self-control gave way. "Why 
should I go out of it?" he demanded, 
passionately. "We both know what 
we want. Why shouldn't we take It?" 

"No, no," she said sharply. "I 
shall never marry. Marriage makes 
people unhappy. Look at your life. 
Look at Daddy and Mother. Do you 
think I'd dare? But there have been 
great f Headships, like the ones we've 
read about. We might never see 
each other, but we could write, and 
It would be wonderful" 

"Mare than wonderful." 

So It was agreed. They would 
write, but they would keep apart. 
Charles would go on with his book, 
and Anne would find some work to 
nil the emptiness of her days. 

"But they will not be empty now." 
she told him as he left her. 

"Nor will mine." he said In a moved 
voice. She was child-like and trust- 
ing Heaven help htm If he brought 
Into her life anything that would 
lessen her faith In him. 

As for Anne, she had no doubts. 
Marriage, as she had seen 16, spoiled 
love and broke people's hearts. But 
there was a love which was satisfy- 
ing and constant — as witness Aucas- 
sln and N'lcolettc, and Paolo and 
Franceses, and Abclard and Helolse, 
and Petrarch and his Laura, and 
Dante — always Dante— and his Bea- 
trice. She and Charles would glorify 
friendship and It would be theirs 
forever. 

yi ARGOT PATTKHSON rode often 
In the Park. She was at her 
best on horseback, and she loved the 
rhythm of !;. 
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She thought of herself as a child. 
A pretty child. Spoiled. Not by her 
norse, but by her mother and father. 
And then in later years by Charles, 
That had been the trouble. If be 
had bossed or bullied her there would 
have been at least the excitement. 

Well, she had excitement enough 
with Bart. When they rode together. 
It was he who set the pace. She had 
lound It hard sometimes to keep up 
with htm. Just as she had found It 
difficult to match his wise-cracking 
with her own. His youth and energy 
had kept her on her toes. That was 
the charm of him, he dominated, 
and even made her doubtful of her 
fxiwfii to hold him. She had never 
been doubtful of Charles. So she 
had let him go. He still, she waa 
sure, loved her. She could have him 
back when she wanted. But she did 
not wan i him. She wanted Bart. 
And as she rode on through the 
snow, her thoughts ran ahead of her 
to meeting him that night at dinner 
and a dance afterwards. She would 
wear the red chiffon frock that took 
ten years from her age. 

She rounded the top of a hill and, 
looking down, saw a car with tha 
snow falling heavily about It, and, 
as If to provide for her the excite- 
ment which CnaTles had always 
tailed so provide, the wind suddenly 
blow the snow away and showed her 
husband, and against his shoulder 
the head of a girl, her hair bright 
beneath her hat. 

The brightness of Margofs hair 
came out of a bottle. Strange that 
the girl's hair should be the one sig- 
nificant fact before the curtain of 
snow again shut out the scene. She 
had thought Charles Inconsolable, 
and here he was consoling himself 
with youth and beauty. The temp- 
tation was great to confront him 
now, but she thought better of it and 
rode on, her mind not on Bart and 
the red dress, but on Charles and 
the girl In his arms. 

She did not see Charles again until 
after the decree was granted and 
she wan a free woman. She met him 
In the office of his lawyer. She was 
asking lor a lump sum of money in 
lieu of alimony, so that she might, 
have a gay and gorgeous season In 
London and In Parts. The lawyer 
had advised Charles against tha 
change. "As soon as this Is spent, 
shell be asking for more," But 
Charles had agreed to everything. 
Why not? He would rather pay off 
now and end things. 

She was debonair, smiling, called 
him "Carl," and asked him to lunch 
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with her. When he declined she 
raid. "But there Is no reason why 
you shouldn't. Divorced husbands 
and wives do. don't they?" 
"Perhaps. But I want to (ret back-" 
"To your ducts imd your dog?" 
•STes." 

"And to the pretty girl I saw you 
with one afternoon." 

In spite of himself he showed his 
surprise. "When?" 

"I was riding in the Park and came 
on a charming scene." 

He said, stiffly. "I prefer not to talk 
of It." 

"But I want to talk about It. Who 
Is she. Charles?" 

"Why brine her Into it?" 

"You mean you're ashamed of 
her?" 

With a quick gesture he stopped 
bar. "There Is no reason why I 
should not tell you her name. She 
Is Anne Ordwuy. Her lather and 
mother were divorced some weeks 
ago and it has broken her heart. If 
I dared to ask her to marry me. I 
would do It, but I don't dare. For I 
am tarred with the same brush aj her 
parenta." 

"You mean you love her?" she 
asked Incredulously. 

"I urn not here to discuss that," 
he said. "She does not waul to 
marry anyone, and I have not seen 
her since that afternoon In the 
Pari." 

He left her then. He had given 
her what, she asked, but she was not 
satisfied. In three weeks' time she and 
Bart would be married, and wi>uld 
he off to London on Charles' money 
For that was a thing she had Just 
discovered— that Bart had no money 
of his own. He had youth, good 
looks, and was a gorgeous dancer. 
But she would have to pay for these 
things If she wanted them. With 
Charles' moneyl 



On Christmas Day Charles had 
written to Anne: 

"Last night as I stood In front of 
my log fire, the scent of the wood' 
smoke brought back to me the night 
when you came to me through the 
moonlight, How little I knew when 
I lighted that fire in the meadow 
that It was a sacred flame, symbol- 
ising all that was U) come after. 
Perliaps that thought isn't clear, but 
I am trying to say that there are 
things we can't explain but which 
are as definitely a part of us as the 
'reajl lies' of which we moderns talk 
so much. The moonlight, the stars, 
the wood-snioke rising, these ere all 
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as tangible to you and me who love 
beauty as are bricks and mortar and 
sticks and stones to those with less 
Imagination." 

And Anne, writing on the same 
high note, said: 

"All my world Is wonderful be- 
cause I know that you are In It" 

For raonthn their letters went back 
and forth. Charles was free, but 
that fact did not change the quality 
ur big friendship with Anne. They 
were content to share at long dis- 
tance the ecstasies which belong to 
those who soar above the earth to 
skies that reach to far horizons. 
Charles, swayed by deep emotion and 
Inspired by Anne's belief In him. 
found his book gaining In depth and 
strength. And Anne, tager to match 
his endeavors with her own, planned 
with Vicky to open a school for the 
countryside children who needed 
care while their mothers worked. 

"It Is going to be such fun, Charles 
We have fitted out a trailer and will 
call for our Hcholan, take them to 
the shore, give them picnic luncheons 
and sunbaths. We shall teach them 
swimming and dancing and good 
manners, as well as the things in 
books. We shall teach them, too. 
the Ten Commandments Vicky says 
that if etiquette and the Ten Com- 
mandments were taught in the public 
sehonls. it would revolutionise the 
world I " 

So the months passed. Charles 
read of Margot In the society columns 
of the dally papers. She was In 
London, but there had been no news 
of her wedding. Ctarlcs told him- 
self that It would have been easier 
for him If she had married. She 
would thus have put herself out, of 
his life forever. 

There had never been a more per- 
fect day. The wind blew through 
silver grasses, the water stretched 
in a shimmering sheet to the ame- 
thyst of the horizon, the sands on 
which the chS Idren danced were pale 
gold under their twinkling feet. 

To the children Anne was, that 
morning, more than ever like the 
fairy princess In their story books. 

The children danced until they 
were tired, then were put to rest In 
little graves of sand, where they lay 
buried up to the chins while Anne 
and Vicky went back to the trailer 
to set forth on a long table fruit and 
sandwiches and milk. 

Thus it happened that, the child- 
ren, wide-eyed, were the first to see 
a slender, dark-haired man descend 
from a shining roadster and walk 
towards them. They warned him, 
"Don't step on us." 
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"Great guns!" he ejaculate 
"What are you doing?" 

"Holding down our appetites." t 
small boy Informed him, and then 
was a ripple of laughter. 

"Where Is Miss Ordway?" 

"In the trailer. She said then mi 
a gentleman coming." 

"She did?" 

"Yes." 

"But " and then he saw Ana 

running towards him. 

"Garry!" she said as she cameoy 
■Where in the world did you cm 
tram?" 

"I'm Just bnck from Italy I call^ 
up your father and got your addrtm 
then motored down to Vicky's, snj 
they directed me here." He. sr-optKj 
suddenly. "Anne, what have yyj 
been doing to yourself? You're sat- 
geous." 

"Am I?" 

"Yes." 

Anne's mind was in a turmot 
What meddlesome fate had brought 
Garry here on this day which was to 
hRve been Charles' own? 

She found herself saying. "Wet! 
having a picnic lunch ind you mtat 
help us eat It." 

"It Is not of food I am thinking. 
Anne, why didn't you answer my lev 
ter?" 

"I told you not to write. I wanted 
to be away from everything." 

"And everybody — IneiudlBf 
myself? Well, you needn't think 
you can lose me. I went around i 
lot in London and Paris, and tiiea 
wasn't a -woman who could loath 
you. I've come back more in Alt 
with you than ever, my darling." 

'Tm not your darling." 

"You have always been. You cin'i 
make It different by saying so. Am! 
now, when are you coming homer 

"Home?" 

"To Carroll County." 

'Tm not coming back." 

"But you can't bury yoursell lien 
forever." 

"I'm not burled. And I meal 
what I say — that I am never 
back to Mother and Daddy. 1 am 
done with them." 

"Anne, how can you be so hard?" 

"I'm not hard. Things are simplj 
over. That's all." 

"But you're not done with mC" 

"I'm afraid I am. Garry . . .' 
Then, as a whistle blew. "Vlckv u 
calling us to lunch. We can tali 
later." 

He said moodily, "I'm not nun fry. 
Eat. what you wntit, then walk wSti 
me on the beach. ' It Isn't much so' 
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ui la It, that I should see you 

Bit mode him cat. however, before 
£t went on with him to where a 
Burr of the beach hid them from 

tie a'.hera. 

Th?n Garry said abruptly, "What 
(tint man were you cxpecttng?" 

•Bow did you know there was an- 
j/fm mnn7" 

-Tlie children told me," 

There wns red in her cheeks as she 
aic". It I must tell you, it Is Charles 
ftttenmn." 

Ec stared at her. "Patterson? 
Amy should he come?" 

Why not? We are very good 

tritr.iK" 

"Friends?" Incredulously. "Is he 
Hiking love to you, Anne?" 

She parried, "Don't ask foolish 
tarftlans. Qarry." 

-Well, he'd better keep away from 
j<m! I saw his wife In Parla. He 
bsc told her about you. She said 
fcs was raadly inl&luated, but that it 
rctildn't last, She put it this way 
-that milk toast wouldn't satisfy 
ilm since he had known caviare. I 
iold her she might be caviare, but 
Eu- you weren't milk toast. That 
jw were, rather, lite fin?, sweet 
fcerry or sparkling Burgundy— that 
jkiu went l.o men's heads but didn't 
Bute them drunk." 

He said again, roughly. "He shan't 
bre you. No man shall have you 
bat me." He caught her to him and 
tlMf-d her. "You're mine, I say 
I-ro told you that and I mean ll." 

Anne, tearing herself from Oarry's 
(rtris. turned and saw Charles. He 
van looking past her to Garry. "Will 
fni: tell me." he =ald In ;iri even tone. 
•*hy you did a thing like that?" 

Uarry faced him defiantly. 
•Because she told me things were 
irer between us. But they're not. 
[Die's mine. I'll prove it some day." 

She is not yours. Did you tell 
Wm. Anne, that you are to bo my 
Site?" 

Anne's world went whirling. The 
vine sky and the wide ocean seemed 
to sway and rise as If to engulf her 
before she found voice to say, "I 
—I am going to marry him. Garry." 

You mean you— love him?" 

Yes." 

Garry lost control of blmseJf com- 
pletely. "Well. If you want, him, 
jou can have him. But I'll tell yon 
thus — rve got something to give you 
mat he hasn't, l\e got a first love 
and a name that hasn't been dragged 
through the'eourts." 

Charles took a step towards him. 

Oarry's fists were clenched, but 
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this was not the moment to fight. 
Charles' strength and fitness would 
over-match Garry's glendernesa and 
lack Df training. The weapons 
Garry must choose were more subtle 
than flats. He must wait his time 
for revenge. 

He said to Anne. "You'll be sorry. 
And you won't be happy." 

"You can't know that. Garry." 

"I know you better than you know 
yourself. Patterson has another 
wile, and even II the cuurts have set 
him free, shell always be a ghost 
rising up between you . . ." 

Anne said. "Please go. Garry." 

He went, driving furiously and 
dangerously in his little car, 

When they were alone, Charles 
said, "He told the truth. Anne. I 
had no right to come to you." 

"You had every right, Don't let 
Garry spoil our day, darling." 

His face was lighted. "Ydq can 
call me that?" 

"Why not, if I'm going to marry 
you?" 

"I had to say It to stop Garry. But 
it wasn't the way I had planned to 
propose to you." 

"How had you planned?" 

"I was going to wait until everyone 
was gon» and we were alone with the 
sea and the sky." 

'We are alone now. Vicky has 
gone off wlih the children—" She 
caught her brciith. "Tell me now. 
Tell me!" 

He had her m his arms. "You 
know it all without my telling." 

"But I want to hear you — say It." 

To-morrow's promise? Clear 
j,kles? Or .storms' 1 Anne clung to 
her lover. Whichever came, she 
was his— forever. 

(jARRY, meeting Margot Bt a 
dinner party In Washington an 
her return from London, said, "Your 
eit-husband 1* to marry Anne Ord- 
way." 

■ Marry her?" 

"Yes." 

"How do ynu know?" 

"I heard it from her own Hps, and 
I saw him with her. He's quite mad 
about her." 

"And you mean to let him have 
her?" 

"I can't snatch her from the altar, 
can I? It isn't done In these days." 

Margot laughed and shrugged her 
shoulders. "Let's dance," she said. 

Once upon a time Charles' blonde 
head had towered high above her. 
and she had gloried In his strength 
and good looks. She wondered why 
she had evi'r let him got out of her 
life. No other man could match 
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him. She had found that out In 
time to escape Bart. She had felt 
It was an escape and that she would 
be a fool not bo go back to Charles. 
She had told herself that he loved 
her. He had always loved her. 

And now he was going to marry 
Anne Ordwayt 

"When?" was the question she put 
to Garry. 

"No one seems to know. Soon, I 
fancy." 

"Where is she now?" 

"On the Eastern Shore, with 
Vicky." 

When supper wag 3erved. Margot 
sat at a little table with Garry and 
two others The food was delicious 
and she ate with an appetite. Usually 
she denied herself for the sake of her 
figure, but to-night the blood flowed 
warmly In her veins. She had 
things to do which gave 11 zest to 
her thinking, She was going to 
fight Anne Oruway for the posses- 
sion of her lover. it would be a 
fight to the finish and she would 
win. So, like a warrior on the ev» 
of u battle, she savored to the full 
the meat nnti dnnk which were to 
sustain her. 

The next morning she drove her 
roadster to Annapolis and took the 
ferry across the Buy. It was min- 
ing a little as she followed the road 
to the Hewitt form, and the wind 
blew cgoL But Margot cared noth- 
ing for wind and weather. Her 
blood was hot with excitement. As 
she went along, she rehearsed whet 
she was to say to Anne, and she 
thought alie knew the answers. If 
she lied n little, what harm? Tho 
end would surely Justify (he means. 

She found Anne away. Tho 
oolored maid who answered the door 
said they were expecting her at ar.y 
moment. She had gone to Balti- 
more early that morning. The rest 
of the family was also away. A re- 
union on somebody's birthday. 

Margot was glad that fate was 
playing into her hands. She would 
wait tor Anne arid sec her alone. 
3he sut on the porch and the maid 
brought her lemonade and crisp 
cookies. Margofs snul yearned for 
a cocktail, but she dared not sug- 
gest it 

The garden before tho house was 
abla2e with roses. Their scent came 
up to her The rain had stopped, 
and the buy was blue and still. A 
peaceful scene. Margot told herself, 
bin 11 did not appeal to her. It was 
the kind of thing that Charles liked, 
and If shr uot, him back, she might 
have to affect a love for natur* 
which she did not feel. 
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The shadows lengthened and still 
Anne did not come. She had gone 
to Baltimore because of a letter 
from her mother. It had arrived on 
the preceding day, and when she 
read It she had gone at once to 
Vldcy. "It's about herself and 
David." 

Vicky, In the warden cutting roses 
for the table, sat down on a rustle 
bench and motioned Anne to sit 
beside her. Read It to me, darling." 

Elinor had covered several pages 
with a sprawling script: 

"My darling child: 

"You haven't answered my other 
letter, but 1 beg or you to answer 
this. 

"In a lew weeks I shall be free to 
marry David. But David Is In finan- 
cial stralta and It make* things dlf- 
llciill. Your father has a mortgage 
on his property, and David is so 
proud that he has resolved to sell 
and pay on the mortgage. He says 
he can't be In debt to a man whose 
wile he has stolen. 

"This means, my dear, that when 
we marry. David and I will have no 
roof over our heads, and that 11 we 
live on his income, we must go 
abroad to live decently, Your father 
has more money than he can use. 
Yau won't touch a jwnny of It, and 
after I leave there will be no ex- 
pense, practically, to keep up tbings 
here. I have written your father 
and told him that. But he is hard. 
He says that I wanted to go with 
David, and so he gave me my free- 
dom. But he will not finance us. 
And, indeed. I are afraid David 
would not let me take anything your 
father might offer. 

"But David need never know, if 
your father gave me an allowance, 
thai it was not my own. And what 
I want you to do is to go to Francis 
and ask him. He will do anything 
for you. And t am your mother, 
Anne. Oh, I know what you think 
of me. But I want to be happy, and 
I'll be happy with David. He's so 
good that be forgives me everything. 
And I'll try to live up to what he 
thinks of me. But I don't want him 
to lone his house, and I don't want 
to go to him like a beggar, In rags 
and tatters." 

When she had flnisbed reading, 
Anne said. "I have decided to ask 
Daddy, Vicky. But I wont you to 
tell me whether you think I'm right 
or wrong." 

"You must tell me first what made 
you decide to ask your father." 

"Because, if Mother Is poor, she 
will make David unhappy." 



"Perhaps he deserves to be un- 
happy." 

"I'm not sure. Somehow I feel 
that David Is different from Mother. 
He loves her dearly, but he wouldn't 
have taken her because of his friend- 
ship for Daddy. But site made him." 

Such dreadful wisdom for one so 
young! Yet Anne was right. David 
had done high-minded ly what Elinor 
had done falsely and unfairly. 

"But she will go to him with ft lie 
on her lips." Vicky said. 

"No. Daddy must tell him that 
Mother can't be happy without 
money. I think he will do It" 

Vicky said; "I wish you could keep 
out ol It." 

"So do I. but I can't I shall tele- 
phone Daddy and go up to-morrow 
morning U he can see me," 

Francis could and would. He was 
delighted. Anne must lunch with 
blm. He was completely at her 
service fur the day. 

Anne, breakfasting early with the 
Hewitt family, waa aware more than 
ever of lie interdependence and co- 
operation of Its members. It was a 
homely meal. Here was no old 
mahogany and massive silver, no 
butler presiding, no delicate serving 
of thin toast and marmalade, of 
green and black grapes In sliver 
bowls, of orange Juice in tail, frail 
glasses. Here were huge plates of 
oatmeal, with cream thick as honey; 
eggs, gold and white on a great blue 
platter, flanked by wood-smoked 
ham tn crisp slices: waffles and hot 
rolls; baked apples and fruit sauces; 
and all this heartiness to be bal- 
anced by the hours ol exercise which 
kept tbe young Hewitts as lean as 
racehorses. Here were no neuroses, 
no complexes. The Hewitts were a 
normal family, made so by healthy 
Inheritance and a serene environ- 
ment. "If Charles and I have chil- 
dren," Anne told herself, "'they shall 
live like this." It would be wonder- 
ful, she thought, to be a mother like 
Mis. Hewitt. She had never thought 
It would he wonderful lo be like 
Elinor. 

Francis, welcoming his daughter 
with open arms, drove her lo the 
Country Club, where he ordered \ 
lavish luncheon for her but limitr-d 
himself to a green salad and a glass 
ol dry sherry. "I am trying to drop 
ten pounds." he told her. 

Anne, whD had been snmewhnt 
softened by his welcome, hardened 
her heart. She was sorry he had no 
home, no wife, no child, but she won- 
dered whether he really suffered for 
lack of these things or whether he 
weighed them in the balance witii 
his diet, his club, his bank account, 
and found them wanting. 



Francis, as he talked with >;•• 
was aware of her hardness. It sflig 
In a way to his regard for hei g, 
was glad he had a daughter «tt 
could set herself against the lone 
which had ruled his life u, 
Elinor's. If Anne had wept in as 
arms, she would have seemed to bit 
something less than sue was. All m 
life women had forgiven him. sss 
until his daughter's clear eyes h*j 
seemed to condemn him, he tat 
taken their forgiveness lightly. '"Sfat 
is what she Is by the grace c: 
Heaven." he reflected. "She ton 
me. but she hates the thing* r 
done. And I'm glad that she uslq 
them." 

So when Anne came to her pl?i [g 
her mother, he was ready to linen 

Anne minced no words. "I warn 
you to talk to David." 

"My dear child I" 

"It's the only way to be hon'"'. 1 

"Id Ule old days we would honj 
shot each other at dawn." 

"Why should you shoot him? j 
think he is fond of you. Daddy." 

He stared at her. "How can h 
be! — and steal my wife;" 

"He didn't steal her. She wenV 

And Francis knew that It was ink 
Elinor had been the moving spiri; 
and David, gallant and unhappy. hi 
been unwilling to let her down. 

Anne said. "Perhaps U you wii 
help them out, Daddy, shell be alf 
ferent with David." 

And Francis said to his heart, "Th 
darling . . ." 

Having agreed to see David, fa 
warned her. "Heaven knows I don 1 
need the money. But he will hm 
It." 

Anne said slowly. "That's the prl 
he must pay." 

It was when they were havinj 
their coffee on the clubhouse t> 
race that Anne said, "Daddy. I 
going to be married." 

"My dmr child! Garry?" 

"No. Chales Patterson." 

Francis flared suddenly. With 
father's keen Jealousy, he wanted tvj 
oik- to have this daughter who tn 
so long had set him high above ill 
other men. "I thought you had hail 
enough of divorce," 

"I know. For a long time I vi\ 
afraid. But we bolong to each othrf 
Charles and I." She stopped, ana 
went on, "We're not asking anyom 
to the wedding. Not even you, Darter. 
Only Vicky will go with us to t 
Uttle church at the crossroads." 

"When?" 

"A week from to-day — Saturday' 
"And nothing I can say will slop 
you?" 

"What could you say? My life u 
my own. Daddy." 
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•Ann?, don't be no hard." 
(ferry had called her hard. Per- 
ypi she »u. She melted for a 
goBMU Into wtstf ulnrss. •'Won't you 
ink me happiness?" 
-With all my heart, my darling." 
&> they parted with his moved 
nite saying. "Good luck, little Anne. 

Bod bless you " 

Anne, driving rapidly, home, put 
4» put resolutely behind her. H»r 
future was with Charles. In a week 
i,- would be married. Later they 
iuiiM take a slow Baltimore boat to 
fie chores of France, and then on to 
yiti-sny. She had never been to 
jrltuny, but Charles had loved it 
trst nnd felt it perfect lor a honey- 
Filled thus with the thoughts of 
Sjr own wifehood, Anne came to the 
grcitt house and found Charles' 
jrjt wife waiting for her on the 
(tent porch. 

Anne knew her at once. Margot 
tore a beret as she had In the news- 
pper photograph, and was very 
cart in sports things of beige and 
Mown. Anne was In white, a rough 
fOOl coat over a knitted dress. She 
n- very young and very lovely, and 
tier loveliness struck at Margot.'. 

-Do you know me?" she asked as 
lr_r .; came up the steps. 

■Oh, yes. You are Charles' 
tile " 

She stopped there. Why had she 
pt it that way? Margot wasn't his 
fife. She was nothing. And why 
f,u she here? 

Margot answered the unspoken 
Tiestion. "I was told that you and 
Charles are to be married, and I felt 
t mast come to you. I know what 
jvi have heard about me. Some of 
S Is true, and some of It Isnt. I 
Siougnt I loved another man and 
found that I didn't, I found that you 
aul't put marriage away from you 
l^htly. In spite of my self. I feel 
bound. Bound to Charles. Tor year? 
I was In his life, and I can't forget 
those years. Nor, I think, will he 
forget them. He loved me once, 
Bsadly. Now he thinks he loves you. 
But there will be times when he will 
remember, ar.q nothing that you can 
lie will make him stop — remember- 
ing- " 

She was very eloquent, very much 
In earnest. She had within her the 
elements of a great actress, and the 
Hewitt porch was her stage. The 
Jirt she was playine had to do with 
destroying in this child's mind the 
rntnantlc thought of herself as the 
cr,e woman in Charles' Ufe. 



"You will always have to share 
him." she said. "You will always 
h.ive to share him with me " 

Anne said: "Do you want him back 
again?" 

"Yes. But he will never take me 
back If he thinks 1 have talked to 
you." 

They were still standing and Anne 
said now, uncertainly: "Shall we sit 
down?" She fell faint and unnerved. 
She wanted to answer Margot 
strongly and sternly — to tell her that 
Charles would never take her back. 
That he belonged to her, Anne, and 
wanted no other. 

She said: "You gave Charles up 
and made him unhappy What right 
hare you to ask anything of him 
now?" 

"I should not ask It as a right. 
But I might remind him that my 
ghost would haunt htm— for- 
ever " 

Cany had said that, about ghosts. 
Was it true, Anne a=ied herself? 
Would she. on thai honeymoon trip 
on the Baltimore boat, in Brittany, 
everywhere, find the wraith of Mar- 
got travelling with them? 

She sat very still looking out over 
the quiet water, and at last she sold: 
"If he is willing to take you bar)!. , 
you may have him. 1 shall write to- I 
night releasing him. I shall tell him 
that I can't be sure of myself— that 
the post would always come between 

Margot said Incredulously: "You 
will do that?" 
"Yes." 

"Give him back to me?" 

Anne shook her head. "I can't give 
him back. I can only go out of his 
life . . . And now I think we Have 
said all there Is to be said, haven't 
we?" 

And Margot sold "Yen ," and 
wenr down through the rose-scented 
garden and left Anne standing pale 
and still on the wide porch. 

When all the Hewitts came home, 
Vicky, going upstairs, found Ann- 
face downward on the bed. She knelt 
beside her. "My darling, what Is 
It?" 

And Anne, white and distraught, 
told her. "I've gtven Mm up, Vicky 
It isn't because she asked mc to do 
it, but because the things she said 
were Just an echo of all the things 
rve been thinking. If he loves me. 
he won't take her back, but that 
won t make any difference. He told 
me once he wouid always think of 
her as his wife. Be loved her, Vicky, 
and then thought he didn't. And 
how do I know that some day h* 
won't stop loving me? You see there 



are Daddy and Mother, and David 
and Charles, alt loving the wrong 
people, and not knowing It until too 
late." 

JT was raining hard on the morn- 
ing that Charles, going to the 
mainland for the moll, found Anne's 
letter walling. The village post 
office was crowded with men kept 
indoors by the weather. They liked 
Charles for his good looks, his ease, 
of manner, and for the quality of 
democracy which knew no barrier 
of kind or class. They greeted hlrn 
with enthusiasm, and he stopped 
long enough to share with them a 
Joke or two. When he left he waa 
followed by their laughter. 

The laughter seemed to him an 
echo of his own joyousness. It was 
a good world, he told himself as he 
steered hU boat back to the Island. 
Tli» days were hurrying towards his 
marriage and the great adventure 
which was to follow. He arid Anne 
were facing the sunshine of to- 
morrow. 

It had stopped raining when he 
reached the long low pier which 
stretched out into the Bay. He did 
not at once make a lsuidhig. but sat 
in the stern of the boat and read 
what Anne had written 

After the first shock, he told him- 
self that the thing was. of course, 
inevitable. For a few weeks he had 
lived in a fool's paradise. He had 
thought that he. with his smirched 
history, could blot it out as If It had 
never been 

And now here was Anne saying: 

"I can t marry you, darling. Yes- 
terday I had a letter from Mother, 
She Is not happy with David, and It 
la all such a muddle . . , And when 
I came home. I knew I just couldn't. 
No matter how hard we tried, ghosts 
would always haunt us. And so I 
must say 'good-bye.' Please, please, 
don't try to see me or to change my 
decision. 

"I shall love you always." 

As Char!** folded the letter and 
stood up. his eyes swept the empti- 
ness of the Bay. So was his heart 
empty. The end had come and he 
must face hut life alone. 

Yet he was not to be alone, for 
after three days in which he fought 
ugutnst all the power, of darkness 
and despair; three days In which 
old King, worried nnd wondering at 
the change In his master, tried to 
cheer him ; three days in which Buff 
wore an anxious look tn his eyes and 
crept close to Charles at night when 
he heard him sighing -after three 
days, Charles, having sent old liing 
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t-o Baltimore lur supplies, spent the 
morning fishing, and at noon turned 
his boat towards home, As he ap- 
proached the landing, d fuD sense 
ci f bis desolation swept upon him. 
During the days of his romance he 
had loved the Island more than ever 
Every tree, every flower had been 
glorified by the thought of Anne's 
Joy in it. And now he must put 
It all behind him. He was planning 
definitely to go away — as far a* he 
■could got. by train and boat nnd 
aeroplane— from the sight of the 
things which reminded him ol his 
hopes nnd dreams. 

As he trod the narrow path be- 
neath the trees, the world was still 
and lovely beneath the noomtny 
nin. The laurel gave Its perfume 
and the birds gave their gangs. 

Suddenly his heart stood still. On 
the path in front of him lay a 
woman's handkerchief — a wisp of 
sheer white. What woman had been 
here in hit absence? Who but, Anne? 
Yet there was no boat at the landing. 
Could she have come and gone? 

He went with quick steps to the 
house. In the dining-room King had 
put a tray on the table. On It. were 
sandwiches covered hy a napkin. 
Charles saw at once that the neat 
arrangement of linen had been dis- 
turbed and Unit half ot his usual 
quota of sandwiches was gone. 

He went to the door and looked 
out. He could hear fluff barking 
and he followed the sound. 

He came at last to the end of the 
grove where he and King had built 
a small 5i!inmer-hoU£c. On the top 
step, leaning down to speak to Ruff, 
her pomegranate frock bright 
against a background of dark wood, 
was— Margnt! 

She looked up and saw him. 
"Hello," she said. 

"Margot! How did you get here 1 "' 

"Speed boat from the mainland." 

"Where Is the boat?" 

''I sent it back." 

"Why did you come?" 

"Because I wanted to Dee you. I 
hope we're still friends, Carl." 

"We are not friends." 

"My dear, how inhospitable! But 
I've made myself at home. I helped 
myself to your sandwiches. I was 
starved." 

He asked again: "But why have 
you come, Margot?" 

"Sit down and I'll tell you." 

"Not here. We'll go back to the 
house." 

She walked beside him. "How 
wonderrul this t»!" 

"You didn't always think tt won- 
derful." 



"I was a selfish little beast, dar- 
ling" 

His face was stern, and he did not 
answer her. 

When they reached the house, he 
asked: "Will yon have something 
more to eat? There's coffee In the 
thermos." 

"I'd love It." 

He poured a cup for her arid she 
leaned back against the cushions. 
"Won't you sit down and be 
sociable?" 

'Td rather stand." 

"But. my dear. I have so much to 
ialk about." 

He flung himself Into a chair. "(Jo 
on." 

She set her cup an the arm of her 
chair and rose and went towards him. 
"Carl." she said. "I want you to take 
me buck." 

"Don't be foolish. Margot." 

She began to sob. "I'm not foolish. 
I'm 111. You promised once — before 
God's at tar— to Cake care of me. I 
am learning that one can't break a 
vow like thai and be happy. I tried 
to make myself think I loved Bart. 
But I don't. He was fine to play 
around with. But It was you who 
were always In my heart." 

Her ncttnsj was superb, and how 
could he know she was acting? 

"Yon said— you are 111. Margot?" 

"Yes. The doctor tells me I must, 
have a complete rest and peace. He 
recommends a sea voyage. But I 
can't go alone, Carl. I can't— " 
Again she was sobbing. "Take mo 
back, darling. Take me . ■ ." 
pOR two years the island In the 
Chesapeake had been deserted 
save tor old King and the setter. 
RuC. With the dog lor company and 
his fishing and care of the island as 
leisurely occupation, old King had 
been content. It was Ruf! who grew 
restless now and then, cocking an 
ear as If to catch the faint echo ot 
some familiar sound, or whining at 
the edge of the wharf when old King 
left him alone on the island. 

It was on one of these lonely days 
In October that Run", as lie waited on 
the pier for the return of the old 
negro, was aware ot the approach 
of a speed boat making for the Island. 
There were two women In It. The 
one at the wheel was slender, her 
hair bright against the blue of her 
rc-r'er As the boat curved towards 
the landing place, she said: "Vicky, 
It Is Charles' dog." 

And Vicky said: "Oh, the lonely 
darling." 

When they landed. Ruff did the 
lienors in a gentlemanly manner. Ha 



ran ahead and through Ihe ojkj 
door of the living-room, where a ]oe 
fire glowed on the hoartti. BooSti 
were on the table, flowers In tin 
vases. 

Anne, standing In the middle « 
the room, said: "It Is as If evcrythlnit 
was waiting for us. Vicky." Sb( 
moved about, stopping In front of t 
picture, lifting a silver paper-touft, 
laying it down, lifting a magannt, 
noting an ancient date. 

"How strange it seems," she tak) 
at last , "to know that it is mine— ray 
house— and that Ruff Is my dog " 

Vicky, standing by the wlndos. 
looking out over the Bay, satd: "It lj 
almost too wonderful to be true." 

Anne said: "You can't lenow ha» 
wonderful. It was all so hard. Td 
think that he could lake her back) 
For ;i little while I hated nim, and I 
couldn't, talk about it. even to you. 
But now I know I have him bark. 
If I never see him again. I have lua 
In my heart." 

"Yet his letter didn't tell you why 
he married her." 

"Perhaps I shall never know why. 
Vicky, Bui I know that he had 1 
good reason, or he wouldn't hav? 
done It," 
"How sure you are!" 
"His letter made me sure. I want 
to read It to you again, Vicky. Do 
you mind? I brought it with mr 1 

The two women sat before the fire 
while Anno read the letter. It hud 
come from Africa. 

"I did what I did because It 
seemed the only way- X have nn 
explanation. Yet, somehow. I haTe 
faith to believe that you will nerd 
none. And I am only writing new 
because I have a favor to ask. 

"I have heard from old King, the 
negro on my Island. He is troubiuit 
about the luture. He la not lone' 
and he likes the Hie. but he tears 
that should anything happen to 
him, there would be no one to loos 
after Run and my ducks and the 
birds. He asks me who will take 
care of them. And ! can think ol 
but one person who would c;i:r. 
And that is you. Anne. 

"So I ask you to let me give 
you my island and my house and 
my dog. I think you will be gt:.'J 
to look after old King and Ru^. 
and see that someone Is always an 
the place to protect It. And I aha 
be so happy to think of you thi-h 
I have written my lawyprs. and ! 
you accept the charge, they will 
make the transfer. 

"You need not answer this, 
Anne. I shall hear from my law- 
yers and they will tell me of Jfout 
decision." 



■> ■«■• rfwrv nrris. Until VaytHuuAm. 
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"Same women would never have 
fanjiren him," Vicky said when Anne 
Had finished. 

"I know. Bui 1 had given him up, 
Vfcky. You must remember that, and 
jomehow It haun t seemed to me a 
question of forgiveness. It his been 
i question of understanding. At fir st 
] couldn't understand, but now I 
think I do," She sat gazing Into the 
Are ,ind at last she said: "I can't tell 
juu what these two years have meant 
to me, When I left home, t was so 
ifratd of life. Everything seemed so 
-su different tram what I had be- 
lieved. In a way I think I blamed 
you (or not warning me. But now 
J know you couldn't. I bad to find 
oui far myself. And I had to find 
qui. too, that the whole world wasn't 
.a-, my world — a play world with a 
iLit of mad sctors." She stood up. her 
hucic to the blajte. and spoke with 
i !ouch of excitement. "For that's 
what they are — actors playing their 
parts. Afraid that the curtain may 
.-ni.' down and bring darkness, and 
fighting off the mumunt . . . Then 1 
came with you, Vicky, and lived with 
suur family and worked with my 
children. I saw that marriage could 
:;■ happy, and that life was good if 
«c made it so. And I tun not 
frightened any more." 

She was on her knees now beside 
Vicky's chair. "Vicky, darling, what 
v./jld I have done without you?" 

And Vicky said: ""You are the child 
II my heart. And you have filled 
It" 

Old Kins;, corning In an hour later. 

!■ ,nd the two women In the kitchen. 
"We are making some tea." Anne 
fKplained. "Do you mind?" 

Yes'm, I does." King told her. 
Braining, "'cause I wants to mek 
!! fo' you myae'f. An' ef you all 
will wait Jes' a little minute, I'll beat 
up some waffles." 

They protested, but finally let him 
h^ve his Way. When he come In to 
set the table, he grew conversational 
' Mr. Charles write me the house and 
t.e'ythlng gwine belong to you. Miss 
Anne." 

• Are you glad. King?" 

"lisdnt. Is you gwine live heah?" 

Anne shook her head. "I have my 
E=noo3, but I'll be coming over week- 
ends. And In the summer Vicky and 
1 will stay here a lot." 

Thank the Lawd for that," King 
said fervently. "I aln' exac'Iy what 
>cu"d call lonesome, but I misses Mr. 
Charles." 

Returning a little later with 
Taffies crisp and brown on a blue 
plate. King further elucidated: "He'd 
'i bin heah now ef she had'n come 
for him." 



Color flamed in Anne's cheeks. 
"Come lor him?" 

"Yes, ma'am. She coma In a spped 
bast and sent It back und stayed. 
And when he come, he wouldn't keep 
her. He made me lek her to the 
malnlan'. An' nil that night he didn't 
sleep. Towa'd mawnin' I heered him 
in the kitchen, and I went In and I 
say: 'Is you fceun" bad. Mr. Charles?' 
An' he say: 'No. You go back to bed. 
King. I got things on my mln'.' An' 
the next mawnin' he tole me he was 
gwine marry her and never come 
back." 

Anne ventured: "Do you think he's 
happy?" 

"Happy?" There was scorn in old 
King's voice. "No'm. he aln' How he 
gwine be happy with a woman like 
that?" 

The sun was setting now. blazing 
up red from the horizon. "We must 
run along." Vicky said, "but we'll 
be coming back." 

King took them down to their boat, 
and he and flufi watched them as 
they went away. The do^'s earn 
dropped "She'll be comln' back," 
old King consoled him, "but the ways 
of the Lawd am pas' flndln' out. 
She'd V made Mr. Charles happy, 
and he's done tied up with that tiger 
cat!" 

In the weeks that lollowed. while 
Anne taught her scholars, she 
thought of her lovely domain. In 
winter and In summer It would be 
her place of refuge. In sharing 
Charles' bouse. Anne felt that she 
would share, In a way, his heart. "Kc 
meant it that way," she told herself 
over and over again. "And when I 
am there. I shall feel him near me." 

Yet so uncertain are the plans that 
mortals make that many months 
were to pass before Anne came again 
to her Island, for one day when she 
returned from school she found a 
telegram waiting. Francis Qrdway 
was very ill. und he wonted Anne 
and Vicky. 

JT wag late when Anne and Vicky 
arrived at the old house hi Carroll 
County. A nurse In white was wait- 
ing in the hall to take them upstairs. 
"He wants to see you at once," she 
said. 

"Is he ?" Arms dared not say 

"dying." Her voice faltered. 

The nurse said; "He is in a serious 
condition." 

Anne, going up the stairs, thought 
of what she had said to Vicky that 
day on the Island. "They are all 
actors, playing their mad parti. 
Afraid that the curtain will ring 
down at any moment— on darkness." 
And now would It ring down— for 
Daddy?" 



She had seen her father once or 
twice since she had left him. At 
first she hod been hard She knew 
that now. But after Charles' niBr- 
riage she had been less Inflexible 
She had refused, however, to go back 
and live In her old home "I am 
happier with Vicky, and busy. You 
mustn't expect too much of me. 
Daddy." 

But now, going up the stairs, she 
knew he had had a right to expect 
more than she had given. She had 
been thinking only of herself, of how 
to cure her pain. She had sat In 
Judgment, and she had had no right 
to Judge. Poor Daddy! 

Since his divorce Francis had spent 
much of his time in town. And he 
had travelled — a winter In Switzer- 
land, a summer In Colorado, and 
another summer in Scotland. But 
always he had felt forlorn and 
desolate, missing his home, his child. 
VlcJcy: missing, in a way. Elinor. 

Now. racked by pain, he was glad 
that his Illness had brought him 
Anne. She lighted the doorway when 
dhc came in with u radiance like 
that of a church window. "My dar- 
ling!" 

She knelt by the bed. "Daddy!" 

After that either Anne or Vicky 
was always in the room. The nurses 
came and went, but to Francis they 
were mere machines for his comfort. 
It was Anne's voice that he wanted, 
Anne's hand on his. Or Vicky — 
Vicky adjusting his pillows, bathing 
his face. Vicky, reading the morn- 
ing prayers by his bedside; reading 
evening prayers late at night, know- 
ing that they comforted him. Vicky, 
kneeling by the bed, in those awful 
hours before dawn, helping him. 

Once as she rase and stood beside 
him, he said: "There was a halo 
about your head. Vicky." 

"Sou dreamed It." She was smil- 
ing. 

"No. It's lust the way I've thought 
of you. Vicky, will you and Anne 
stay?" 

"Stay?" 

"When I get well?" 

She hesitated, and he said: "I 
don't want to get well without you 
and Anne. Vicky. I don't want to 
live without — you." 

She knelt by the bed. "My dear," 
she said, "don't Lhlnk about It. I 
will stay as long as you need me." 

"I shall always need you." he said, 
and slept, with her hand in his, and 
wakened refreshed. 

It was on the day that the doctor 
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pronounced him out of clanger thai 
Elinor camo, and Garry. They were 
shown into the living-room where 



they found Anne' trimming a 
Christmas tree. 

Anne had not seen Garry since that 
day on the beach, nor had she swn 
her mother since that last poignant 
interview. As she descended the step 
ladder and went forward to meet 
them, Anne wore an air oi decep- 
tive calmnesa. How could they know 
that the blood was drained from her 
heart, and that the fears of which 
she had spoken to Vicky so bravely 
had rushed back upon her at the 
sight of her mother? 

Elinor was In black— a blank broad- 
tail coat and a small trlcorn hat of 
the same fur. There -were pearls 
at her neet and tn her ears. She 
was as beautiful ax tn the old days, 
but there was a difference In her 
beauty, a darkness. 

Anne, shaking hands with them, 
explained. "The doctor thinks Daddy 
will tie well enough to see the tree," 
She was aware of a confusing shy- 
ness, as If they were strangers. 

Elinor sold: "Then Francis Is 
better?" 
"Yes," 

"Do you think I can see him?" 

"The doctor is with htm now. You 
can ask when he comes down." 

Oarry .spoke, "You are looking well. 
Anne." 

"I am well " She had seated her- 
self by the Are. throwing about her 
neck a streamer of silver tinsel. It 
sparkled against the green of her 
straight wool frock. "This morning 
Is the first time I've been out for 
days. But. I wanted to choose the 
tree, and one of the men cut It for 
me. I looked up the box at Christmas 
things, and I've sent u> town for 
some presents." 

Elinor demanded : "Where are the 
favors f brought from Germany? 
The wax cherries and the oranges 
with mottoes?" 

••I couldn't Unci them." 

"I put, them In the attic that last 
Christmas," Elinor said ami 
stopped. In front of her, tied to a 
branch by a fosy ribbon, was a big 
silver butterfly. She remembered 
when she and Francis- had bought it 
lor Anne — an expensive trifle of sil- 
ver full and mock lewels — and Anne 
had adored It. Always it had hung 
en ber tree, and still, alter all the 
years, It ishonu bright and burnished. 

But It was more than a butter- 
fly to Elinor It was a symbol of all 
that she had lost. She loved David 
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dearly, tender, chivalrous David. But 
this bouse was home, and would al- 
ways be. David's house was Just a 
resting place, where she had stopped 
to fold her tired wings in her Bight 
from all she had thought she hated. 

But here was her piano, here was 
the Christmas tree In all its bravery, 
here was — Anne I 

The doctor was coming down the 
stairs with Vicky. They entered the 
living-room together. 

"I thought I'd say "Merry Christ- 
mas' to Francis," Elinor said to the 
doctor. "'May I?" 

He smiled at her. "I think Anne 
had better go up and ask him." 

Anne went and came bark to find 
the doctor gone and Vicky telling 
Elinor, "It's n wander he ever re- 
covered. He's been very ill. He'll 
have to take the greatest care of 
himself." 

"He'll never do that." Elinor said 
lightly. "No man does. They need 
a woman to look after their rubbers 
and niufTIers. That's why I'm not a 
KK&ts as a wile, in old English 
books wives always used to warm 
their husbands' slippers. And I'd 
hate It." 

Vicky wondered how much she 
meant of It. Yet In a sense It was 
true. Elinor had no sense of domes- 
ticity, and men wanted that in a 
wife, even the most modern of them. 
They didn't know It, but they did 

Anne was saying to Elinor: "You 
cun go right up. He'll be glad lo see 

you." 

Vicky went upstairs with Elinor 
but left her at the door, to that 
Elinor entered alone. 

Francis was sitting up in a big 
chair by the window, and there was 
no one with him. With the strung 
light full upon him. he looked thin 
and old. Yet neither Illness nor age 
could take from litm his line ah" of 
distinction. He held out his hand 
to her. "It was good of you to 
come." 

"No. I wunted to . . , When we 
knew you were 111, David and I felt 
It wos dreadful that you might never 
know how we telt, might never know 
how sorry we are that tilings hud 
to be." 

"Did they have to be. Elinor?" 

"Perhaps not. If you and I had not 
been such fools when we were 
young. Thinking life had to give us 
everything, and that nothing Was re- 
quired of us. David has taught me a 
lot about life, Franrls. I shall never 
be good enough for him. You and 
I didn't think much about goodness. 
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did we? Bui David makes me HHjit 
of it. He wouldn't come with me. bin 
I've never seen him so broken 115 
over anything as your Illness. He 
Isn't happy, Francis. I can neve 
moke him happy. That's my punhl). 
ment. perhaps . . . that I shall never 
moke hlra happy." 
"Yet he loves you?" 

-Yes. But love should have meant 
a different thing to David. Bom*, 
thing to be proud of. And he's not 
proud of having stolun me from 
you." 

Francis was aware that here wai 
a different Elinor from the one lit 
hud known. David had wakened Is. 
her something which had never be. 
fore been wakened. He reflected thut 
he, himself, might have wakened 11 
had he clung to his boyish Ideal*. 
But he bad not clung to them, ano 
so he and Elinor had drifted with the 
tide. David had nofcdrttted. He bail 
sinned against his friend. He huu 
sinned against society. But triers 
was something about hltn that was 
holding Elinor, commanding htt 
respect as he, Francis, had never 
commanded It. Yet she, too, would 
never be happy. She held wlthm 
herself no reserves of self-saerifins 
or unselfishness. Perhaps after ad, 
her love fur David was the most un- 
selfish thing she had ever known. 

He said gently. "I hold no grudjjs 
against David." 

If her vanity suffered a shock at 
the £ase with which he seemed ts 
forgive his rival, she gave no alga. 
"You were always splendid." she 
said, and he smiled a little at the 
extravugunce of her praise. 

Her beauty still shone and 
sparkled, but It left him cold- "Oo 
back and tell David," he said, "u> 
I.-! the post bury the post. Whatever 
mistakes we have made, whatever 
enmities wo hate felt seem of little, 
account wheu we come 50 near the 
end of things as I have come . . " 
His voice died away, and presently 
he reached out his hand to her. "We 
were a pair of fools. KUle," he said 
"A pair of fools. You found the 
right word for it. But we can"t p 
back. That's the tragedy of it— that 
life cannot be lived over again." 

"I wouldn't know how to live I*, 
over again if I had a chance." shy 
said shakily. "That's always fcfcdn 
the trouble with me, Francis. I'm a 
ship without a rudder." She rose, 
"Anne will stay with you?" 

"I think she will. I'm uot sure H 
will be the best thing for her. But 
Tia selfish," 
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-Ami Vicky?" 

"VUlcy will go but* to the school." 

Elinor glanced at him. His face 
L| impassive. "What does Anne 
ijjljiH of Uiat— the separation?" 

•It will be hartl tor her. but Vicky 
jajUts. And they will see each other 
rftin. Vicky will come her for all 
jaudsys." 

■Some day, Anne will marry. What 
ifflyou do then. Francis?" 

"ffhy look ahead? I have her now. 
iod that's enough for me. I shall 
lyid tier as long as I can " 

Downstairs Garry, helping Anne 
eur. '-he Christinas tree, was also 
UtanS questions. "When are you 
mi Vicky going back?" 

"I'm not going back at all, 

owiy." 

-You mean you're going to stay 
are?" he demanded. 

"Yes. I'll miss th« children, but 
Sttdrfy needs me." 

"Anne — may I come and see you?" 

"Why not?" She was tossing gllt- 
IBrtng shreds of sliver over the 
tcuiches. "We're friends, aren't 
lit" 

•Are we — friends. Annr? Am I 
brgiven?" 

She smiled. "Of course, Garry." 

-I acted like an Idiot, but I was 
old with Jealousy of Patterson." 

fine was still tossing sliver shreds 
Mr the tree, and she did not 
issuer him. Her silence should 
isrf warned him, but he went on. 
•Whatever made bits marry his wife 
HSla?" 

She turned and faced him. "We'll 
IS} friends If you will stop talking 
ibout Charles. He did what was 
tei and right, and I honor him for 

It" 

For a moment he said nothing, 
:iit:; at last, with a touch of sullen- 
bsjj, "You win, of course. In the 
.V .re we'll forget him." 
They talked then about other 
things, and she kept him hard at 
'fcj Tou're a great help," she told 
tun as he hung a wax angel at the 
«ry top. "I wish you could be here 
!c Hi the electric lights." 
"Do you mean that you're asking 
Be to come and do It?" 
Yea. To-night." 

Anne, you're an angel. You ought 
to be Up there Instead ol the wax 

they laughed together and Elinor, 
ac.lng down, looked from one to the 
other. "Buried the hatchet?" 

"Deep. Anne's a wonder. Elinor." 

"I thought you always knew It." 

"1 did, but I'm learning It again." 

When they were ready to go, 



Elinor said. "You must come and see 
us, Anne. And we'll show you our 
dogs, David and t We have some 
wonderful ones, haven't we, Oarry?" 

"Yes. Elinor's specialising in hunt- 
ing breeds. Anne. Setters, pointers 
and beagles." 

"I have Charles' dog. He's i 
beauty." Anne spoke without think- 
ing, and her cheeks flamed as she 
became aware of their curiosity. 

Elinor asked with lively Interest: 
"When did you get him?" 

"Charles gave him to me." 

"Before he went away?" 

"No. I had a letter ..." Anne 
hated this catechism, but she 
couldn't stop It, She might stop 
Oarry. but not her mother. 

"Queer thing, that marriage." 
Elinor was putting on her gloves. 
Then, as she saw the dame in Anne's 
cheeks, she said with unusual ten- 
derness, "I'm glad he gave you his 
dog. Anne." 

Anne did not answer. She had 
turned from them and was untying 
the rose ribbon which held the silver 
butterfly. When she had It free, she 
held out the butterfly to Elinor. 
"Hang It on your tree, Motherl" 

It was the first time since Elinor 
had gone with David that Anne had 
colled her "Mother." 

Elinor took the butterfly and bent 
and kissed Anne. "My darling!" The 
darkling shadow which dimmed her 
beauty had Bed. Tor the moment 
she was a younger, sweeter Elinor, 
the woman she might have hern had 
the waves of sophistication not over- 
whelmed her. 

When they had gone, Anne went 
soberly and thoughtfully back to 
her tree. The tragedies of the old 
house once more weighed upon her: 
memories hung about her like 
shadows. Bhe must not 1st herself 
be conquered by them. To surrender 
would be to go back to the old fears. 

She hated to give up her school 
and her life with Vicky, but the 
doctor had been Insistent. "Your 
futher has been very much weakened 
by his Illness," he had told her. 
"He needs you, Anne, Alter 
Christmas Tti like to send you south 
with him," 

And that had seemed to settle It. 
Vicky would hare one of her younger 
sisters take Anne's pluce in trie 
school. And In June they would all 
be together. They must look forward 
to that. 

*Tf you would only go with us, 
Vicky," Anne had pleaded. 
Vicky had said quietly, but with 



decision: "My people need me at 
home." 

On Christmas Eve Oarry dined 
with them, and Betty Lanvalc and 
her young husband, and a few others. 
Francis had insisted on it. "You're 
been shut up too long. Anne." 

Garry brought Anne a pair of 

bllver buckles set with aquamarines 
and brilliants. "For your little 
slippers," he said. "And I want you 
to have a satin gown to match the 
stones — and a velvet cape lined with 
silver." 

"Garry. I should feel too gorgeous. 
I've been living the simpl» life ..." 

"That's all right for a time, but 
you belong to a different atmosphere. 
I'd like you with a crown on your 
head and a golden sceptre." 

"Don't be silly, Garry." Bhe 
laughed and turned away from him 
Crown and sceptre and satin gowns? 
Charles would have loved her best in 
■ fainted frock and old tan shoes, 
with her hair blowing, shut close on 
his Island. Shut close In her heart. 

she was very happy, for another 
present had come to her that morn- 
ing— a Uny Ivory box, old and yellow 
and exquisitely carved. There bad 
been no name, but the postmark was 
that of a remote settlement on the 
Kile, so Anne had known. And the 
knowledge had made her world glow 
and sparkle as If life were set with 
diamonds. She had told no one about 
the box. Not even Vicky. She felt 
that was a secret between herself 
and the man who loved her. It was 
her treasure and his. that secret, and 
no one was harmed by It. 

It was In mid-January that Anne 
went south with her father. She 
wrote back to Vicky: 

"Oranges and flame vines: 
bright gold everywhere, and the 
waves of pale purple. Everybody 
is taking sunbaths. Daddy und I 
have an adorable cottage, with 
palms about us like the pillars of 
a temple. We know a lot of people 
here. I spend the mornings with 
Daddy and the afternoons, while 
he has his nap, with the young 
crowd at the Casino. And at night, 
alter Daddy Is asleep, I go to 
dances. 

"Garry Is down, and we are very 
gay and splendid. My gowns are 
beautiful, and I wish you could see 
me In them. Everybody raves 
about the aquamarine satin that 
I bought to match Oarry's buckles. 
My complexion is taking on a most 
marvellous sun-tan to set oil my 
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white sports dresses, ana I am by 
way ol being u great success, 
though I say it who shouldn't. But 
I'm not spoiled. Vicky, so you 
needn't worry. I miss my school, 
and I miss the children, and you 
mustn't think I'm forgetting. Some 
day I am coming back to you and 
to my Island." 

Vicky, reading the letter, won- 
dered, Would Anne ever come back? 
She was young and lovely, and men 
WcTe waiting (or her — Garry and a 
lot of others. Youth called to youth. 
And life, as Anne had said, was "gay 
and splendid." 

JT was on Friday that Anne's letter 

had came, and on Saturday morn- 
ing Vicky talked to her mother about 
it. The two women were In the 
kitchen, and Vicky was baking ucake 
for Sunday's supper. 

"It Isn't within the bounds of 
reason. Mother, to expect her to give 
tip all that for a life of loneliness." 

"Why expect anything? Lite will 
work It all out for her." 

"But I don't want her to marry 
Qarry." 

"Trust her good sense for that, my 
dear." 

"Francis Is letting them see such 
a lot of each other. Yet 1 know he 
v, . ■!•!>.••. want them to fall In love." 

"Vicky, slop worrying. It's for the 
child to decide." 

"But — she's like my own. I miss 
her. Mother." Vicky's voice shook. 

"My dear. I know. You've been 
brave, Vicky." 

"I couldn't do differently." 

"Some women might have taken 
what was offered th'.'ih," 

"I couldn't. And Francis knew it. 
I'm not sure I ought to go there in 
the spring." 

"Let the spring tuke care of it- 
self." 

Vicky laughed. "What a 
philosopher you ure, dearest." 
"It isn't philosophy. It's faith." 

Vicky went on with her baking. 
There was something, she told her- 
self. ;iboul work with your hands that 
was comfortingr. She wondered why 
doctors didn't put discontented 
women to making their own cakes. 
There was a tonic for tired nerves 
In the delectable routine of eulinar;- 
art As for herself, she found keen 
pleasure in the sight uf eggs beaten 
to a anowy lightness, of butter and 
sugar creamed to perfection, of 
batter In delicate whorls In the cake 
tins. 

By the time the cake was baked 



she felt better. She washed her 
hands and went down for the mail. 
The mall box was by the big gate, 
and Vicky walked down to it with 
Anne's sliver cut. Jerry, following 
her. It was one of those wa'rm days 
which come to Maryland in Feb- 
ruary, when nature seems suddenly 
to burgeon Into spring, when buds 
appear miraculously on trees, when 
the snow melts into little singing 
stream*, and the sun shines with 
itmaztng ardor. 

The mall man had a lot of letters 
and the Baltimore papers. "Nothing 
from Miss Anne this morning," he 
said, 

"I had one yesterday." 
"How U she7" 
"Marvellous." 

"Ever coming this way again?" 

"She soys she Is." 

"The children miss her." 

"Everybody misses her." 

He drove on, and Vicky sat dawn 
on a rude wooden bench to read her 
letter from Francis. A line came to 
her every day. She did not often 
write to him, but she was glad to get 
his letters. They were never love 
letters, but they breathed his need 
of her. "Anne U a precious child, 
but she is not enough." 

Vicky sighed as she folded the 
letter. She knew she was wise, but 
wisdom was not easy. She could not 
have denned her reasons for not 
marrying Francis Ordway, but she 
had no doubts us to the Tightness of 
her decision. 

She returned to the house to find 
her mother still In the kitchen. "Sit 
down, my dear," Mrs. Hewitt told 
her, "and read, me the news while I 
peel apples for the pies." 

Vicky liked to read the news to her 
mother. Thlngn that Congress was 
doing, and the President, and the 
marriages and deaths. They talked 
over each item, argued a little, were 
interested in wedding gown* and 
guests, and found now and then In 
the death notices news of some 
friend who had passed on. 

But to-duy there was no news of 
friends, yol as Vicky glanced down 
the line, her eyes caugbt a familiar 
name and she looked again: 

"PATTEHSON: At Cairo. Egypt, 
Margot, wife of Charles Pat- 
terson ..." 

Margot! Wife of Charles! Then 
Charles Patterson was freel 

"Mother," Vicky said breathlessly, 
"listen SO this!" She read the notice. 

Anne was giving a breakfast party 
for Betty Lanvale. Betty had come 



down with her young husband ruy 
her adorable baby. 

"The baby," Betty had told Any 
during the second week alter iet 
arrival, "Is utterly superfluous la . 
place like this. Hu doesn't know tu 
has a mother. Bates wants me wjtjj 
him and the crowd every minute Ws 
dance so late that I'm dead m thi 
mornings. Now and then I run la 
and pat Bates Junior on the head 
and say 'Darling!' And that's all 
knows about me. The things be l-y 
are his bottle and that starci 
white nurse of his." 

Anne laughed. "It Isn't half ss tits 
as it sounds." 

"It's worse. You don't know. Ann 
You're not b mother." 

"If I were, I'd live for my bitty 
and not for the crowd." 

"Much you know about It. If I 
didn't live for the crowd. I'd lost 
Bates. He hates domesticity." 

Anne had laughed again, but he- 
heart had been shaken because 
about her babies were being brought 
up that way. The mothers, mosi of 
them, were nothing but little dan 
lng dervishes. And the fathr: 
Golf and parties! There didn't it-. 
to be anything else that lntere-M 
them except, possibly, the wbippat 
races and roulette. 

Anne had thought life could huw 
no more fears lor her. but now stH 
was afraid because the things trial 
had seemed a part of her life what 
she lived with Vicky were beeormns 
less and less Important, as she rtj 
caught In the swing of frame 
frivolity. 

At the moment the Lam-ate 
breakfast was on her mind, ant! I 
dance at the Club on St. Volenti!.- 1 
Day. And there would have to it 
other things later, until all her sociil 
debts were paid. 

She was waiting for her guesti 
The tables were set In the gruve 
which surrounded the house. They 
had umbrellas over them of striped 
mauve and white, and ou each table 
was u white bowl ailed with viol- 1 1 

Her father, who stood beside her 
on the porch, asked, "Happy, Anne'"' 
"I'm not sure." 
"Why not?" 

"Oh, sometimes I think It isn't all 
—real, Daddy." 

"I know. Would you rather so 
home?" 

"Not unless we could have Vlck3 
with us." 
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.y can't come until June." 
Ip a moment be asked, "What 
IPt; Garry? Aren't yuu and he 
jttogltabil 

faere's naming In It, Daddy. 
L-ireaily." 

let Anne wondered, as she went 
to meet the first arrivals, If 
, were really telling the truth 
)*l Garry. She didn't want to 
tny htm. Shu didn't want to 
(By anybody. But Garry wa: 
■ ■ Id miss bin: 
i there. 

tltr breakfast they played con- 
IEL There were marvellous prizes. 
5t«y Lunvaie- said on leaving: 
jstryane u talking about yon* 
I should think your head 
f!d be turned." 

Ftrhapi It ut Perhaps it will 
the < tad tfaefl 

jail be sensible again." 
Biil y moved on and after a time 
a Garry. "'What 
Uju say to a swim?" he asked her. 
id love It," and Anna went off to 

ack as a nymph In gres 
St. rubber cup covered her bright 
jr. a green wrap was flung about 

Ck shadows of the afternoon were 
n:tng across the water. II 
U s-nd delicious to be floating 1 1 
i! a.metf]jv.r s*S. They were silent 
lew days I 
Hi be going back, Anne." 
re?" 

Some. There arc some Income 
t i:iatters that the bant can't &x 
jir.thout me 

'Oil, stick around. Carry, until 
Eer St, Valentine's. I want you at 
fparty. I have a new gown — pink 
lace paper frills, like a Valen- 
t and silver hearts strung all 
ir it," 

Da you really want me. Anne?" 
EJie hedged a bit. "I want you at 
7 1 arty." 

'I:: other words. I'm good enough 
airice with, but not to marry . . ," 
Tm not talking about marriage." 
"Well, I am. But we can't talk 
m, it here, Anne. Let's .swim to 
fee and thrash it out." 
1 don't want to thrash It out." 
But he swam away from her 
laagly and presently 3he fallowed 

Garry, sitting bc5ldc her on the 
sell, said: "Can't you love me a 
p, darling?" 

1 love you a lot, but not that way." 
"Not what way?" 

■Sot enough to let you " She 

sjped. 



"Not enough to let me make love to 
you? Is that what you mean? 1 ' 
"Yes." 

He sat for a time digging moodily 
in the sand, then he said : "You can't 
go on like this for the rest of yonr 
life." 

"Like what?" 

"Thinking of Charles Patterson. 
Oh, you needn't look at me like that 
Haven't I seen it? No one has meant 
a thing to you since that day at 
your school when I was such an 
Idiot. Yet he's married to Margot. 
And you can't go on wearing your 
heart out for a man who Is married." 

"I'm not wearing my heart out." 

"You are. But it's futile, Anne. I 
know I'm not half good enough for 
you. But if you'll marry me, we'll hit 
the stars." 

In the moment she wavered. Why 
not? Oarry was young and gay 
They'd dance through life together. 
Like Betty Lanvale and Bates. Like 
u; the others. 

Garry, aware of her indecision, did 
not press his advantage. "I'll stay 
over for the dance," he said, and 
laid his hand lightly on her*. "I 
want to see you In the pink dress. I'll 
key my costume tD yours if I can. 
And we won'; worry about the future. 
We'll pack the present full — to the 
brim. You can call It friendship. 
And I'll call It love. And nothing 
will matter. Just so we can be 
together." 

On the night of the danco Carry 
wore a courtier's suit, with ringlets 
falling over bis shoulders, and he 
carried a Cupid's bow and arrow. 
He and Anne danced together, not 
once but many- times. People about 
them prophesied. 'He'll get her 
yet." 

Garry, feeling htnutelf the con- 
queror, carried Anne off. "There's a 
marvellous moon," he said, "and I'm 
going away to-morrow." 

He led her down the terraces to 
the water's edge. "I'm going to- 
morrow, Anne." he said again, "and 
it's for you to say whether I shall 
come back." 

"But you said we wouldn't worry 
about the future— that the present 
was enough-" 

"It isn't enough." He swept her 
suddenly Into hia arms. "I'm mad 
about you, Anne. Why flght figainst 
It?" 

Anne looked up into the face benl 
above her, a face transfigured by 
the moonlight into a wild beauty. 
Why not? Wtiat stood between her 
and thrilling experience, except a 



memory— a memory that must grow 
fainter as the years went on? 

Yet she found strength to free her- 
self. "I mustn't, Carry. You're 
rather wonderful, but I mustn't." 

"Why not?" 

She did not answer at once. She 
stood looking out over the water. 
The sea was a wide stretch of silver. 
The cocoanut palms along the edge 
of the water shivered In the little 
wind. Little ducks slept on the 
serene surface. 

And it was the little ducks that 
saved Anne. She knew now why she 
couldn't give herself to Garry. Like 
a mirage there floated across the 
sliver screen a vision of a sunlit 
Island— with other little ducks 
shining like bronie in the crystal 
clearness; with an eager dog run- 
ning up to the door to do the honors; 
of a little house waiting . . . 

And all at once she knew that It 
was the island which was Important, 
and her memories of Charles. This 
tropic night was merely a stage set- 
ting for a play! She and Garry 
merely player.il i 

"Oh, Garry," she said. "I'm sorry, 
but I can't— ever ..." 

He wouldn't believe It. But Anne 
stuck to her decision. "I know I'm 
to blame, Garry. But I can't go on." 

Ht? left her standing there, alone 
m the moonlight, and strode back 
to the Club, Ml ringlets flying. Thert 
was something theatrical and fan- 
tastic in his exit Yet she knew he 
was in earnest. The tragedy was that 
she could not meet his earnestness 
with her own. 

She lay awab? a long time that 
night thinking about it. She would 
miss Oarry dreadfully. Out of her 
life would go the gay and gorgeous 
sense ol ygulh that he had brought 
her. But there was no other way. II 
you loved one man, you couldn't 
marry another. 

The next morning came a letter 
from Vicky. It enclosed the notice 
which she had cut from the Balti- 
more paper. Charles Patterson's wife 
was dead. Anne, white-faced, read 
It and wondered what Charles would 
do. Would he come back, and would 
she see him? And what had rtiese 
last years done to him? She was not 
sure that she wanted to see what the 
years had done. 

yEBRUARY passed and March. In 
April Anne and her father made 
their way north. When they reached 
home Anne found a letter from 
Charles). It bore a London post- 
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mark. H<r iiad not written, lie said, 
before, because he bad not known 
what to write. He was not sure she 
had heard or Margot's denih. There 
bad been a long Illness — J angle lever. 
It bod t*en hard Tor her, and she 
had been a good little sport. 

"I urn tree at last, Anne, but I 
feel Llred and old. And you are 
young, with life before you. I know 
now that Margot came to you. She 
told me before she died. But it 
can't bring the old days back. You 
are always tn my heart, my dear, 
and I think of you on my island. " 

That was all. No word of his com- 
ing. No promise for the future, Anne, 
■till trembling with the emotion 
which the sight of his fumUiar script 
had roused, felt as If a physical blow 
had been dealt her, deadening her 
faculties. To know that Charles was 
free and would not comet 

"What shall I do?" she wrote to 
Vicky. 

And Vicky wrote: "Walt" 

In the days that followed Anne, 
picking up her life as best she could, 
went restlessly from one thing to 
another. But living had lost ils 
savor. 

At last she wrote to Charles, tell- 
ing him that she ru unchanged, 
that her heart waited. The letter 
muat have reached him. for It did 
cot come back, bul there was no 
answer. So that was the end of It. 
The end of everything. 

It was In June that Vicky arrived. 
Anne made her room ready. Roses 
la the bowls. Hew books on the 
Shelve* — PrancU had seen to that 

Vicky, looking about her, aald: 
"How Beautiful it la, Anne." 

"I have wanted you bo much, 
Vicky." 

"I know." Vicky's arm went around 
her. "But you've leaned on your own 
strength, darling. Thai waa better 
than leaning on mine." 

With Vlcky'2 coming, the house 
regained something uf serenity. She 
and Anne fell gradually Into their 
old routine. They walked and rode 
together, played tennis and golf, 
read their favorite books aloud In 
the garden. At night Vicky played 
chess with Francis, while Anne sat 
on her low stool and watched. 

And 30 the summer passed. Francis 
pew stronger, and went up now and 
then to his office In Baltimore. Garry 
Was in France. David and EJiii..r 
Summered at a farmhouse in Maine 
which had belonged to David's 
ancestors. 



MORROW'S PROM 

The question that troubled Vicky 
and Anne and Francis wus of Anne's 
plans In the fall. Francis was 
opposed to her return to hi'r school 
on the beach. Vicky wavered be- 
tween Anne's duty to her father and 
tin duty To Jierse.lt, At hunt Anne 
had settled It. "Perhaps I'd belter 
stay here with Daddy," and txa one 
knew how she dreaded the winter 
and the separation from Vicky, for 
Vicky would not stay. 

' It isn't wise, my darling." she had 
said when Anna came and sat one 
night on the bed and begged her. 
"My day here Is done." 

No one knew how hard It was for 
Vicky to say that, but nothing could 
shake her decision. After Anne had 
gone away. Vicky lay in bed and 
thought about all the years she had 
lived in this house. And of Anne as 
a little child, and of Elinor, and of 
the horror that had come to them 
all on the night that Anne had met 
Charles. 

And she thought of Charles after 
the accident, and of the talk she had 
had With him. And she (bought of 
his love for Anne. And now Anne 
must live on alone. Vicky hated 
the thought of it. She could bear 
her own loneliness, bul not the 
thought of Anne's. 

Bo things went on until August. 
By day the air was hot and still, but 
there was the fragrance of new-cut 
hay, the lazy songs of birds. And at 
nlghl a coolness would come with u 
gentle breeze, and the stars would 
be white In the wide, daxk sky, and 
when the moon rose, it was deep 
gold and hung heavy above the trees. 

It was on such a night.- while Anne 
sal on the steps with Jerry, and 
Francis and Vicky played chess in 
Ihe room beyund, that a maid came 
out with s letter, "A man left It at 
ihe back door for you. Miss Anne." 

Anne look the letter and snapped 
on the light of a porch lamp that she 
might read it. And when she had 
read, the strength went out of her 
body. For the letter was from 
Charles. 

"I am here, my desr, in the 
meadow where I first met you. Will 
you come? I am not sure what I 
urn going to say to you. I only 
know that I must see you . . 

That was all, except his name. But 
it was enough. Anns found herself 
In another moment standing in the 
dour of the living-room and saying 
with elaborate carelessness, "It's so 
hot. I'm going to walk In the 
garden." 
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But she did not walk. Eh; ri „ 
Through the garden and Bp IL, ; 
bill, and past the great oak, 
the moonlight shining through a, 
branches, and iU leaves m; ;n , 
fretted pattern against the to-ipj 
sky. She stopped on tttz 
lull and looked down scroti m 

re. as slie had 
11 on that other nlgh'. 
iplral at smoke rising from a llttii 
fire. 

To-nl«ht the sheep were ; . ■ : . 
on the talc*, sweet grass; rabb 
from their stolen feast In the gacdej 
leaped ahead of Anne. But she .<i, 

■ 

.y the tall figure cottu^ 
towards her . . . 

•hey retu.T.td s 
reality, Charles made coffee for he, 
arid drank his from her cup. 

, my cup?" the asked. : 
laughed a little. 
"It's a kind of sacrament." 

She, too, Laughed. She had crM 

■ 

that shook her, but she had #,•-, 
;vhi-i! he hud said, "Do you tin 
enough to chance It, Anne?" 

"I care enough for anything " 

"I was not sure you bad fots.fr> 

me." 

pared, "Why did you 

marry her?" 

"The day she came to me si 
me she was 111. It was not true, d 
course', but she made me fei-1 chsj 
she needed my care and that I mis 
give it. You had let me go oat ol 
your lift- arid there didn't seem to U 
much left. So she hud her way. ust 
1 think she found a kind of happi- 
ness in st. We went all over :n 
world because she was restless sat 
wanted to be forever changing I 
the best Ol tmafj 
hut I couldn't write. It was m IS 
when 1 lout you somi-'unj 
snapped * 

Her hand went up and touctU'n till 
check, and after a while he leant! 
down to her. "Will you live or. mr 
island, Anne?" 

She whispered "Yes," and an til 
drew her close, she saw her ti.run 
with him. With all the world M 
out, they would love and bo i.-vet 
and he- would write his book. 'I lira 
would be no more ghosts to l.-iint 
ttiem. for all their fears were dssi. 

THE END. 

isa cAATKtfT* la luu uni tr* SctlUoti. ill 
b*v« r4 r«Jvr»ne* la t&r UvUif bm*m.i "i 

r-tuitfei mini PUHIItI.«S LJ C«h*>U4»ta* fmi 
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